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ADVERTISEMENT. 

HP  HE  Editor  of  thcle  Letters  thinks 
proper  to  obviate  an  obje&ion,  which 
Ihe  finds  has  already  been  fuggefted,  that  they 
were  originally  written  with  a  view,  to  publi¬ 
cation.  She  declares,  therefore,  that  no  fuch 
idea  was  ever  exprefled  by  Mr.  Sancho  ;  and 
that  not  a  Angle  letter  is  here  printed  from 
-any  duplicate  preferved  by  himfelf,  but  all 
have  been  collefted  from  the  various  friends 
-o  whom  they  were  add  relied.  Her  motives 
•for  laying  them  before  the  publick  were,  the 
•defire  of  Ihewing  that  an  untutored  African 
■may  pofiefs  abilities  equal  to  an  European  j 
and  the  Hill  fuperior  motive,  of  wilhing  to 
ferve  his  worthy  family.  And  file  is  happy 
in  thus  publicly  acknowledging  fhe  has  not 
found  the  world  inattentive  to  the  voice  of 
oblcure  merit. 
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"  Qjatnvis  ille  nigcr,  quamvis  cu  candidus  elFes.” 

Virgil. 

t  HE  extraordinary  Negro,  whofe  Life  I 
am  about  to  write,  was  bom  A.  D.  1729,  on 
board  a  fhip  in  the  Slave  trade,  a  few  days 
after  it  had  quitted  the  coaft  of  Guinea 
for  the  Spanifh  Weft-Indies  5  and,  at  Car- 
thagena,  he  received  from  the  hand  of 
the  Bifliop,  Baptifm,  and  the  name  of  Igna¬ 
tius. 

A  difeafe  of  the  new  climate  put  an  early 
period  to  his  mother’s  exiftence ;  and  his 
father  defeated  the  miferies  of  flavery  by  an 
aft  of  fuicide. 
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the  life  of 

At  little  more  than  two  years  old,  his 
mailer  brought  him  to  England,  and  gave 
mm  to  three  maiden  tillers,  relident  at 
Greenwich;  whole  prejudices  had  unhappily 
taught  them,  that  African  ignorance  was  the 
only  fecurity  for  his  obedience,  and  that  to 
enlarge  the  mind  of  their  Have  would  go 
near  to  emancipate  his  perfon.  The  petu¬ 
lance  of  their  difpolition  furnamed  him  San- 
cho,  from  a  fancied  refemblance  to  the  ’Squire 
of  Don  Quixote. 

But  a  patron  was  at  hand,  whom  Ignatius 
Sancho  had  merit  enough  to  conciliate  at  a 
very  early  age. 


- 


The  late  Duke  of  Montagu,  lived  on 
Blackheath :  he  accidentally  few  the  little 
Negro,  and  admired  in  him  a  native  frank- 
nefs  of  manner  as  yet  unbroken  by  fervitude, 
and  unrefined  by  education — he  brought  him 
frequently  home  to  the  Duchefs,  indulged 
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his  turn  for  reading  with  prefents  of  books, 
and  ftrongly  recommended  to  his  mifirefles 
the  duty  of  cultivating  a  genius  of  fuch  ap¬ 
parent  fertility. 

His  miftrefles,  however,  were  inflexible, 
and  even  threatened  on  angry  occaflons  to 
return  Ignatius  Sancho  to  his  African  flavery. 
The  love  of  freedom  had  increafed  with 
years,  and  began  to  beat  high  in  his  bofom. 
— Indignation,  and  the  dread  of  conflant  re¬ 
proach  arifing  from  the  detection  of  an 
amour,  infinitely  criminal  in  the  eyes  of 
three  Maiden  Ladies,  finally  determined  him 
to  abandon  the  family. 

His  noble  patron  was  recently  dead. — Ig¬ 
natius  flew  to  the  Duchefs  for  protection, 
who  difmifled  him  with  reproof. — He  re¬ 
tired  from  her  prefence  in  a  Hate  of  de- 
fpondency  and  ftupefaftion. 
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Enamoured  ftill  of  that  liberty,  the  fcope 
of  whofe  enjoyment  was  now  limited  to  his 
laft  five  (hillings,  and  refolute  to  maintain  it 
with  life,  he  procured  an  old  piftol  for 
purpofes  which  his  father’s  example  had 
iuggefled  as  familiar,  and  had  fan&ified  as 
hereditary. 

In  this  frame  of  mind  the  futility  of  re* 
monftrance  was  obvious.  The  Duchefs  fe- 
cretly  admired  his  chara&er;  and  at  length 
confented  to  admit  him  into  her  houfehold, 
where  he  remained  as  butler  till  her  death, 
when  he  found  himfelf,  by  her  Grace’s  be- 
quell  and  his  own  oeconomy,  poffeffed  of 
feventy  pounds  in  money,  and  an  annuity  of 
thirty. 

-  / 

Freedom,  riches,  and  leifure,  naturally 
led  a  difpoiition  of  African  texture  into  in¬ 
dulgences;  and  that  which  diflipated  the 
mind  of  Ignatius  completely  drained  the 
purfe.  In  his  attachment  to  women,  he  dif- 
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played  a  profufenefs  which  not  unufually 
chara£lerizes  the  excefs  of  the  paffion.— -> 
Cards  had  formerly  feduced  him;  but  an 
unfuccefsful  contefl  at  cribbage  with  a  Jew, 
who  won  his  cioaths,  had  determined  him 
to  abjure  the  propenfity  which  appears  to 
be  innate  among  his  countrymen. — A  French 
writer  relates,  that  in  the  kingdoms  of 
Ardrah,  Whydah,  and  Benin,  a  Negro 
will  flake  at  play  his  fortune,  his  children, 
and  his  liberty.  Ignatius  loved  the  theatre 
to  fuch  a  point  of  enthuflafm,  that  his  lad 
Shilling  went  to  Drury-Lane,  on  Mr.  Gar¬ 
rick’s  reprefentation  of  Richard. — He  had 
been  even  induced  to  confider  the  dage  as 
a  refource  in  the  hour  of  adverfity,  and  his 
complexion  fuggeded  an  offer  to  the  mana¬ 
ger  of  attempting  Othello  and  Oroonoko  ; 
but  a  defeftive  and  incorrigible  articulation 
rendered  it  abortive. 

He  turned  his  mind  once  more  to  fervice, 
and  was  retained  a  few  months  by  the 
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Chaplain  at  Montagu-houfe.  That  roof 
had  been  ever  aufpicious  to  hint;  and  the 
prefent  Duke  foon  placed  him.  about  his 
perfon,  where  habitual  regularity  of  life  led 

hun  t0  think  o£  a  matrimonial  connexion,, 
and  he  formed  one  accordingly  with  a  very 

deferving  young  woman  of  WefMndiaa-i 
origin. 

Towards  the  clofe  of  the  year  1773,  re*' 
peated  attacks  of  the  gout  and  a  conftitu- 
tional  corpulence  rendered  him  incapable 
of  farther  attendance  in  the  Duke’s  family.. 

At  this  Grills,  the  munificence  which  had' 
protefted  him  through  various  viciffitudes 
did  not  fail  to  exert  itfelf ;  with  the  refult 
of  his  own  frugality,  it- enabled  him  and  his 
wile  to  fettle  themfelves  in  a  fhop  of  gro¬ 
cery,  where  mutual  and  rigid  induftry  de¬ 
cently  maintained  a  numerous  family  of 
children,  and  where  a  life  of  domeflic  vir- 
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tue  engaged  private  patronage,  and  merited 
public  imitation. 

In  December,  1780,  a  feries  of  compli¬ 
cated  diforders  deftroyed  him* 

Of  a*  Negro,  a  Butler,  and  a  Grocer-, 
there  are  but  {lender  anecdotes  to  animate 
the  page  of  the  biographer  ;  but  it  has  been 
held  neceflary  to  give  fome  {ketch  of  the 
very  {ingular  man,  whofe  letters,  with  ail 
their  imperfections  on  their  head,  are  now 
offered^  to  the  public. 

1 

The  difplay  thofe  writings  exhibit  of 
epiftolary  talent,  of  rapid  and  juft  concep¬ 
tion,  of  wild  patriotifin,  and  °f  univerfal 
philanthropy,  may  well  apologize  for  the 
proteClion  of  the  great,  and  the  friendihip 
of  the  literary* 

»  J 

The  late  Duchefles  of  Queenfberry  andi 
Northumberland  preiled  forward  to  ferve 
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the  author  of  them.  The  former  intruded 
to  his  reformation  a  very  Unworthy  favou¬ 
rite  of  his  own  complexion. — Garrick  and 

hterne  were  well  acquainted  with  Ignatius 
Sancho. 

A  commerce  with  the  Mufes  was  flip- 
ported  amid  the  trivial  and  momentary  in¬ 
terruptions  of  a  fhop ;  the  Poets  were 
ftudied,  and  even  imitated  with  fome 
iuccefs ;  —  two  pieces  were  conftruQed 
for  the  Page; — the  Theory  of  Mu  lie  was 
difeuffed,  publifhed,  and  dedicated  to  the 
Princefs  Royal; — and  painting  was  fo  much 
within  the  circle  of  Ignatius  Sancho’s  judge¬ 
ment  and  criticifm,  that  feveral  artifts  paid 
great  deference  to  his  opinion. 


Such  was  the  man  whofe  fpecies  philofo- 
phers  and  anatomills  have  endeavoured  to 
degrade  as  a  deterioration  of  the  human ; 
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and  fuch  was  the  man  whom  Fuller,  with 
a  benevolence  and  quaintnefs  of  phrafe  pe¬ 
culiarly  his  own,  accounted 

“  God’s  Image,  though  cut  in  Ebony.” 

To  the  harfh  definition  of  the  naturalifl, 

opprefiions  political  and  legiflative  have  been 

* 

added ;  and  fuch  are  hourly  aggravated  to¬ 
wards  this  unhappy  race  of  men  by  vulgar 
prejudice  and  popular  infult.  To  combat 
thefe  on  commercial  principles,  has  been  the 
labour  of  Labat,  Ferman,  and  Bennezet — . 
fuch  an  effort  here  would  be  an  impertinent 
digrefiion. 

Of  thofe  who  have  fpeculatively  vifited  and 
defcribed  the  flave-coaft,  there  are  not  want¬ 
ing  fome  who  extol  the  mental  abilities  of 
the  natives.  D’Elbee,  Moore,  and  Bofman, 
fpeak  highly  of  their  mechanical  powers 
and  indefatigable  induftry.  Defmarchais 
does  not  fcruple  to  affirm,  that  their  inge- 
:  nuity  rivals  the  Chinefe, 
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He  who  could  penetrate  the  interior  of 
Africa,  might  not  improbably  difcover  negro 
;  arts  and  polity,  which  could  bear  little  ana- 
>  logy  to  the  ignorance  and  grofsnefs  of  fiaves 
/in  the  fugar  viflands,  expatriated  in  infancy, 
and  brutalized  under  the  whip  and  the  talk- 
mailer. 

And  he  who  furveys  the  extent  of  intel- 
!e£t  to  which  Ignatius  Sancho  had  attained 
by  felf-education,  will  perhaps  conclude, 
that  the  perfeftion  of  the  reafoning  faculties1 
-  does  not  depend  on  a  peculiar  conformation 
of  the  fcuil  or  the  colour  of  a  common  in¬ 
tegument.,  in  defiance  of  that  wild  opinion, 
which, ”  fays  a  learned  writer  of  thefe 
times,  “  retrains  the  operations  of  the  mind 

\  •  /  j  ,  t  i ».  i  .  .  .  i  -  '  *  -  *  - 

“  to  particular  regions,  and  fuppofes  that  a 
44  lu chiefs  mortal  may  be  born  in  a  degree 
“of  latitude  too  high  or  too  low  for  wif- 
“  dom  .or  for  wit»,} 
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TO  MR.  J —  W- 


■E. 


Charles  Street,  Feb.  i4>  T76S. 
MY  WORTHY  AND  MUCH  RESPECTED  FrIEnd, 

2P  OPE  obferves, 

“  Men  cha^c  with  manners  change  with  dimes r 

U  ^tnets  books,  and  principles  with  times.” 


Y  o  u  R  friendly  letter  convinced  me  that 
.you  are  fhl]  the  fame — and  gave  in  that  con¬ 
viction  a  ten-fold  pleafure  .-—you  carried  out 
(through  God’s  grace)  an  honeft  friendly 
heart,  a  clear  difcerning  head,  and  a  foul 

imprdfed  with  every  humane  feeling. _ That 

you  are  Hill  the  fame — I  repeat  it— gives  me 
more  joy — than  the  certainty  would  of  your 

being  worth  ten  Jaghires I  dare  fay  Vou 
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will  ever  remember  that  the  trueft  worth  is 
that  of  the  mind — the  belt  redlitude  of  the 
heart — the  conference  unfullied  with  guilt — 
the  undaunted  noble  eye,  enriched  with  inno¬ 
cence,  and  fhining  with  focial  glee— peace 
dancing  in  the  heart — and  health  finding  in 
the  face — May  thefe  be  ever  thy  companions  ! 

- — and  for  riches  you  will  ever  be  more  than 
vulgarly  rich — while  you  thankfully  enjoy— 
and  gratefully  affift  the  wants  (as  far  as  you 
are  able)  of  your  fellow-creatures.  But  I 
think  (and  fo  will  you)  that  I  am  preaching. 
I  only  meant  in  truth  to  thank  you,  which 
I  moll  lincerely  do,  for  your  kind  letter  :  — 
believe  me,  it  gratifies  a  better  principle  than 
vanity — to  know  that  you  remember  your 
dark-faced  friend  at  fuch  a  diftance.  But  what 
would  have  been  your  feelings — could  you 
have  beheld  your  worthy,  thrice  worthy 
father — joy  fitting  triumphant  in  his  honefl 
face— fpeeding  from  houfe  to  houfe,  amongft 
his  numerous  friends,  with  the  pleafing 
teftimonials  of  his  foil’s  love  and  duty  in  his 
hands — every  one  congratulating  him,  and 
joining  in  good  wifhes — while  the  ilarting 
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tear  plainly  proved  that  over-joy  and  grief 
give  the  fame  livery  ? 

Y  ou  met  with  an  old  acquaintance  of  mine, 

Mr.  G - .  I  am  glad  to  hear  he  is  well ; 

but,  when  I  knew  him,  he  was  young,  and 
not  fo  wife  as  knowing  :  I  hope  he  will  take 
example  by  what  he  fees  in  you— and  you, 
young  man,  remember,  if  you  fliould  un¬ 
happily  fall  into  bad  company,  that  example 
is  only  the  fool’s  plea,  and  the  rogue’s  ex- 
cufe,  for  doing  wrong  things  .-—you  have 
a  turn  for  refleftion,  and  a  fteadinefs,  which, 
aided  by  the  belt  of  focial  difpofitions,  mull 
tnake  your  company  much  coveted,  and  your 
perfon  loved.— Forgive  me  for  prefuming  to 
■di  (Slate,  when  I  well  know  you  have  many 
fiiends  much  more  able,  from  knowledge 

and  better  fenfe— though  I  deny— a  better 
will. 

You  will  of  courfe  make  Men  and  Things 
your  ftudy — their  different  genius,  aims, 
and  paffions :  you  will  alfo  note  climes, 
buildings,  foils,  and  products,  which  will 
be  neither  tedious  nor  unpleafant.  If  you 
adopt  the  rule  of  writing  every  evening  your 
remarks  on  the  paft  day,  it  will  be  a  kind  of 
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friendly  tete-a  tete  between  you  and  yourfelf, 
wherein  you  may  fometimes  happily  become 
your  own  Monitor  ; — and  hereafter  thofe 
little  notes  will  afford  you  a  rich  fund,  when¬ 
ever  you  lhall  be  inclined  to  re-trace  pad 
times  and  places.- — -I  fay  nothing  upon  the 
fcore  of  Religion — 'for,  I  am  clear,  every 
good  affe&ion,  every  fweet  fenfibility,  every 
heart-felt  joy— humanity,  politenefs,  charity 

_ -all,  all,  are  dreams  from  that  facred 

fpring ; — fo  that  to  fay  you  are  good-tem¬ 
pered,  honed,  focial,  &c.  &c.  is  only  in  fact 
faying,  you  live  according  to  your  Divine 
Master’s  rules,  and  are  a  Chriflian. 

Your  B — — —  friends  are  all  well,  excepting 
the  good  Mrs.  C— — — ,  who  is  at  this  time 

but  fo,  fo.  Mifs  C - dill  as  agreeable  as 

when  you  knew  her,  if  not  more  fo.  Mr. 
R—  — ,  as  ufual,  never  fo  happy,  never  lo 
ray,  nor  fo  much  in  true  pleafnre,  as  when 
he  is  doing  good— he  enjoys  the  hope  of  your 
well-doing  as  much  as  any  of  your  family. 
His  brother  John  has  been  lucky— Ins  abi¬ 
lities,  addrefs,  good  nature,  and  good  fenfe, 
have  got  him  a  furgeoncy  in  tne  batalion 
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of  guards,  which  is  reckoned  a  very  good 
thing. 

As  to  news,  what  we  have  is  fo  incum¬ 
bered  with  falfhoods,  I  think  it,  as  Bobadil 
fays,  44  a  fervice  of/'danger”  to  meddle  with  : 
this  I  know  for  truth,  that  the  late  great 
Dagon  of  the  people  has  totally  loft  all  his 
worihipers,  and  walks  the  ftreets  as  unre¬ 
garded  as  Ignatius  Sancho,  and  I  believe 
almoft  as  poor — fuch  is  the  (lability  of  popular 
greatnefs  : 

<4  One  felf-approving  hour  whole  years  outweighs 
14  Of  idle  XUrers,  or  of  loud  hczza’s,”  &c. 

Your  brother  and  lifter  C — d  fometimes 
look  in  upon  us  ;  her  boys  are  fine,  well, 
and  thriving ;  and  my  honeft  coufin  Joe 
increafes  in  fenfe  andftature  ;  he  promifes  to 
be  as  good  as  clever.  He  brought  me  your 
firft  letter,  which,  though  ftrft  wrote,  had 
the  fate  to  come  iaft  ;  the  little  man  came 
from  Red-Lion  Court  to  Charles  Street  by 
himfelf,  and  feemed  the  taller  for  what  he 
had  done ;  he  is  indeed  a  fweet  boy,  but  I 
fear  every  body  will  be  telling  him  fo.  I 
know  the  folly  of  fo  doing,  and  yet  am  as 
guilty  as  any  one. 


\  *>  ^ '%  \  •>  '•%-? 
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7  here  is  fent  out  in  the  Be  sbo  rough, 
along  with  frefh  governors,  and  other  ftrange 
commodities,  a  little  Blacky,  whom  you 
mull  either  have  feen  or  heard  of ;  his  name 

is  S-— - .  He  goes  out  upon  a  rational  well- 

digefted  plan,  to  fettle  either  at  Madrafs  or 
Bengal,  to  teach  fencing  and  riding — he  is 
expert  at  both.  If  he  fhould  chance  to  fall  in 
your  way,  do  not  fail  to  give  the  rattlepate 
what  wholefome  advice  you  can  ;  but  re¬ 
member,  I  do  ftridtly  caution  you  againft 
lending  him  money  upon  any  account,  for 
he  has  every  thing  but — principle ;  he  will 
never  pay  you;  I  am  forry  to  fay  fo  much  of 
one  whom  I  have  had  a  friendfhip  for,  but 
it  is  needful.  Serve  him,  if  you  can — but 
do  not  truft  him. — There  is  in  the  fame 
Blip,  belonging  to  the  Captain’s  band  of 
mufic,  one  C —  L— -n,  whom  I  think  you 
have  feen  in  Privy  Gardens  :  he  is  honed:, 
trufty,  good-natured,  and  civil ;  if  you  fee 
him,  take  notice  of  him,  and  I  will  regard  it 
as  a  kindnefs  to  me.  I  have  nothing  more 
to  fay.  Continue  in  right  thinking,  you 
will  of  courfe  adt  well;  in  well-doing,  you 
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will  infure  the  favour  of  God,  and  the  love  of: 
your  friends,  among!!  whom  pray  reckon 


Yours  faithfully, , 

IGNATIUS  SANCHO, 


LETTER  IL 


TO  MR.  M 


Aagufl  7,  176S, 


o  r  d  !  what  is  Man  r — and  what  bufinefs 


have  fuch  lazy,  loufy,  paltry  beings  of  a  day 


to  form  friendfhips,  or  to  make  connexions  ? 
Man  is  an  abfurd  animal — yea,  I  will  ever 
maintain  it — in  his  vices,  dreadful — in  his 
few  virtues,  filly — he  has  religion  without 
devotion — philofophy  without  wifdom — the 
divine  paffion  (as  it  is  called)  love  too  oft 
without  affe&ion — and  anger  without  caufe 
— friendfhip  without  reafon — hate  without 
refledlion — knowledge  (like  Afh ley’s  punch 
in  fmail  quantities)  without  judgement — and 


wit  without  difcretion.— Look  into  old  age, 
you  wTill  fee  avarice  joined  to  poverty— 
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ietchery,  gout,  impotency,  like  three  mon¬ 
keys,  or  London  bucks,  in  a  one-horfe 
v.  bulky,  diivmg  to  the  JLJevil. — -Deep  polit  1 — 

C;ans  with  palfied  heads  and  relaxed  nerves _ 

zealous  in  the  great  caufe  of  national  welfare 
and  public  virtue —but  touch  not— oh  !  touch 
not  tae  pocket— rriendfhip — religion — love 
of  country— excellent  topics  for  declamation ! 

but  molt  ridiculous  chimera  to  fuffer  either 

m  money  or  eafe — for,  £rufl  me,  my  M - ■, 

1  am  refolved  upon  a  re  form. “Truth,  fair 
Trutn,  1  give  thee  to  the  wind  ! — AfFeftion, 
get  thee  hence  !  Friendfhip,  he  it  the  idol  of 
luch  filly  chaps,  with  aching  heads,  flrong 
pahions,  warm  hearts,  and  happy  talents,  as 
of  old  ufed  to  vifit  Charles  Street,  and  now 
abideth  in  fair  G - h  Houfe. 

I  give  it  under  my  hand  and  mark,  that 
the  beft  receipe  for  your  aching  head  (if  not 
the  only  thing  which  will  relieve  you)  is 
cutting  off  your  hair — I  know  it  is  not  the 
ton ;  but  when  eafe  and  health  fland  on  the 
right  — ornament  and  fafhion  on  the  left — it 
is  by  no  means  the  Afs  between  two  loads  of 
hay — why  not  afk  council  about  it?  Even  the 
young  part  of  the  faculty  were  formerly 


obliged  to  fubmit  to  amputation,  in  order  to 
look  wife.— What  they  facriiiced  to  appear¬ 
ances,  do  thou  to  neceffity. — Abfalom  had 
faved  his  life,  but  for  his  hair.  You  will 
reply,  “  Caelar  would  have  been  drowned, 
“  but  his  length  of  hair  afforded  hold  to  the 
“  friendly  hand  that  drew  him  to  fhore.” 
Art,  at  this  happy  time,  imitates  Nature  lb- 
well  in  both  lexes,  that  in  truth  our  own 
growth  is  but  of  little  confequence.  There¬ 
fore,  my  dear  M — ,  part  with  your  hair  and 
head-achs  together;  and  let  us  fee  you  fpruce, 
well-lhorn,  eafy,  gay,  debonnalr — as  of  old, 

I  have  made  enquiry  after  L- - ’s  letter. ' 

My  friend  R - went  to  demand  the  reafon 

for  omitting  to  publilh  it,  and  to  reclaim 
the  copy.  The  publifher  fmiled  at  him,  and 
bid  him  examine  the  M.  C.  of  j.  r^,  where 
he  would  find  L.  and  the  fame  paper  of  the 
20th  inftant,  where  he  would  alfo  find 

P - B - ’s  very  angry  anfwer. — Indeed 

the  poor  fellow  foams  again,  and  appears  as 
indecently  dull  as  malice  could  with  him, 

I  went  to  the  coffee-houfe  to  examine  the  file, 
and  was  greatly  p’eafed  upon  the  fecond 
reading  of  your  work,  in  which  is  blended 
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the  Gentleman  and  the  Scholar.  Now, 
obferve,  if  yon  dare  to  fay  I  flatter,  or  mean 
to  hatter,  you  either  impeach  my  judgement 
or  honeily — at  your  peril  then  be  it. — For 
your  letter  of  yeflerday,  1  could  find  in  my 
conkience  not  to  thank  you  for  it — it  gave  a 
melancholy  tint  to  every  thing  about  me. 
Pope  had  the  head-ach  vilely — Spenfer,  I 
have  heard,  buffered  much  from  it — in  fhort, 
it  is  the  ail  of  true  Geniufes. — They  applied 
a  thick  wreath  of  laurel  round  their  brows — 
do  you  the  fame— and  putting  the  belt  foot 
foremoil — duly  confidering  the  manfion — 
what  it  had  buffered  through  chance,  time, 
and  hard  ufe — be  thankfully  refigned,  hum¬ 
ble,  and  fay,  “  It  is  well  it  is  no  worfe  !” 

I  do  not  wifh  you  to  be  any  other  than 
mice  in  what  new  acquaintance  you  make* 
As  to  friendfhip,  it  is  a  miflake — real  friend- 
fhips  are  not  haftily  made — -friendfhip  is  a 
plant  of  flow  growth,  and,  like  our  Englifh 
oak,  fpreads — -is  more  majeflically  beautiful, 
and  increafes  in  fnade,  flrength,  and  riches, 
as  it  increafes  in  years.  I  pity  your  poor 
head,  for  this  confounded  fcrawl  of  mine  is 
enough  to  give  the  head-ach  to  the  ftrongcft 
6  ' 
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brain  in  the  kingdom — fo  remember  I  quit 
the  pen  unwillingly,  having  not  faid  hall 
what  I  meant ;  but,  impelled  by  confcience, 
and  a  due  confideration  of  your  eafe,  I  con¬ 
clude,  juft  wifhing  you  as  well  as  I  do  my 
dear  felf, 

Yours,  I.  SANCHO, 

* 

Your  cure,  in  four  words,  is 
CUT - OFF - YOUR - HAIR  ! 

LETTER  III.-  * 

TO  MR.  M - „ 

Sept.  17,  1768; 

I  AM  uneafy  about  your  health — I  do 
not  like  your  lilence — let  fome  good  body 
or  other  give  me  a  line,  juft  to  fay  how 
you  are. — I  will,  if  1  can,  fee  you  on 
Sunday  ; — it  is  a  folly  to  like  people,  and 
call  them  friends,  except  they  are  bleft 
with  health  and  riches. — A  very  miferabie 
undone  poor  wretch,  who  has  no  portion 
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in  this  world’s  goods  but  honefty  and 
good  temper,  has  a  child  to  maintain,  and 
is  very  near  in  a  hate  of  nature  in  the  arti¬ 
cle  of  covering,  has  applied  to  me. — I  do 
know  fomething  of  her — no  greater  crime 
than  poverty  and  nakednefs. — Now,  my 

dear  M — - ,  I  know  you  have  a  perfua- 

five  eloquence  among  the  women — try  your 
oratorical  powers. — You  have  many  womem 
— and  I  am  -  fure  there  mufl  be  a  great 
deal  of  charity  anaongft  them — Mind,  we 
aik  no  money— only  rags — mere  literal  rags. 
— Patience  is  a  ragged  virtue — therefore 

ftrip  the  girls,  dear  M- - ,  ftrip  them 

of  what  they  can  fpare — a  few  fuperhuous 
worn-out  garments— but  leave  them  pity 
—  benevolence  —  the  charities — goodnefs  of 
heart- — love— and  the  bleffings  of  yours- 
truly  with  affeftion,  or  fomething  very 
like  it, 
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LETTER  IV. 

TO  MR.  M - . 

Sept.  20,  1768. 

O  H  !  my  M - ,  what  a  feafl !  to  a  mind 

falhioned  as  thine  is  to  gentle  deeds  ! — * 
Could’fl  thou  have  beheld  the  woe- worn 
object  of  thy  charitable  care  receive  the 
noble  donation  of  thy  blefl  houfe!— the 
iip  quivering,  and  the  tongue  refufing  its 
office,  thro’  joyful  furprize — the  heart  grate¬ 
fully  throbbing — overfwelled  with  thankful 
fenfations — I  could  behold  a  field  of  battle, 
and  furvey  the  devaluations  of  the  Devil, 
without  a  tear — but  a  heart  o’ercharged  with 
gratitude,  or  a  deed  begotten  by  facred  pity 
— as  thine  of  this  day— would  melt  me, 
although  unufed  to  the  melting  mood.  As 

to  thy  noble,  truly  noble,  Mifs - — ,  I 

fay  nothing — fhe  ferves  a  Mailer — who  can 
and  will  reward  her  as  ample— as  her  worth 
exceeds  the  common  nonfenfical  dolls  of 
the  age  ; — but  for  thy  compeers,  may  they 
never  tails  any  thing  lefs  in  this  world — ■ 


than  the  fatisfaftion  reiulting  from  heaven- 
born  Charity!  and  in  the  next,  may  they 
and  you  receive  that  blelt  greeting — “  Well 
done,  thou  good,  and  faithful,,,  &c.  &c. 
Tell  your  girls  that  I  will  kifs  them  twice 
in  the  fame  place — troth,  a  poor  reward  ; 
—but  more  than  that— I  will  refped  them 
in  my  heart,  amidft  the  cafual  foibles  of 
worldly  prejudice  and  common  ufage. _ 1 


fliall  look  to  their  charitable  hearts,  and 
that  fhali  fpiead  a  crown  of  glory  over 

every  tranfient  defeat- - The  poor  woman 

brings  this  in  her  hand; — file  means  to 

thank  you— your  noble  L - ,  your  good 

girls— her  benefa&ors  —  her  faviours.  I  too 
would  thank— but  that  I  know  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  I  have  afforded  you  of  doing  what 
you  belt  love,  makes  you  the  obliged  par¬ 
ty — -the  ohliger, 


Your  faithful  friend, 


X.  SANCHe, 
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TO  MR.  K 


Richmond,  0£l.  ro,  176®. 

Wh  A  T,  my  honeft  friend  K - ,  I  am 

heartily  glad  to  fee  you,  quoth  I  —  long 
look’d  for,  come  at  daft. — Well,  we  will 


have  done  with  that you  have  made  am¬ 
ple  amends  for  your  filence — have  approved 
yourfelf,  what  I  ever  efteemed  you — an  ho- 
neft,  hearty,  good  lad.— As  to  your  apolo¬ 


gizing  about  your  abilities  for  writing — ’tis 
all  a  humm — you  write  fenfe  and  verily, 
my  good  friend,,  he  that  wiihes  to  do  bet¬ 
ter  muft  be  a  coxcomb. — You  fay  you  was 
thrown  from  your  horfe  but  once  ~in  my 
confcience,  I  think  once  full  oft  enough  X- 
am  glad,  however,  you  efcaped  fo  well.— 
The  defcription  of  your  journey  I  return 
you  thanks  for— it  pleafed  me  much— and 
proved  that  you  looked  rather  farther  than 
your  horfe’s  head.— A  young  man  ihoukl 
turn  travel  —  home — leifure — or  employment 
—all  to  the  one  grand  end  of  improving. 
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himfelf.  From  your  account  of  Dalkeitfry 
I  now  view  it  “  in  my  mind’s  eye”  (as  ' 
Hamlet  fays),  and  think  it  a  delightful  fpot. 
—I  was  wrong,  I  find,  in  my  notions  of 
the  Edinburghers— for  I  judged  them  the 

grand  patterns  for— cleanlinefs—  poiitenefs _ 

and  generofity.  Your  birth-day  entertain¬ 
ments  made  a  blaze  in  our  papers,  which 
faid,  amongft  other  things,  that  the  pun¬ 
cheons  of  rum  flood  as  thick  in  your  park 
as  the  trees  oh ;  how  I  licked  my  lips,  and 
wifhed  the  diilance  (400  miles)  lefs  between 
us. — You  do  not  fay  a  word  about  commo* 

j  t> 

back  again.— Poor  Pat  has  paid  his  lafl  debt 
— peace  and  blifs  to  his  fpirit  I  reft  to  his 
bones  I — his  wife  and  daughter  (both  with 
child)  and  his  youngeft  child  all  came  down ; 

— what  a  fcene  had  I  to  be  fpe&ator  of! — 
truft  me,  James,  I  cry’d  like  a  whipt  fchool- 
boy  !— But  then  my  noble  mafter — Great 
God,  reward  him  ! — —Tell  me  not  of  nine¬ 
ty  covers — fpiendour — and  feafting — To 
wipe  away  the  tears  of  diftrefs,  to  make 
the  heart  of  the  widow  to  fing  for  joy — 
may  fuch  aftions  ever  (as  they  have  long 
been)  be  the  charafteriftic  of  the  good  Duke 
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of  - -  j  Dr.  James,  thy  favourite, 

twice  came  here  : — at  his  firft  viiit  he  gave 
no  hope— the  next  day  he  came,  and  poor 
Pat  had  religned  up  his  fpirit  two  hours 
before  he  got  here;- — his  Grace  paid  him 
the  tribute,  the  rich  tribute,  of  many  tears 
—and  ordered  me  to  get  a  lodging  for  his 
widow  and  children  : — in  the  evening  he  or¬ 
dered  me  to  go  to  them  for  him — and  ac¬ 
quaint  Mrs.  W - —  how  very  fenfible  he 

was  of  her  great  lofs,  as  well  as  his  own- — 
that  he  would  ever  be  a  friend  to  her — and 
as  to  the  boy — though  he  was  perfectly  well 
fatisfied  with  his  conduft  in  his  place — yet, 
if  he  would  like  any  trade  better  than  con¬ 
tinuing  his  fervant — he  would  put  him  out, 
and  fupport  him  through  his  apprenticefhip ; 
— and  he  would  give  him  a  year  to  confi- 
der  it. — Pat  has  chofe  to  flay,  and  his  Grace 
promifes  whoever  ufcs  him  ill  lhall  be  no 
fervant  here : — on  the  night  of  his  inter¬ 
ment,  after  all  was  over,  the  Duke  wrote 
to  the  widow  himfelf,  and  inclofcd  a  twenty  * 
pound  bill — and  repeated  his  promifes.— 
Your  own  heart,  my  dear  James,  will 
make  the  belt  comment — which  is  grandeff 
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\  •  ~ 

—one  fuch  action— or  ten  birth-days  ;~ 
though  In  truth  the  latter  lias  his  merit— 
it  creates  bufinefs,,  and  helps  the  poor.— 
I  luppofe  you  will  expea  me  to  fay  fome- 
tiling  oi  our  family.  Her  Grace,  I  am 
truly  forty  to  fay  it,  has  been  but  poorly 
lor  ioine  time  ~anci  indeed  is  but  indiffer¬ 
ent  now  God  of  his  mercy  grant  her  beN 
ter  health  !  and  every  good  that  can  con¬ 
tribute  to  her  happinefs  !— ' The  good  Mar- 
quifs  is  with  us— Are  not  you  tired?  This 
is  a  deuced  long  letter. — Well,  one  word 

more,  and  then  farewell.  Mrs.  M - — 

is  grown  generous  —  has  left  off  fwearing 

and  modelling,  S~ - -  is  turned  Jew,  and 

is  to  be  circumcifed  next  Paffover.  W> - 

is  turned  fine  gentleman —  and  left  off  work 
— and  I  your  humble  friend,  I  am  for  my 
fins  turned  Methodift. — Thank  God  !  we 
are  all  pretty  hobbling  as  to  health. — Dame 
Sancho  will  be  much  obliged  to  you  for 
your  kind  mention  of  her — fhe  and  the 
brats  are  very  well,  thank  Heaven !  Abra¬ 
ham  gives  up  the  {lockings  —  and  monkey 
T  om  his  box — they  both,  writh  all  the  reft, 

join  in  love  and  beft  willies  to  your  wor- 

* 
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fiiip. — I,  for  my  own  fliare,  own  myfelf 
obliged  to  you — and  think  myfelf  honoured 
in  your  acknowledging  yourfelf  my  pupil ; 
were  I  an  ambitious  man,  I  ihould  never 
forgive  you,— for  in  truth  you  by  far  excel 
your  mailer  ;—go  on,  and  profper,  46  Render 
unto  Csefar  the  things  which  are  Cae- 
far’s —laugh  at  all  the  tall  boys  in  the 
kingdom. — I  reft,  dear  Jemmy,  thy  true 
friend  and  obliged  fellow-fervant, 

I.  SANCHO, 


LETTER  VI. 

«  r  • 

TO  MRS.  F - . 

1 

Richmond,  061.  20,  1769* 

X  SENT  you  a  note  in  Mrs.  Sancho’s 
name  this  day  fortnight — importing  that  (he 
would  hope  for  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you 
at  Richmond  before  the  fine  weather  takes 
its  leave  of  us : — neither  hearing  from  nor 
feeing  you — though  expefting  you  every 
day — we  fear  that  you  are  not  well — or 
that  Mr,  F - is  unhappily  ill — in  either 
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cafe  we  fhall  be  very  forry — but  I  will  hope 
you  are  all  well — and  that  you  will  return 
an  anlwer  by  the  bearer  of  this  that  you 
are  io  and  alfo  when  we  may  expedl  to 
have  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you ; — there  is 
half  a  bed  at  your  fervice.— My  dear  Mrs. 
Sanchc,  thank  God !  is  greatly  mended. 
Come,  do  come,  and  fee  what  a  different 
face  fhe  wears  now— to  what  fhe  did  when 
you  kindly  proved  yourfeif  her  tender,  her 
affifting  tender  friend. — Come  and  fcamper 
in  the  meadows  with  three  ragged  wild 
girls.— Come  and  pour  the  balm  of  friendly 
converfe  into  the  ear  of  my  fometimes  low- 
fpirited  love  !  Come,  do  come,  and  come 
foon,  if  you  mean  to  fee  Autumn  in  its 
laft  livery. — Tell  your  coachman  to  drive 

under  the  hill  to  Mr.  B - ~’s  on  the 

common,  where  you  will  be  gladly  received 
by  the  beft  half  of  your  much  and  greatly 
obliged  friend. 


JGN.  S ANCHOo 
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LETTER  VII. 


TO  EDWARD  YOUNG,  ESCK 

On  the  death  of  Lord  Sort 

to  the  Duke  of - - 

Richmond,  April  21*  1 7  70. 


HONOURED  SIR, 

I  bless  God,  their  Graces  continue  in 
good  health,  though  as  yet  they  have  not 
feen  any  body — I  have  duly  acquainted  his 
Grace  with  the  anxious  and  kind  enquiries 
of  yourfelf  and  other  of  his  noble  friends. 
— Time  will,  I  hope,  bring  them  com¬ 
forts.  Their  lofs  is  great  indeed;  and  not 
to  them  only.  The  public  have  a  iofs-^ 
Goodnefs  —  Wifdom  —  Knowledge —  and 
Greatnefs — were  united  in  him.  Heaven 
has  gained  an  Angel ;  but  earth  has  loll 
a  treafure.  Hoping  you  are  as  well  as 
you  wifh  your  friends,  I  am,  hououred 


Your  moll  obedient  and  grateful 
humble  fervaat  to  command, 


2 


I.  SAKCHO. 


Letters  o  p 


22 

LETTER  VIII. 

TO  MR.  M - 

March  21,  1770. 

“  He,  who  cannot  Rem  his  anger’s  tide, 

O  7 

“  Doth  a  wild  horfe  without  a  bridle  ride.” 

1  T  is,  my  dear  M* - ,  the  fame  with 

the  reft  of  our  paffions;  we  have  Reafon 
given  us  for  our  rudder— Religion  is  our 
fheet  anchor — our  fixed  ftar  Hope— C011- 
fcieiice  our  faithful  monitor — and  Happi- 
nefs  the  grand  reward.— We  all  in  this  man¬ 
ner  can  preach  up  trite  maxims  : — aik  any 
jackafs  the  way  to  happinefs — and  like 
:me  they  will  give  vent  to  picked -up  com¬ 
mon-place  fayings— but  mark  how  they  aft 
1 — why  juft  as  you  and  I  do — content  with 
acknowledging  a  flight  acquaintance  with 
Wifdom,  but  afhamed  of  appearing  to  aft 
under  her  facred  guidance. — You  do  me 
much  more  honour  than  I  deferve,  in  wi fil¬ 
ing  to  correfpond  with  me — the  balance  is 
entirely  in  your  favour — but  I  fancy  you 
vvere  under  the  malady  of  your  country, 
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hypp'd  for  want  of  frefh  air  and  exercife — • 
fo,  fitting  in  a  penfive  attitude,  with  lack- 
luflre  eye,  and  vacant  countenance— the 
thought  obtruded  on  your  fancy  to  give 
Sancho  a  letter — and  after  a  hard  confhdl 
’twixt  lazinefs  and  inclination — the  deed 
was  done. — I  verily  believe  you  commit  er- 
rors — only  for  the  fake  of  liandfomely  apo¬ 
logizing  for  them,  as  tumblers  oft  make 
flips  to  furprize  beholders  with  their  agility 

in  recovering  themfelves. — I  faw  Mr.  B _ - 

laft  night — who  by  the  way  I  like  much 
— the  Man  I  mean — and  not  the  Genius 
(tho’  of  the  firfl  rate)  he  chattered  and 
laughed  like  a  foul  ignorant  of  evil.  He 
afked  about  a  motley  creature  at - . 

1 

I  told  him  with  more  truth  than  wit — that 
you  was  hypp’d. — I  inclofe  you  a  proof 

print: — and  how  does  Mad.  M - &c. 

&c.  ?  Is  Mifs  S - -  better? — Is  Mrs. 

H - ,  Mrs.  T - ,  Mrs.  H - -?  Lord 

prefer  ve  me  1  what  in  the  name  of  mifehief 
have  I  to  do  with  all  this  combuhible  mat¬ 
ter  ?  Is  it  not  enough  for  me  that  I  am 
tall  Hiding  down  the  vale  of  years?  Have 
not  I  a  gout?  fix  brats,  and  a  wife? — Oh! 


324 


LETTERS  OF 


Reafon,  where  art  thou  ?  you  fee  by  this 
how  much  eafier  it  is  to  preach  than  to  do  ! 
But  flop — we  know  good  from  evil ;  and, 
in  ferious  truth,  we  have  powers  fufficient 
to  withfland  vice,  if  we  will  choofe  to  ex* 
ert  ourfelves.  In  the  field,  if  we  know 
the  firength  and  fituation  of  the  enemy, 
we  place  out-pofts  and  centinels — and  take 
every  prudent  method  to  avoid  furprize. 
In  common  life,  we  muft  do  the  fame; — 
and  truft  me,  my  honeft  friend,  a  viftory 
gained  over  pallion,  immorality,  and  pride, 
deferves  *Te  Deums ,  better  than  thofe  gained 
in  the  fields  of  ambition  and  blood.— Here's 
letter  for  letter,  and  fo  farewell, 

Yours — as  you  behave, 


I.  SANCHO. 


IGNATIUS  SANG  HO. 
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L  E  T  T  E-R  IX. 

TO  MR,  K - s 

-Dalkeith,  July  j6, 

Sunday. 

A  LIVE;  alive  ho! — my  dear  boy,  I 
am  glad  to  fee  you?— Well,  and  how  goes  it? 
—Badly,  fayeft  thou — no  converfation,  no 
joy,  no  felicity  ! — Cruel  abfence,  thou  lover’s 
hell !  what  pangs,  what  foul-felt  pangs, 
doll  thou  inflift  !  Cheer  up,  my  child  of  dif- 
-cretion — and  comfort  yourfelf  that  every  day 
will  bring  the  endearing  moment  of  meeting, 
fo  much  nearer  chew  the  cud  upon  rapture 
in  reverfion — -and  indulge  your  fancy  with  the 
fweet  food  of  intellediual  endearments  — 
paint  in  your  imagination  the  thoufand  graces 
of  your  H  ■  1  ,  and  believe  this  abfence  a, 
lucky  trial  of  her  conftancy. — I  don’t  wonder 
the  cricket-match  yielded  no  amufement — all 
fport  is  dull,  books  unentertaining  — Wif- 
dom’s  felf  but  folly— to  a  mind  under  Cupi- 
dical  influence. — I  think  I  behold  yon  with 
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fupple-jack  in  hand — your  two  faithful  happy 
companions  by  your  fide — complimenting 
like  courtiers  every  puppy  they  meet — your- 
felf  with  eyes  fixed  in  a  lover-like  rumination 
—and  arms  folded  in  forrow’s  knot — pace 
fiowly  thro’  the  meadows. — I  have  done — • 
for  too  much  truth  feldom  pleafes  folks  in 
love. — We  came  home  from  our  Highland 
excurfion  laft  Monday  night,  fafe  and  well  * 
after  efcaping  manifold  dangers. — Mefdames 
H -  D — — ,  and  felf,  went  into  the 


poft-coach,  and  were  honour’d  with  the 
freedom  of  Dumbarton.  By  an  overfet,  the 
ladies  fhewed  their — delicacy — and  L  my 
a&ivity* — Mr.  B - -  his  humanity; — all 


was  loon  to  rights— nothing  broke — and  no 
one  hurt— and  laughter  had  its  fill. — Inve¬ 
rary  is  a  charming  place— the  beauties  various 
—and  the  whole  plan  majeftic  there  are 
fome  worthy  fouls  on  the  fpot,  which  I 
admire  more  than  the  buildings  and  profpefts. 
—We  had  herrings  in  perfeftion — and  would 

*  Mr.  Sancho  was  remarkably  unwieldy  and  in- 
a£live,  and  never  gave  a  greater  proof  of  it  than  at 
this  overfet,  when  he  and  a  goole-pye  were  equally 
incapable  of  railing  themfelves. 
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have  had  mackarel ;  but  the  fcoundrels  were 
too  lharp  for  us— and  would  not  be  caught. 
The  Loch-Loman — Ben-Loman — Domi- 
quith — and  Arfenhoe — with  Hamilton  and 
Douglas  houfes — are  by  much  too  long  for 
defcription  by  letter. — We  paraded  to  Edin¬ 
burgh  laft  Friday  in  a  poll  coach  and  four;— 

H - D - ,  Mrs.  M— ,  houfekeeper, 

and  ielf,  were  the  party  ; — we  faw  the  ufual 
feeings,  and  dined  at  Lord  Chief  Baron’s, 
but — dare  I  tell  you  ? — H — *s  figure  attracted 
univerfal  admiration. — True! — Alas,  poor 

K - ! — but,  man,  never  fret — my  honefty 

to  a  rotten  egg — we  bring  her  home  found. 
— We  read  a  Blocking  account  in  the  papers 
of  a  ftorm  of  rain  at  Richmond  Gardens,  and 
diftrefs,  &c.  &c.  is  it  true  ?  if  fo,  why  did 

not  you  mention  it?  H - fends  her  fervice 

to  you,  M - his  beft  refpe&s — and  all  their 

beft  wifhes  to  you  and  birds. — Your  con¬ 
founded  epiftle  coft  me  feven  pence  ; — deuce 
take  you,  why  did  not  you  inclofe  it? — So 
you  do  not  like  Eloifa — you  are  a  noddy  for 
that — read  it  till  you  do  like  it. — I  am  glad 
you  have  feen  Cymon ; — that  you  like  it, 
does  but  little  credit  to  your  tafte— for  every 
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body  likes  it  — I  can  afford  you  no  more 
time — for  I  have  three  letters  to  write  befides 
this  fcrawl. — I  hear  nothing  of  moving  as 
yet — pray  God  fpeed  us  fouthward  !  though 
we  have  fine  weather — fine  beef — fine  ale — 
and  fine  ladies. 

Lady  Mary  grows  a  little  angeb; — the 
Dutchefs  gets  pretty  round — they  all  eat — 
drink — and  feem  pure  merry — and  we  are  all 
out  of  mourning  this  day — farewell. 

Yours,  Sec,  See 

I.  SANCHO. 

LETTER  X. 

TO  MISS  L— - . 

Auguft,  31,  1770* 

D  O  not  you  condemn  me  for  the  very 
thing  that  you  are  guilty  of  yourfelf; — but 
before  I  recriminate— let  me  be  grateful,  and 
acknowledge  that  heartfelt  fatisfadtion  which 
I  ever  feel  from  the  praife  of  the  good.— 
Sterne  fays  —  4  every  worthy  mind  loves 
‘  praife* — and  declares  that  he  loves  it  too 
but  them  it  mult  be  Sincere.  Now  I  proteft  . 
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that  you  have  fomethkig  very  like  flattery  ; — 
no  matter — I  honeftly  owny  it  pleafes  me — 
Vanity  is  a  fhoot  from  felf-love- — and  felf-love 
Pope  declares  ta  be  the  fpring  of  motion  in 
the  human  bread. — Friendfhip founded  upon 
right  judgement  takes  the  good  and  bad  with 
the  indulgence  of  blind  love ; — nor  is  it  wrong 
—for  as  weaknefs  and  error  is  the  lot  of  huma¬ 
nity — real  friendfhip  mud  oft  kindly  overlook 
the  unaefigning  frailties  ofundifguifed  nature. 
—My  dear  Madam,  I  beg  ten  thoufand  pardons 
for  the  dull  fermon  I  have  been  preaching :  — 
You  may  well  yawn. — So  the  noble !  the  hu¬ 
mane  !  the  patron !  the  friend !  the  good  Duke 
leaves  Tunbridge  on  Monday— true  nobility 
will  leave  the  place  with  him — and  kind  nefs  and 
humanity  will  accompany  Mifs  L - -  when¬ 

ever  fhe  thinks  fit  to  leave  it. — Mrs.  Sancho 
is  pretty  well,  pretty  round,  and  pretty  tame  ! 
file  bids  me  fay,  Thank  you  in  the  kindeft 
manner  I  poflibly  can — and  obferve,  X  lay* 
Thank  you  kindly. — I  will  not  pretend  to 
enumerate  the  many  things  you  deferve  our 
thanks  for: — you  are  upon  the  whole  an 
eftimable  young  woman — your  heart  is  the 
bell  part  of  you— may  it  meet  with  its  like- 
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nefs  in  the  man  of  your  choice  ! — and  I  will 
pronounce  you  a  happy  couple. — *1  hope  to 
hear  in  your  next— —(that  is,  if — )  that  you 
are  about  thinking  of  coming  to  town — no 
news  {firing  but  politics- — which  I  deem  very 
unlit  for  ladies.— ~I  fhall  Conclude  with  John 
Moody’s  prayer— 4 4  The  goodnefs  of  good- 
14  nefs  blefs  and  [preferve  you  !*'— I  am 

dear  Mifs  L - molt  imeere  fervant  and 

friend, 

XGN.  SANCHO. 


LETTER  XL 

«  k 

TO  MR.  S— N* 

Dalkeith,  Sept,  15,  1770. 

I  T  was  kindly  done  of  my  worthy  old 
friend  to  give  me  the  fatisfadlion  of  hearing 
he  was  well  and  happy. — Believe  me,  I  very 
often  think  of  and  wifh  to  be  with  you  ; — 
without  malice,  I  envy  you  the  conftant  feli¬ 
city  of  being  with  worthy  good  children — 
whofe  regards  and  filial  tendernefs  to  yourfelf 
—and  chriliian  behaviour  to  each  other — re> 
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fleft  honor  to  themfelves  and  credit  to  you. 
But  the  thing  1  have  much  at  heart  you  are 
provokingly  filent  about -is  my  fweet  Polly 
married  yet?  has  fhe  made- Mr.  II  * 
happy  ?  May  they  both  enjoy  every  comfort. 
God  Almighty  bleffes  his  children  with  ! 
And  how.  comes  it  my  dear  Tommy  does  not 
give  me  aline?  I  hope  he  is  well,  hearty,  and' 
happy — and.  honcfl  downright  Sally  alio  ; 
tell  Tommy  he  has  difappointed  me  in  not 
writing  to  me. — L  hope  Mrs.  Sancho  will  be 
as  good  as  her  word,  and  foon  pay  you  a 
viflt  _I  will  truft  her  with  you,  though  ihe 
is  the  treafure  of  my  foul.— We  have  been  a 
week  in  the  Highlands,  and  a  line  country  it 

;s. _ I  hear  nothing  of  coming  home  as  yet 

—but  I  fancy  it  will  not  be  long  now.— Mrs. 

H _ fends  her  love  to  you  and  yours— and 

I  my  double  love  to  felf  and  the  four  young 
ones — with  my  belt  willies  and  refpefts  to 

j^rs.  B - y,  and  tell  her  1  am  half  a  Me- 

thodift  here  is  a  young  man  preaches  here, 
one  of  thofe  live  who  were  expelled  from 

Oxford — his  name  is  M - ^as  a 

good  ftrong  voice— much  paffion  — and 
preaches  three  times  a  day— an  hour  and  a 
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half  each  time  he  is  well-built— tall— . 
genteel  a  good  eye— about  twenty-five— a 
xvhite  hand,  and  a  blazing  ring-he  ha* 


many  converts  amongft  the  ladies  ;— I  cannot 

pie  vail  on  Mrs.  H - to  go  and  hear  him— 

I  have  been  four  or  five  times,  and  heard 
mm  this  day — his  text  was  the  epiftle  in  the 
communion  fervice.  —  I  am,  dear  friend, 
yours  fincerely ,  and  all  your  valuable  family’s 
imeere  well-wiiher,  and,  were  it  in  my 
power,  I  would  add  friend, 


IGNATIUS  SANCHO; 

Their  Graces  are  all  well— and  Lady  Mary 
grows' every  day— fhe  is  a  fweet  child-.— Re¬ 
member  me  to  Mrs. - ,  and  tell  her  Mrs, 

■u  '  E  quite  the  woman  of  falhion  : _ fhe 

is  pretty  well  in  every  thing  except  her  eyes, 
-viiich  are  a  little  inflamed  with  cold — and 
file  does  not  forget  they  are  fo.  Once  more 
my  cordial  love  to  the  girls  ;  and  to  the  wor- 

t  . as,  iommy,  Mr.  ri— — —  Jj  -  ,  ;  and  fclf. 
Adieu. 


IGNAT  I  US  SAN  C  HO. 


O’O'" 


LETTER  XII. 


TO  MRS.-  H 


Richmond,  Dec.  22,  1771* 


Y  O  IT  cannot  conceive  the  odd  agreeable 
mixture  of  pleafure  and  pain  I  felt  on  the 
receipt  of  your  favor  ; — believe  me,  good 
friend,  I  honor  and  refpeff  your  noblenefs  ot 
principle — but  at  the  fame  time  greatly  difap- 
prove  of  your  adlions. — My  dear  Madam, 
bribery  and  corruption  are  the  reigning  topics 
of  declamation  ; — and  here,  becaufe  I  happen 
to  be  a  well-wifher,  you  are  loading  us  with- 
prefents.  —  One  word  for  all,  my  good  Mrs. 

H' - —  muff  not  be  offended  when  I  tell  her 

it  hurts  my  pride- — for  pride  I  have — too 
much,  God  knows,  I  accept  your  prefent 
this  time — and  do  you  accept  dame  SanchoY 
and  my  thanks — and  never  aim  at  fending: 
aught  again — Your  daughter  Kate  brought 
me  your  letter  :  fhe  feemed  a  little  furprized  at 
my  being  favoured  with  your  correspondence 
- — and  I  am  fure  wifhed  to  fee  the  contents. 

As  L  from  my  foul  honor  filial  feedings — it/ 
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hurt  me  not  to  gratify  her  hoiieft  curiofity— . 
but  I  do  not  chufe  to  let  her  know  anv  thing- 
of  the  matter — to  fave  her  the  anxiety  of 
hope  and  fear.  She  is  very  well,  and  rules 
over  us — not  with  an  iron  fceptre — but  a 
golden  one.  We  tell  her  we  love  her  too 
well — in  truth  I  can  never  return  her  a  tithe  of 
the  kindneiles  fhe  has  fhewn  my  family — but 
what’s  all  this  to  you  ? — I  fhall  tire  you  with 
a  jargon  of  nonfenfe  ;  therefore  I  fhall  only 
wifh  you  all  many  happy  returns  of  this  fea- 
fon — good  flomachs — good  cheer — and  good 
fires. — -My  kind  remembrance  to  Madam 
Tilda — tell  her,  if  fhe’s  a  good  girl,  I  will  try 

to  recommend  her  to  Mr.  G - the  painter* 

for  a  wife ; — he  is  really,  I  believe,  a  firft-rate 
genius  — and,  what’s  better,  he  is  a  good 
young  man — and  I  flatter  myfelf  will  do 
honor  to  his  fcience,  and  credit  to  his  friends, 
—Kitty  looks  like  the  Goddefs  of  Health — * 
I  am  fure,  every  drop  of  blood  in  her  honeft 
heart  beats  for  the  welfare  and  happinefs  of 
her  parents. — Believe  me  ever  your  obliged 
fervant  and  friend. 


IGNAT  ICS  SAN  CHO,  35  " 
LETTER  XIII. 

TO  MR.  E - . 

London,  July  iS,  177 z» 

MY  DEAR  FRIEND, 

No  THING  could  poilibly  be  more  wel¬ 
come  than  the  favor  of  your  truly  obliging 
letter,  which  I  received  the  day  before  yefter- 
day.  —  Know,  my  worthy  young  man — that 
it’s  the  pride  of  my  heart  when  I  refledt  that, 
through  the  favor  of  Providence,  I  was  the 
humble  means  of  good  to  fo  worthy  an 
object' — May  you  live  to  be  a  credit  to  your 
great  and  good  friends,  and  a  bleffmg  and  com¬ 
fort  to  your  honed:  parents  ! — May  you,  my 
child,  purfue,  through  God’s  mercy,  the 
right  paths  of  humility,  candour,  temper¬ 
ance,  benevolence — with  an  early  piety,  grati¬ 
tude,  and  praife  to  the  Almighty  Giver  of  ail 
your  good? — gratitude — and  love  for  the 
noble  and  generous  benefadtiors  his  provi¬ 
dence  has  fo  kindly  moved  in  your  behalf  1 
Ever  let  your  adtions  be  fuch  as  your  own 
heart  can  approve — always  think  before  you- 
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fpeak,  and  paufe  before  you  aft — always  fup- 
pofe  yourfelf  before  the  eyes  of  Sir  William 
• — and  Mr.  Garrick. — To  think  juftly,  is  the 
way  to  do  rightly — and  by  that  means  you 
will  ever  be  at  peace  within. — I  am  happy  to 
hear  Sir  W — r—  cares  fo  much  about  your 
welfare — his  character  is  great,  becaufe  it  is 
good  ; — as  to  your  noble  friend  Mr.  Garrick 
—his  virtues  are  above  all  praife — he  has  not 
only  the  belt  head  in  the  world,  but  the  bell 
heart  alfo  ; — he  delights  in  doing  good. — - 
Your  father  and  mother  called  on  me  laft 
week,  to  (hew  me  a  letter  which  Mr.  Garrick 
has  wrote  to  you — keep  it,  my  dear  boy,  as 
a  treafure  beyond  all  price— it  would  do 
honor  to  the  pen  of  a  divine — it  breathes  tlie 
fpirit  of  father— friend— and  chriftian  ! — in¬ 
deed  I  know  no  earthly  being  that  1  can 
reverence  fo  much  as  yoor  exalted  and  noble 
friend  and  patron  Mr.  Garrick.  —  Your 
father  and  mother,  I  told  you,  I  faw  lately 
—they  were  both  well,  and  their  eyes  over¬ 
flowed  at  the  goodnefs  of  your  noble  patrons 
—  and  with  the  honeit  hope  that  you 
would  prove  yourfelf  not  unworthy  of  their 
kindnefs. 
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I  thank  you  for  your  kind  nets  to  my  poor 
black  brethren — I  flatter  myfelf  you  will  find 
them  not  ungrateful — they  a 61  commonly 
from  their  feelings  r  I  have  obfeived  a  dog 
will  love  thofe  who  ufe  him  kindly— and 
furely,  if  fo,  negroes  in  their  date  of  ignor¬ 
ance  and  bondage  will  not  a£l  lefs  geneiouily, 
if  I  may  judge  them  by  myfelf— I  fhould  fup- 
pofe  kindnefs  would  do  any  thing  with  them  ; 

_ my  foul  melts  at  kindnefs— but  the  contrary 

— -I  own  with  fhame — makes  me  aim  off  a 
favage. — If  you  can  with  convenlency — 
when  vou  write  again — fend  me  halt  a  dozen, 
cocoa-nuts,  I  fhall  efteem  them  for  your  fake 
—but  do  not  think  of  it  it  there  is  the  lead 
difficulty. — In  regard  to  wages,  I  think  you 
a^Ied  quite  right — don  t  feek  too  hadily  to 
be  independent — it  is  quite  time  enough  yet 
for  one  of  your  age  to  be  your  own  mallei . 
Read  Mr..  Garrick’s  letter  night  and  morning 
—put  it  next  your  heart— imp  refs  it  on  your 
memory — and  may  the  God  of  all  Mercy 
give  you  grace  to  follow  his  friendly  dictates  ! 
—1  fhall.  ever  truly  rejoice  to  hear  from  you 
—and  your  well-doing  will  be  a  comfort  to 
me  ever ;  it  is  not  in  your  own  powei  and  op- 
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tion  to  command  riches — wildom  and  health 
are  immediately  the  gift  of  God— but  it  is  in 
your  own  orcafl  to  be  good — therefore,  mV 
dear  child,  make  the  only  right  eledlion — be 
good,  and  trull  the  refl  to  God ;  and  remem¬ 
ber  he  is  about  your  bed,  and  about  your 
pains,  and  fpieth  out  all  your  ways.  1  am, 
with  pride  and  delight. 

Your  true  friend. 


iGN,  SANCHO. 


LETTER  XIV. 


TO  MR.  S' 


Richmond,  u,  177 i. 


Y 

1  OXJR  letter  gave  me  more  pleafure  than 
in  truth  I  ever  expedted  from  your  hands— 
but  thou  art  a  flatterer why  dofl  thou  de~ 
mand  advice  of  me?  Young  man,  thou 
canft  not  difeern  wood  from  trees ; — with 
awe  and  reverence  look  up  to  thy  more  than 
parents  look  up  to  thy  almoft  divine  bene- 
fadtors  fearen  into  the  motive  of  every 
glorious  adlion — retrace  thine  own  hiftory — 
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snd  when  you  are  convinced  tlmt  they  (like 
the  All-gracious  Power  they  ferve)  go  about 
in  mercy  doing  good — retire  abafhed  at  the 
number  of  their  virtues — and  humbly  beg 
the  Almighty  to  infpire  and  give  you  ftrength 
to  imitate  them. — Happy,  happy  lad !  what 
a  fortune  is  thine  \ — Look  round  upon  the 
miferable  fate  of  almoft  all  of  our  unfortunate 
colour.  Superadded  to  ignorance,  fee  fiavery, 
and  the  contempt  of  thofe  very  wretches  who 
roil  in  affluence  from  our  labours  fuperadded 
to  this  woful  catalogue — hear  the  ill-bred,  and 
heart-racking  abuie  of  the  foolifn  vulgar. 

You,  S - — e,  tread  as  cautiouily  as  the 

ft  rift  eft  reftitude  can  guide  you — yet  mull 
you  fufFer  from  this— but,  armed  with  truth 
— honeflv — and  confcious  integrity — you 

J 

will  be  fure  of  the  plaudit  and  countenance 
of  the  good  if,  therefore,  thy  repentance 
is  lincere — I  congratulate  thee  as  fincerely 
upon  it — it  is  thy  birth-  day  to  real  happi- 
nefs. — Providence  has  been  very  lavifh  of  her 
bounty  to  you — and  you  are  deeply  in  arrears 
to  her — your  parts  are  as  quick  as  molt  mens ; 
urge  but  your  fpeed  in  the  race  of  virtue 
with  the  fame  ardency  of  zeal  as  you  have 
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exhibited  in  error — and  you  will  recover,  to 
the  fatisfa&ion  of  your  noble  patrons — and 
to  the  glory  of  yourfelf. — Some  philofopher 
— I  forget  who — wifhed  for  a  window  in  his 
breafl — that  the  world  might  fee  his  heart 
• — he  could  only  be  a  great  fool,  or  a  very 
good  man  : — I  will  believe  the  latter,  and- 
recommend  him  to  your  imitation- — Vice  is 
a  coward — ; — to  be  truly  brave,  a  man  muft 
be  truly  good  ;  you  hate  the  name  of  cowar¬ 
dice — then,  S - e,  avoid  it — deteft  a  lye, 

— and  fhun  lyars — be  above  revenge; — if 
any  have  taken  advantage  either  of  your 
guilt  or  diflrefs,  punifh  them  with  forgive- 
nefs — and  not  only  fo — but,  if  you  can 
ferve  them  any  future  time,  do  it — you: 
have  experienced  mercy  ana  long-fufferance 
in  your  own  perfon— therefore  gratefully  re¬ 
member  it,  and  fhew  mercy  likewife. 

I  am  pleafed'  with  the  fubjedf  of  your 
laft — and  if  your  converhon  is  real,  I  fhall 
ever  be  happy  in  your  correfpondence — but 
at  the  fame  time  I  cannot  afford  to  pay  five 
pence  for  the  honour  of  your  letters  ; — five 
pence  is  the  twelfth  part  of  five  fhillings — 
the  forty-eighth  part  of  a  pound— it  would. 
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keep  my  girls  in  potatoes  two  days.-— The 
time  may  come,  when  it  may  be  necelTary 
for  you  to  ftud.y  calculations ; — in  the  mean 
while,  if  you  cannot  get  a  frank,  direct  to 
me  under  cover  to  his  Grace  the  Duke  of 

— - .  You  have  the  bell  wifhes  of 

your  fincere  friend  (as  long  as  you  are  your 
own  friend) 

Ignatius  Sancho* 

You  mull  excufe  blots  and  blunders — for 
I  am  under  the  dominion  of  a  cruel  head- 
ach — and  a  cough,  which  feems  too  fond 
of  me. 


LETTER  XV. 

TO  MR.  M - . 

Not.  8,  1772. 

JB  R  A  V  O  !  my  ingenious  friend  ! — to  fay 
you  exceed  my  hopes,  would  be  to  lye. — 
At  my  firft  knowledge  of  you — I  was  con¬ 
vinced  that  Providence  had  been  partial  in 

the  talents  entrufled  to  you — therefore  I  ex~ 
2 


LETTERS  OF 


pefted  exertion  on  your  fide — and  I  am  not 
difappointed  ;  go  on,  my  honefl  heart,  go 
on  1—  hold  up  the  mirror  to  an  effeminate 
gallimawfry— infipid,  weak,  ignorant,  and 


diffipated  fet  of  wretches — -and  fcourge  them 
into  fhame — the  pen — the  pencil — the  pul* 
pit — oh  !  may  they  all  unite  their  endea¬ 
vours — and  refcue  this  once  manly  and  mar* 
tial  people  from  the  fiiken  flavery  of  foreign 
luxury  and  debauchery  ! — Thou,  my  worthy 
M - ,  continue  thy  improvements  ;  and 


may  the  Almighty  blefs  thee  with  the  hum¬ 
ble  mien  of  plenty  and  content  ! — Riches 
enfnare — the  mediocrity  is  Wifdom’s  friend 
—and  that  be  thine  ! — When  you  fee  S - , 


note  his  behaviour — he  writes  me  word  that 
he  intends  a  thorough  and  fpeedy  reforma¬ 
tion  ; — I  rather  doubt  him,  but  fhould  be 
glad  to  know  if  you  perceive  any  marks  of 
it — You  do  not  tell  me  that  you  have  feen 
Mr.  G - ;  if  you  have  not,  I  fliall  be 


angry  with  you — and  attribute  your  negleft 
to  pride : — pray  render  my  compliments : 
moft  refpe&ful  and  fincere  to  Mrs.  H- 


and  the  little  innocent  laughing  rofe-bud — 
my  love  to  my  fon. — I  am  heartily  tired  of 


IGNATIUS  SANCHO, 


the  country ; — the  truth.  is— Mrs.  Sancho 
and  the  girls  are  in  town ; — I  am  not  afhamed 
to  own  that  1  love  my  *  wife— I  hope  to  fee 
you  married,  and  as  fooiifh. 

I  am  yours,  fincerely,  &c.  &c* 

'  Ign.  Sancho* 


letter  xvl 


TO  MRS.  H - . 

Charles  Street,  Nov.  i,  I773. 

MY  DEAR  AND  RESPECTED  MADAM, 

T  H  A  VE  fincere  pleafure  to  find  you  ho¬ 
nour  me  in  your  thoughts — to  have  your 
good  wifhes,  is  not  the  lead  ftrange,  for  I 
am  fure  you  pofiefs  that  kind  of  foul,  that 
Chriftian  philanthropy,  which  willies  well— 
and,  in  the  fenfe  of  Scripture,  breathes  peace 
and  good-will  to  all. — Part  of  your  fcheme 
we  mean  to  adopt— but  the  principal  thing 
we  aim  at  is  in  the  tea,  fluff,  and  fugar  way, 
with  the  little  articles  of  daily  domeilic  ufe. 
— Ill  truth,  I  like  your  fcheme,  and  I  think 


✓ 


I  §: 


the  three  articles  you  advife  would  anfwer 
exceedingly  well— but  it  would  require  a 
capital — which  we  have  not— fo  we  mean  to 
cut  our  coat  according  to  our  fcanty  quan¬ 
tum— and  creep  with  hopes  of  being  ena¬ 
bled  hereafter  to  mend  our  pace.— Mrs. 
Sancho  is  in  the  ft  raw — fhe  has  given  me 
a  fifth  wench — and  your  worthy  Kate  has 
offered  her  the  honour  of  handing  for  her 
fponfor ,  but  1  fear  it  mull  be  by  proxy. — 
Pray  make  my  refpefts  to  Mrs.  Matilda— 
I  hope  fhe  enjoys  every  thing  that  her 
parents  wifh  her.  —  I  fhall  dine  with  Mr, 
Jacob  fome  day  this  week — I  faw  him  at 
Dodd  s  chapel  yefterday — and,  if  his  counte- 
nance  is  to  be  believed,  lie  was  very  well — I 
could  not  get  at  him  to  fpeak  to  him. — As  foon 
as  we  can  get  a  bit  of  houfe,  we  fhall  begin 
to  look  fharp  for  a  bit  of  bread — I  have 
ftrong  hope — the  more  children,  the  more 
bleflings  and  if  it  pleafe  the  Almighty  to 
fpare  me  from  the  gout*  I  verily  think  the 
happiefl  part  of  my  life  is  to  come — foap, 
ftarch,  and  blue,  with,  raiiins,  figs,  See.— 
we  fhall  cut  a  refpe£table  figure — in  our 
printed  cards. — Pray  make  my  bell  willies4 
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to  Mr.  H - ;  tell  him  I  revere  his 

whole  family,  which  is  doing  honor  to  my- 
felf.— I  had  a  letter  of  yours  to  anfwer, 
which  I  fhould  have  done  before,  had  my 
manners  been  equal  to  my  efteem. — Mrs, 
Sancho  joins  me  in  refpeftful  love  and 
thanks.  I  remain  ever  your  much  obliged 
fervant  to  command, 

IGNATIUS  SANCHO, 


LETTER  XVIL 

TO  MRS.  II - . 


February  9,  1774, 

I  T  is  the  moft  puzzling  affair  in  nature,  t© 
a  mind  that  labours  under  obligations,  to 
know  how  to  exprefs  its  feelings ;  —  your 
former  tender  folicitude  for  my  well-doing— 
and  your  generous  remembrance  in  the  pre- 
fent  order — appear  friendly  beyond  the  com¬ 
mon  actions  of  thofe  we  in  general  ftyle  good 
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fort  of  people; — but  I  will  not  teaze  you 
with  my  nonfenficai  thanks — for  I  believe 
fuch  kind  of  hearts  as  you  are  bleft  with 

sr  ••  _ 

have  fufficient  reward  in  the  confcioufnefs  of 
afting  humanely.  —  I  opened  fhop  on  Satur¬ 
day  the  29th  of  January — and  have  met 
with  a  fuccefs  truly  flattering; — itfhall  be  my 
ftudy  and  conftant  care  not  to  forfeit  the 
good  opinion  of  my  friends. — I  havepleafure 

in  congratulating  you  upon  Mrs.  W - ’s 

happy  delivery  and  pleaflng  increafe  of  her 
family ; — it  is  the  hope  and  wifh  of  my  heart 
—-that  your  comforts  in  all  things  may  mul¬ 
tiply  with  your  years — that  in  the  certain 
great  end — you  may  immerge  without  pain¬ 
full  of  hope — from  corruptible  pleafure — to 
immortal  and  incorruptible  life — happinefs 
without  end — and  pail  all  human  compre- 
henflon there  may  you  and  I — and  all  we 
love  (or  care  for)  meet! — the  follies — the 
parties— diftin&ions — feuds  of  ambition— 
enthufiafm — lull— and  anger  of  this  mifer- 
able  motley  world  — all  totally  forgot— every 
idea  loft,  and  abforbed  in  the  blifsful  manfl- 
©ns  of  redeeming  love. 


f 
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I  have  not  feen  Sir  Jacob  near  a  fortnight 

—but  hope  and  conclude  him  well.  —  R - - 

is  well,  and  grows  very  fat— an  eafy  mind- 
full  purie — and  a  good  table— great  health— 
and  much  indulgence — all  thefe  conduce  ter¬ 
ribly  to  plumpnefs.- — I  mull  beg,  when  you 
fee  Mr.  - - ,  if  not  improper  or  inconve¬ 

nient,  that  you  will  inform  him — that  where 
there  is  but  little — every  little  helps ; — I  think 
he  is  too  humane  to  be  offended  at  the  liberty 
• — and  too  honefl  to  be  difpleafed  with  a  truth. 
— I  am,  with  greatful  thanks  to  Mr.  H — * — > 
your  lincerely  humble  fervant  and  poor 
friend* 


I.  SANCHO. 

I 

My  beft  half  and  Sanchonetta’s  are  all 

well. 


I 


LETTER  XVIII. 


TO  MR*  S- 


Charles  Street,  Nov.  26,  1774. 

Y  O  U  N  G  fays,  u  A  friend  is  the  balfam 
of  life”  —  Shakefpear  fays,  —  but  why  fhould 
I  pefter  you  with  quotations  ? — to  fhew  you 
the  depth  of  my  erudition,  and  ftrut  like  the 
fabled  bird  in  his  borrowed  plumage.  In 
good  honeft  truth,  my  friend — I  rejoice  to 
fee  thy  name  at  the  bottom  of  the  inftruSive 
page — and  were  fancy  and  invention  as  much 
my  familiar  friends  as  they  are  thine — I 
would  write  thee  an  anfwer — or  try,  at  leaft, 
as  agreeably  eafy — and  as  politely  fimple. — 
Mark  that ;  Simplicity  is  the  chara&eriilic  of 
good  writing — which  I  have  learnt,  among 
many  other  good  things,  of  your  Honor— 
and  for  which  I  am  proud  to  thank  you ; — 
in  fhort  I  would  write  like  you— think  like 


IGNATIUS  S  A  N  C  H  O.  49 


you  (of  couife)  ;  and  do  like  you;  but,  as 
that  is  impoffible,  1  muft  content  myfelf 
with  my  old  trick;  — now  what  that  trick  is 
— thou  art  ignorant — and  fo  thou  (halt  remain 
— till  I  congratulate  you  upon  your  recovery. 
— A propos ,  you  began  your  letter  ill,  as  we 
do  many  things  in  common  life; — ten  days 
clapfed  before  you  fin  idled  it— ctmfequently 
you  finifhed  it  well. — My  dear  friend,  may 
you,  thro’  God's  bleffing,  ever  finifh  happi¬ 
ly  what  you  undertake — however  unpromif- 
ing  the  beginning  may  appear  to  be! — I 
want  you  much  in  town — for  my  one  fake 
—that  s  a  flroke  of  felf-love.— And  do  you 
mean  to  bring  any  candles  up  with  you  ?— 
that’s  another ! — I  do  not  wonder  at  your 
making  your  way  amongft  the  folks  of  Hull 
—although  there  are  four  of  the  fame  profef- 
fion ; — we  love  variety. — I  will  give  them  cre¬ 
dit  for  admiring  the  Artift but  if  they— that 
two  or  three  of  them — have  penetration 
to  look  deeper — and  love  the  Man— then  I 

frail  believe  that  there  are  fouls  in  Hull. _ 

So  my  cramp  epiftle  fell  into  the  hands  of 
fry  S00^  and  reverend  farther — tant  pis — 
tttufl  think  me  blacker  than  I 
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— Monf.  B - goes  on  well: — I  fuppofe 

you  know  he  has  opened  an  Academy  in  St, 

Alban’s  Street — at  two  guineas  a  year  — 

naked  figures  three  nights  a  week  —  Mr. 

Mortimer  and  feveral  eminent  names  upon 
% 

his  lift — and  room  left  for  yours — he  -hops 
about  with  that  feftivity  of  countenance 
which  denotes  peace- -sand  good-wili  to  man. 
—I  have  added  to  my  felicity — or  Fortune 
more  properly  has— three  v  worthy  friends— 
they  are  admirers  and  friends  of  Mortimer 
and  Sterne;— but  of  this  when  we  meet. — 
You  are  expelled  at  B  Houfe  upon 

your  return— and  I  hope  you  will  call  on 
them,  if  confident  with  your  time — and 
agreeable  to  you. — My  friend  L—  is  in 
town,  and  intends  trying  his  fortune  among 
•qs — as  teacher  of  murder  and  neck-break¬ 
ing — alias-— fencing  and  riding. — The  Tar¬ 
tars,  I  believe,  have  few  fine  gentlemen 
among  them— and  they  can  ride— though 
they  have  neither  fencing  nor  riding  matters  ; 
—and  as  to  genteel  murder — we  are  mere 
pedlars  and  novices — for  they  can  difpatch 
a,  whole  caravan — or  a  hoorde— -and  eat  and 
drink— wench  and  laugh — and,  in  truth, 
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fo  far  they  can  match  our  modern  fine  gents. ; 
*  tlis'y  have  no  acquaintance  with  confciencc 

-out  what’s  all  this  to  you? — nothing- _ it 

helps  to  fill  up  the  fheet— and  looks  like  mo¬ 
ralizing; — the  good-natured  partiality  of  thy 
honeft  heart  will  deem  it— not  abfolutely 

nonfenfe.  Alas! — thus  it  often  happens _ 

that  the  judgement  of  a  good  head  is— bum- 
fiddled— and  wrong-biafs’d  by  the  weaknefs 
of  a  too  kind  heart;— under  that  feme  weak¬ 
nefs  let  me  fhelter  my  failings  and  abfurdities 

—and  let  me  boall  at  this  prefent  writing _ 

that  my  neart  is  not  very  depraved — and  has 
this  proof  of  „„t  being  dead  ,o  viren e'-i, 
beats  ftronger  at  the  found  of  friendlhip— and 
will  be  fincerely  attached  to  W _ S _ 

Efq;  while  its  pulfations  continue  to  throb 
in  the  breft  of  your  obliged 

IGNATIUS  SANCHO. 

Do  pray  think  about  returning— the  cap- 
tain— the  girls— the  houfe— the  court,  {land 
all— juft  where  they  did— when  you  left  them. 

Alas!  Time  leaves  the  marks  of  his  rough 
fingers  upon  all  things— Time  {hrivels  fe¬ 
male  faces— and  fours  fmall-beer— gives  in- 
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fignificance,  if  not  impotency,  to  trunk-hofe 
— and  tonghnefs  to  cow-beef. — Alas !  alas !  - 
alas !  — 


LETTER  XIX. 

/ 

TO  MRS.  C - . 

Charles  Street.  Tuly  4.  1771c. 

DEAR  MADAM, 

I  T  would  be  affronting  your  good-nature  to 
offer  an  excufe  for  the  trouble  I  am  going  to 

give  you — my  tale  is  fhort. — Mrs.  O - 

is  with  us — fhe  was,  this  day,  obferving  poor 
Lydia  with  a  good  deal  of  compaffion — and 
faid,  fhe  knew  a  child  cured  by  rofes  boiled  in 
new  milk; — obferved,  that  you  had,  at  this 
.  very  time,  perhaps  bufhels  ;  of  rofe-leaves 
wafting  on  the  ground. — Now  my  petition 
is — that  you  would  caufe  a  few  of  them  to  be 
brought  you — (they  will  blufh  to  find  their 
lweetiiefs  excelled  by  your  kindnefs) — they 
are  good  dryed,  but  better  frefh — fo  when 
'  you  come  to  town  think  of  honeft  Lydia. — • 
Mrs.  G— - —  this  morning  faw  your  pic- 
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tnre  in  Bond  Street. — She  approves  much— 
and  I  fancy  means  to  fit — file  thinks  that  you 
enriched  me  with  the  ftrongeft  iikenefs — but 
the  whole  length  the  beft. — I  have  the  ho¬ 
nor  to  tranfmit  the  compliments  of  Mef- 

dames  A - and  Sancho — to  which  permit 

me  to  add  mine,  with  the  moft  grateful  fen- 
fibility  for  the  recent  favor  of  favors. — I  am, 
dear  madam, 

Your  moil  obliged, 

humble  fervant, 

IGN.  SANCHO* 


LET  T  E  R  XX* 

TO  MISS  L— e 


July  1 6,  1775. 

DEAR  MADAM, 

I  HAVE  juft  now  had  the  pleafure  of 
feeing  a  Gentleman  who  is  honoured  in  call¬ 
ing  you  fifter. — He  fufpended  the  pain  in 
my  foot  for  full  five  minutes,  by  the  pleaf- 
ing  account  he  gave  of  your  health. — I  de- 
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liver  ed  my  charge  *  fafe  into  his  hands— he 
viewed  it  with  an  eye  of  complacency — from 
which  I  conclude  he  is  not  unworthy  your 
filler’s  hand  ; — we  commonly  behold  thole 
with  a  fort  of  partiality  who  bring  good 
tidings  from  our  friends — in  that  view  I 

4 

could  not  forbear  thinking  him  a  very  good 
kind  of  man.  I  have  to  thank  you  for  a 
very  obliging  and  friendly  letter — which  I 
fhould  have  done  much  fooner,  could  I 
have  complied  with  your  kind  willies  in 
giving  a  better  account  of  myfelf; — my  bet¬ 
ter  felf  has  been  but  poorly  for  fome  time — 
(lie  groans  with  the  rheumatifm — and  I  grunt 
with  the  gout — a  pretty  concert! — Life  is 
thick-fown  with  troubles — and  we  have  no 
right  to  exemption.  — The  children,  thank 
God !  are  well — your  name-fake  gets  hrength 
every  day — and  trots  about  amazingly. — I 
am  reading  BolTuet’s  Univerfal  Hillory, 
which  I  admire  beyond  any  thing  I  have 
long  met  with:  if  it  lays  in  your  way,  I 
would  wifli  you  to  read  it,  if  you  have  not 
already — and  if  you  have,  it  is  wrorth  a  fe¬ 
cund  perufal.  Mrs.  Sancho  rejoices  to  hear 
*  Mifs  L—'—’s  picture* 
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you  are  well — and  intrulls  me  to  fend  you 
her  bell  withes.— I  hope  you  continue  your 
riding— and  fhould  like  to  fee  your  etiquette 
of  hat,  feather,  and  habit.  Adieu.— May 
you  enjoy  every  with  of  your  benevolent 
heart- is  the  hope  and  prayer  of  your  much 
obliged  humble  fervant, 

JON.  SANCHO. 

If  the  Univerfal  Hiftory  of  BolTuet,  Bilhop 
of  Meaux,  and  Preceptor  to  Louis  XV, 
Ihould  be  difficult  to  find  at  Tunbridge— 
when  you  return  to  town,  and  give  us  the 
pleafure  of  feeing  you -he  will  be  exceeding 
proud  of  the  happinefs  (and  what  Frenchman 
would  not, — although  a  bifliop  ?)  of  riding 
to  Bond  Street  in  your  pockets. 
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LETTER  XXL 

-  « 

TO  MISS  L - 

Charles  Street,  June  20,  1775. 

I  P  R  O  T  E  S  T,  my  dear  Madam,  there  is 
nothing  fo  dangerous  to  the  calm  philofophic 
temper  of  fifty  —  as  a  friendly  epiftle  from  a 
pretty  young  woman; — but  when  worth — 
benevolence — and  a  train  of  amiabilities— 
eaiier  felt  than  defcribed— join  in  the  attack, 
— the  happy  receiver  of  fuch  an  epiftle  muft 
feel  much  in  the  fame  manner  as  your  hum¬ 
ble  fervant  did  this  day ; — but  I  did  not  mean 
to  write  a  ftarch  complimentary  letter — and 
I  believe  you  will  think  I  have  flourifhed  ra¬ 
ther  too  much; — here  then  I  recover  my 
wits— and  the  firft  ufe  I  make  of  them  is  to 
thank  you,  in  Mrs.  Sancho’s  name,  for 
your  friendly  enquiries — and  to  allure  you, 
we  both  rejoice  that  you  had  fo  pleafant  a 
paflage—  and  that  you  enjoy  your  health. 

6 
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We  hope  alfo,  that  your  young  gallant  will 
repay  your  humane  attentions — with  grate¬ 
ful  regard — and  dutiful  attachment. — I  beg 
your  pardon,  over  and  over,  for  my  blun¬ 
dering  forgetfulnefs  of  your  kind  order — it 
was  occafioned  by  being  obliged  to  fay  good¬ 
bye. — Taking  leave  of  thofe  we  elleem  is,  in 
my  opinion,  unpleafant!  —  the  parting  of 
friends  is  a  kind  of  temporary  mourning. 
Mrs.  Sancho  is  but  indifferent — the  hot  wea¬ 
ther  does  not  befriend  her — but  time  will,  I 
hope ; — if  true  worth  could  plead  an  exemp¬ 
tion  from  pain  and  ficknefs — Mifs  L— — 
and  Mrs.  Sancho  would,  by  right  divine, 
enjoy  the  belt  health -but,  God  be  bleffed  ! 
there  is  a  reward  in  {lore  for  both,  and  all 
like  them — which  will  amply  repay  them  for 
the  evils  and  crofs  accidents  of  this  foolilh 

world.  I  faw  Mifs  and  Mrs.  S— - ,  and 

Johnny,  at  church  fall  Sunday— they  all 
looked  pleafant,  and  told  me  they  had  heard 
you  were  well.— I  would  recommend  a  poem, 
which,  if  you  have  not,  you  fhould  read—, 
it  is  called  Almeria;  I  have  not  read  it — fyut 
have  heard  fuch  an  account  of  it  as  makes 
iiiw  fufpedt  it  will  be  worth  vour  notice, 

DS  ' 
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T  his  end  of  the  town  is  fairly  Regatta-mad- 
and  the  prices  they  afk  are  only  five  (hillings 
each  feat. — They  are  building  fcafFoldings  on 
Weftmi nfter- hall — and  the  prayers  of  all  par¬ 
ties  is  now  for  a  fine  evening  — May  your 
evenings  be  ever  fair — and  mornings  bright ! 
I  fhould  have  faid  nights  happy — all  in  God’s 
good  time  !  which,  you  muit  be  convinced, 
is  the  belt  time. — Lydia  mends — fhe  walks  a 
little — we  begin  to  encourage  hope — Kitty  is 
as  lively  as  ever — and  almoft  goes  alone  — 
the  reft  are  well.  —  Mrs  Sancho  joins  me  in 
cordial  wifhes  for  your  health  and  wealth.— 
\  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your  moft  fincere  friend, 
and  obliged  humble  fervant, 

1GN,  SANCHO. 


■  aSisfesSK- 
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LETTER  XXII. 

TO  MR.  R - »  ' 

MY  DEAR  FRIEND, 

Thou  haft  an  honeft  fympathizing  heart 
—  and  I  am  fure  will  feel  lorrow  to  hear  poor 

Mr.  W - has  paid  the  debt  to  Nature : — ■ 

laft  Sunday  heaven  gained  a  worthy  foul— 
^nd  the  world  loft  an  honeft  man  !— a  Chrif- 
tian ! — a  friend  to  merit— a  father  to  the  poor  ' 
and  fociety — a  man,  whole  leaft  praife  was 
his  wit — and  his  meaneft  virtue,  good-hu¬ 
mour; — he  is  gone  to  his  great  reward;— 
may  you,  and  all  I  love  and  honor,  in  God’s 
good  time,  join  him  ! — I  wilh  to  hear  about 
you — how  you  all  do — when  you  faw  John-  - 

ny—  and  whether  Mrs.  O -  holds  in  the 

fame  mind— if  fo,  fhe  is  on  the  road  for 
London,  and  Johnny  on  the  road  for 

B - .  Pray  have  you  heard  from  Mr. 

L - ?  A  fpruce  Frenchman  brought  me 

a  .letter  from  him  on  Thurfday ;  he  left  him 

D  6 
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well  and  in  fpirits — he  wifhes  we  would  en- 
qune  for  a  place  for  him— he  longs  to  be  in 
England  he  is  an  honeft  foul,  and  I  fhould 
feel  true  pleafure  in  ferving  him  pray  re¬ 
member  he  wants  a  place. — I  know  not  what 
words  to  ufe  in  way  of  thanks  to  Mrs. 

C - for  the  very  valuable  prefent  of 

her  piflure. — I  have  wrote  to  her — but  my 
pen  is  not  able  to  exprefs  what  I  feel —  and  I 
think  M  .  Gardner  has  hit  off  her  likenefs 

'  exceeding  well; — my  chimney-piece  now _ 

fairly  imitates  the  times — a  flafhy  line  ouN 
fide — the  only  intrinlic  nett  worth,  in  my 
poffeftion,  is  Mrs.  Sancho — whom  I  can  com¬ 
pare  to  nothing  fo  properly  as  to  a  diamond  in 
the  dirt — but,  my  friend,  that  is  Fortune’s 
fault,  not  mine — for  had  I  power,  I  would 
cafe  her  in  gold. — When  heard  you  from 

our  friend  Mr.  J - N - ?  when  you 

fee  or  write  to  him — tell  him  we  ft  ill  care 
for  him— and  remember  his  eafy  good -nature 
and  natural  politenefs, — I  will  trouble  you 
with  the  inclofed  without  any  ceremony — 
for  I  have  been  fo  often  obliged  to  you, 
that  I  begin  now  to  fancy  I  have  a  right  to 
trouble  you.  Commend  me  to  fcjuire 


IGNATIUS  SANCHO.  61 


S— ,  and  all  worthy  friends. — Lydia  fends 
her  love  to  you — Ihe  trots  about  amaz¬ 
ingly — and  Kitty  imitates  her,  with  this 
addition,  that  fhe  is  as  mifchievous  as  a 

monkey. — Mrs.  Sancho,  Mrs.  M - ,  and 

Mrs.  B - ,  all  think  well  of  .you,  as  well 

as  yours. 

I.  SANCHO, 


LETTER  XXIII. 

TO  MRS.  C - • 

Charles  Street,  July  31,  1775* 

BEAR  MADAM, 

I F  aught  upon  earth  could  make  mortals 
happy — I  have  the  bell  right  to  believe  my- 
felf  fo.  — I  have  lived  with  the  great — and 
been  favoured  by  beauty— I  have  caufe  to 
be  vain — let  that  apologize  for  my  boafling, 
I  am  to  thank  you  for  the  bed;  ornament 
of  my  chimney-piece — your  pi£ture,  which 
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I  had  the  joy  to  receive  from  Mr.  Gardner, 
and  which  (exclufive  of  the  partiality  I 
have  to  your  refemblance)  I  think  a  very 
good  one; — it  proves,  unqueftionably,  three 
things  —  your  goodnefs  —  Mr.  Gardner’s 
fkill — and  my  impudence  ! — in  wifhing  fo 
pieafing  a  prize. — If  Kitty  fhould  live  to 
woman’s  eftate — fhe  will  exultingly  tell  folks 
— that’s  my  godmother’s  pi&ure  ! — and  the 
next  generation  will  fwear  the  painter 
was  a  flatterer — and  fcarce  credit  there  was 
ever  a  countenance  fo  amiably  fweet — in  the 
days  of  George  the  Third — except  a  Ha¬ 
milton  or  Lady  Sarah. — Mrs.  Sancho  de¬ 
fires  her  thanks  may  be  joined  with  mine — 

as  the  thanks  of  one  flelh. — Mr.  M - - 

is  well — and  hopes,  in  concert  with  the 
Sanchos,  that  you  had  a  pleafant  journey — 
and  good  health  your  companion.— That 
health  and  pleafure — with  love  and  friend- 
fhip  in  its  train— may  ever  accompany  you 
—is  the  wifh,  dear  Madam,  of  your  greatly 
obliged  humble  fervant, 

IGNATIUS  SANCHO. 
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LETTER  XXIV. 

TO  MISS  L - , 

Charles  Street,  Auguft,  7,  1775* 

I  NEVER  can  excufe  intolerable  fcrawls 
—and  I  do  tell  you,  that  for  writing  con- 
verfable  letters  you  are  wholly  unfit — no 
talent — no  nature — no  ftyle  ; — {tiff — formal 
and  unintelligible ; — take  that  —  for  your 
apology —  and  learn  to  be  honeft  to  your  - 
felf.  —  The  Dutchefs  of  Kingflon  and  Mr* 
Foote  have  joined  in  a  fpirited  paper- war 
— (I  fhould  have  faid  engaged) — but  I  fear 
her  Grace  will  have  the  worfl  of  it : — had 
lhe  either  the  heart  or  head  of  our  friend 

Mifs  L - ,  I  fhould  pity  her  from  my 

foul — and  fhould  mufter  up  gallantry  enough 
to  draw  a  pen  (at  leafl)  in  her  defence ; 
as  it  is — I  think — in  principles  they  are 
well-matched ; — but  as  her  Grace  appears 
to  me  to  want  temper — I  think  the  Wit 
will  be  too  hard  for  her.  I  am  pleafed 
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with  the  Tunbridgians  for  their  refpe&ful 
loyalty  on  his  Royal  Highnefs’s  birth  bay ; 
— it  is  too  much  the  falhion  to  treat  the 
Royal  Family  with  difrefpefi. — Zeal  for 
politics  has  almoft  annihilated  good  man¬ 
ners.  Mrs.  Sancho  feels  the  kindnefs  of 

,  X  *  •  ^ 

your  good  wifhes; — but  we  hope  you  will 
be  in  town  before  fhe  tumbles  in  the  ftraw, 
when  a  Benjamin- mefs  of  caudle  will  meet 
your  lips  with  many  welcomes. — Mrs. 
Sancho  is  fo,  fo — not  fo  alert  as  I  have 
known  her; —but  I  fhall  be  glad  lhe  holds 
jufl  as  well  till  file  is  down — My  filly 
gout  is  not  in  halie  to  leave  me — I  am  in 
my  feventh  week— and  in  truth  am  peevilh 
— and  lick  of  its  company. — As  to  Dr. 

D - ,  the  lail  I  heard  of  him  was,  that 

he  was  in  France; — he  has  not  preached  for 
thefe  nine  Sundays  at  Pimlico. — You  did 
not  tell  me  the  name  of  your  Suffolk  prea¬ 
cher; — 1  fancy  it  is  Dr.  W— 11 — ton— who 
is  reckoned  equal  to  D— — ;  I  am  glad  you 
have  him — as  I  would  wifh  you  to  have 
every  thing  that  God  can  give  you  con¬ 
ducive  to  your  love  and  pleafure. — Mrs. 
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Sancho  joins  me  in  refpe£ts  and  thanks— 
good  wifhes,  6cc.  &c. 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your  ever  obliged,  humble  fervant, 

IGN.  SANCHO* 


LETTER  XXV* 

TO  MR.'B - . 

AugUit  lly  J775, 

DEAR  SIR, 

I  F  I  knew  a  better  man  than  yourfelf— 
you  would  not  have  had  this  application—* 
which  is  in  behalf  of  a  merry,  chirping, 
white-toothed,  clean,  tight,  and  light,  little 
fellow  ! — with  a  woolly  pate — and  face  as 
dark  as  your  humble; — Guiney-born,  and 
French-bred — the  fulky  gloom  of  Africa 
difpelled  by  Gallic  vivacity — and  that  fof- 
tened  again  with  Englifh  fedatenefs— a  rare 
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fellow  .'—rides  well— and  can  look  upon  a 
couple  ot  horfes — dreffes  hair  in  the  pre- 
feat  talk — lhaves  light— and  underftands 
foinetiiing  oi  the  arrangement  or  a  table  and 
fide- board;—  his  prefent  matter  will  an  then- 
ticate  him  a  decent  character— 'he  leaves 


him  at  his  own  (Blacky’s)  requeft : — he 
has  ferved  him  three  years — and,  like 
Teague,  would  be  glad  of  a  good  mafter— - 
if  any  good  mafter  would  be  glad  of  him. 
— As  I  believe  you.  aiTociate  chiefly  with 
good-hearted  folks — it  is  poftible  your  in- 
tereft  may  be  of  fen-ice  to  him.— 1  like 
the  rogue’s  looks,  or  a  fimilarity  of  colour 
flrould  not  have  induced  me  to  recommend 
him. — Excufe  this  little  fcrawl  from  your 
friend,  &c. 


Ignatius  Sanchc. 


<f  For  confidence,  like  a  fiery  horfe, 

“  Will  Humble  if  you  check  his  courfie; 

(i  But  ride  him  with  an  eafy  rein, 
ii  And  rub  him  down  with  worldly  gain,, 

“  He’ll  carry  you  through  thick  and  thin, 
“  Safe,  although  dirty,  to  your  Inn.” 
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LETTER  XXVL 

TO  MRS.  c— 

Auguft  14,  1775. 

DEAR  MADAM, 

I  A  M  happy  in  hearing  that  the  bathing 
and  drinking  has  been  of  real  fervice  to 
you. — I  imagine  you  rife  out  of  the  waves 
another  Venus— and  could  with  my  felf  Nep¬ 
tune,  to  have  the  honor  of  efcorting  you 

to  land. — Mr.  P -  has  fent  me  a  pretty 

turtle,  and  in  very  good  condition. — I  mult 
beg  you  will  do  me  the  honor  to  accept 
of  it ; — it  will  attend  you  at  Privy  Gardens, 
where  (had  turtles  a  fenfe  of  ambition)  it 
would  think  itfelf  happy  in  its  deftination. 
— Pray  my  bell  refpefls  to  their  honors 

R - and  Squire  S - I  live  in  hopes 

of  feeing  you  all  next  week* 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your  much  obliged, 
humble  fervant* 


IGN,  SANCHO. 
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letter  xxvir. 

TO  MISS  L - 

Auguft  27,  i775# 

JUST  upon  the  ftroke  of  eleven — as  I 
was  following  (like  a  good  hufband)  Mrs. 
Sancho  to  bed— a  thundering  rap  called  me 
to  the  fcreet-door — A  letter  from  Tun¬ 
bridge,  Sir  I  thanks  many  thanks — good 
night.— I  hugged  the  fair  Granger — and— 
as  foon  as  up  hairs — broke  open  the  feal 
with  friendly  impatience — and  got  decently 
trimmed,  for  what?  why,  truly,  for  having 
more  honefty  than  prudence.— Well,  if 
ever  I  fay  a  civil  thing  again  to  any  of  your 
Tex  but  it  is  foolifh  to  be  rafh  in  refolves 
— feriouily,  if  aught  at  any  time  flips  from 
my  unguarded  pen,  which  you  may  deem 
cenfurable — believe  me  truly  and  honeftly 
■  it  is  the  error  of  uncultivated  nature — and 
1  will  trull  the  candour  of  friendfhip  to 
wink  at  undefigned  offence; — mot  but  I 
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could  defend— and  would  againft  any  but 
yourlelf — the  whole  fad  charge  of  flattery — * 
but  enough. — I  paid  a  vifit  in  Bond  Street 
this  morning. — Your  filler  looked  health  it- 
felf — (lie  was  juft  returned  from  the  coun¬ 
try,  and  had  the  pleafure  to  hear  from  you  at 
her  firft  entrance. 

Your  friendly  offer  for  the  little  ftranger 
is  in  character — but  if  I  was  to  fay  what 
my  full  heart  would  didlate — you  would 
accufe  me  of  flattery. — -Mrs.  Sancho  is  more 
than  pleafed— I  won’t  fay  what  I  am — but 
if  you  love  to  give  pleafure,  you  have  your 
'will. — Are  you  not  pleafed  to  find  Mifs 
Butterfield  innocent  ? — It  does  credit  to  my 
judgement,  for  I  never  believed  her  guilty 
— her  trial  proves  undeniably  that  one  half 
of  the  faculty  are  very  ignorant. — I  hear 
fhe  intends  fuing  for  damages — and  if  ever 
any  one  had  a  right  to  recover,  fhe  certain¬ 
ly  has ; — -and  were  I  to  decree  them— they 
-fhould  not  be  lefs  than  400 1.  a  year  for 
fife,  and  500°  pound  down  by  way  of 
lmart- money-. — In  my  opinion,  the  D — 1 — fs 

ofK- - is  honoured,  to  be  mentioned 

in  the  fame  paper  with  Mifs  Butterfield — 
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You  fliould  read  the  St.  James’s  Evening 
papers  for  laft  week — you  will  eafily  get 
tn.m  at  any  coffee-houfe — the  affair  is  too 
Jong  for  a  letter — 'but  I  will  lend  you  fome 
black  poetry  upon  the  occafion: 

■With  Satire,  Wit,  and  Humour  arm’d, 

Foote  opes  his  exhibitions; 

High -titled  Guilt,  juftly  alarm’d, 

1  he  Chamberlain  petitions. 

My  Lord,  quoth  Guilt,  this  daring  fiend 
Won’t  let  us  fin  in  private; 

To  his  prefumption  there’s  no  end, 

Both  high  and  low  he’ll  drive  at. 

Laft  year  he  fmoah’d  the  cleric  ^  gown ; 

A  D - fs  now  he’d  fweat. 

The  infolent,  for  half  a  crown. 

Would  libel  all  the  Great. 

What  I  can  do,  his  Lordfhip  cries, 

Command  you  freely  may  : 

Don’t  licence  him,  the  Dame  replies, 

Nor  let  him  print  his  play. 

Poor  Lydia  is  exceedingly  unwell. _ 

They  who  have  leaft  fenfibility  are  beft  off 


*  Dr.  Dodd. 
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for  this  world. — By  the  viht  I  was  able  to 
make  this  morning — you  may  conclude,  my 
troublefome  companion  is  about  taking 
leave.  May  you  know  no  pains  but  of 
fenfibilitv  ! — and  may  you  be  ever  able  to 
relieve  where  you  wifh  ! — May  the  wife 
and  good  rileem  you  more  than  I  do — 
and  the  obje£t  of  your  heart  love  you,  as 
well  as  you  love  a  good  and  kind  a&ion  ! 
— Thefe  wiihes — after  the  trimming  you 
gave  in  your  laft — is  a  fort  of  heaping  coals 
on  your  head — as  fuch,  accept  it  from 
your  fincere — aye,  and  honeji  friend, 

IGNATIUS  SANCHO* 

Mrs.  Sancho  fays  little — but  her  moiflen- 

ed  eye  expreffes— that  Ihc  feels  your  friend- 
Ihip. 
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LETTER  XXVIII. 

TO  MISS.  L - . 

Sept.  12,  1775. 

X  HERE  is  nothing  in  nature  more 
vexatious  than  contributing  to  the  unea- 
finefs  of  thofe,  whofe  partiality  renders  them 
anxious  for  our  well-doing — the  honefl 
heart  dilates  with  rapture  when  it  can  hap¬ 
pily  contribute  pleafure  to  its  friends. 
\  ou  fee  by  this  that  I  am  coxcomb 
enough  to  fuppofe  me  and  mine  of  con- 
fequence !-— >but  if  it  is  fo — it  is  fuch  as 
you  whofe  partial  goodnefs  have  grafted 
that  folly  on  my  natural  trunk  of  dulnefs, 
— I  am,  in  truth,  in  a  very  unfit  mood  for 
writing — for  poor  Lydia  is  very  fo,  fo — Mrs. 
Sancho  not  very  flout; — and  for  me,  I  af« 
fure  you,  that  of  my  pair  of  feet — two  are 
at  this  inflant  in  pain  !  This  is  the  worfl 
fide — but  courage  !  Hope  !  delufive  cheating 
Hope  !  beckons  Self-love,  and  enlifls  him 
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©f  licr  fide — and,  together,  ufe  their  friend¬ 
ly  eloquence  to  perfuade  me  that  better  times 
are  coming. — Your  beloved  wife  (cries  Self- 
love)  will  have  a  happy  time,  and  be  up 
foon,  ftrong  and  hearty. — Your  child  (cries 
Hope)  will  get  the  better  of  her  illnefs — • 
and  grow  up  a  blefiing  and  comfort  to 
your  evening  life' — and  your  friend  will 
foon  be  in  town,  and  enliven  your  winter 
profpe&s. — Trull,  trull  in  the  Almighty — 
his  providence  is  your  fhield — ’tis  his  love, 
his  his  mercy,  which  has  hitherto  fuppor'c- 
ed  and  kept  you  up. — See,  fee  !  cries  Hope  ! 
look  where  Religion,  with  Faith  on  her 
right,  and  Charity  on  her  left,  and  a  nu¬ 
merous  train  of  blelfings  in  her  rear,  come 
to  thy  fupport. — Fond  foolifh  mortal,  leave 
complaining — all  will  be  right— all  is  right. 
— Adieu,  my  good  friend — write  me  fome~ 
thing,  to  chafe  away  idle  fears,  and  to 
flrengthen  hope. — Too  true  it  is,  that 
where  che  tender  palfions  are  concerned, 
our  fex  are  cowards. 

Yours  fincerely, 

1.  SANCHO. 

Mrs.  Sancho  fends  her  beft  wifhes. 

E 
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LETTER  XXIX. 

TO  MISS  L— — , 

Charles  Street,  O <ft.  4,  1775. 
Juft  as  the  twig  is  bent,  the  tree’s  inclin’d, 
’Tis  education  forms  the  tender  mind. 

So  fays  Pope. 

Children  like  tender  ofiers  take  'the  bow, 

And  as  they  firft  are  fafhoned,  always  grow. 

Dryden* 

^  / 

f  H  E  fenfe  of  each  is  juft  the  fame,  and 
they  both  prove  an  opinion  which  I  have 
long  been  grounded  in — that  the' errors  of 
moft  children  proceed  in  great  part  from 
the  ill  cultivation  of  the  firft  years. — Self- 
love,  my  friend,  bewitches  parents  to  give 
too  much  indulgence  to  infantine  foibles ; 
—the  conftant  cry  >is,  64  Poor  little  foul, 
it  knows  no  better  !”— if  it  fvvears— that’s 
a  fign  of  wit  -  arid  fpirit -if  it  fibs— it’s 
fo  cunning  and  comical;— if  it  Heals-—’ tis 
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only  a  paw  trick — and  the  mother  exult¬ 
ing!)'  cries  —  My  Jacky  is  fo  fharp,  tve 
can  keep  nothing  from  him ! — Well !  but 
what’s  all  this  to  you?— You  are  no  mo-  * 
ther. — True,  my  lincerely  efteemed  friend, 
hut  you  are  tomethmg  as  good— you  are 
perhaps  better— much  better  and  wifer  I 
am  lure  than  many  mothers  I  have  feen. 

— You,  who  believe  in  the  true  eflence 
of  the  gofpel — who  vifit  the  lick,  cover 
tire  naked,  and  withdraw  not  your  ear 
from  the  unfortunate: — but  I  did  not  in¬ 
tend  to  write  your  elogium — <it  requires 
the  pen  ol  one  lefs  interefted — and  perhaps 
rek  partiality  and  more  judgement  would 

a!!o  be  requifite. — Jacky  S - is  the  occafion 

of  this  prefatory  vaft  lliew  of  learning.  J  do 
believe  him  a  find  child  fpoil’d  for  want  of  pro¬ 
per  management— he  is  juft  now  in  high  dif- 
grace— he  is  wrong  enough  in  all  confcience, 

I  believe- but  are  they,  who  are  about  him, 
right We  will  talk  about  this  matter  when  ' 

‘  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you ; _ _ 

you  fhall  forgive  ray  impertinent  meddling— 
f  will  afk  pardon,  and  fin  again— fo  we 
ferve  Heaven— fo  complain,  if  vou  dare— 

E  a 
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Mrs.  Sancho  is  yet  up; — if  I  pray  at  all, 
it’s  for  the  bleliing  of  a  happy  moment,  with 
little  pain  for  her ; — as  to  what  (he  brings, 

I  care  not  about  its  fex — God  grant  health 
to  the  mother  ! — and  my  foul  and  lips 
final  1  blefs  his  holy  name. — We  cannot  re¬ 
move  till  after  Mrs.  Sancho  is  up.— The 
houfe  will  not  be  ready  till  towards  Chrift* 
mas,  which  is  not  the  mod:  defir  able  time  of 
the  year  for  moving — but  we  mull  do  as  we 
can,  not  as  we  would. 

At  Charlotte  Chapel,  we  had  Jaft  Sun¬ 
day  a  moll  excellent  difcourfe  from  Mr. 

II  - —  n,  whom  I  fuppofe  you  have 

heard  preach — if  not,  lie  is  well  worth  hear¬ 
ing — to  pleafe  me — for  to  the  heft  of  my 
knowledge,  he  reads  prayers  better  than  moil 
— Mr.  B —  not  excepted  ;  there  is  a  dig¬ 
nity  of'  expreliion  in  his  Pialins,  which 
catches  the  whole  attention — and  fuch  an 
animated  flrength  ol  devotion  in  Ins  Litany, 
as  alinoil  carries  the  heart  to  the  gates  of 
Heaven  —  he  is  fine  in  the  pulpit;  —  but 
companions  are  unfair — it  rl  *  leads 
prayers,  and  D— —  preaches,  at  the  lame 
church — I  Ihould  fuppofe  greater  perfeAio.n 
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could  not  be  found  in  England. — I  have  to 
thank  you  for  tiie  honor  of  your  correfpon- 
dence — and  can  laugh  in  my  fleeve  like  a 
Dutch  Jew— to  think  that  I  get  fterling 
fenfe  for  my  farrago  of  abfurdities  —  but 
you  will,  I  hope,  foon  be  in  town. — Mrs. 
Sancho  joins  me  in  every  fentiment  of  gra¬ 
titude  and  fincerity. — I  am,  as  much  as  a 
poor  African  can  be,  fmcerely 

Yours  to  command, 

IGN.  SANCHO 


We  are  in  great  hopes  about  poor  Lydia* 
—An  honeft  and  ingenious  motherly  woman 
in  our  neighbourhood  has  undertaken  the 
perfect  cure  of  her — and  we  have  every  rea- 
fon  to  think,  with  God’s  bl effing — -fhe  will 
fucceed — which  is  a  bie fling  we  fhail  owe 
entirely  to  the  comfort  of  being  poor — for, 
bad  we  been  rich,  the  doftors  would  have 
had  the  honor  of  killing  her  a  twelvemonth 
ago. - —Adieu. 
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LETTER  XXX. 

TO  MISS  i. - . 

Thurfday  Morning,  0&,  i6,  1775* 

i\l  Y  worthy  and  refpqt£ted  friend,  I  hear, 
has  protracted  her  flay. — I  am  greatly  obliged" 
to  Mifs  L— — 's  goodnefs,  who  has  given 
me  this  opportuity  of  addrdfmg  my  good 
friend. — I  am  very  low  in  heart— poor  Mrs. 
Sancho  is  fo  indifferent — and  Lydia,  though 
upon  the  whole  better,  yet  weak  and  poorly. 
—I  am  fufhciently  acquainted  with  care —  and 
I  think  fatten  upon  calamity.— Philofophy  is 
>efl  praCtifed,  I  believe,  by  the  eafy  and 
^fluent. — One  ounce  of  practical  religion  is 
orth  all  that  ever  the  Stoics  wrote. — Mrs. 
rancho  fmiles  in  the  pains  which  it  has 
pleafed  Providence  to  try  her  with — and  her 
belief  in  a  better  exiftence  is  her  cordial  drop, 
—  Adieu;  bring  health  with  you,  and  the. 
&£ht  of  you  will  glad  us  all. 

Yours, 


I.  SANCHXK 
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L  E  T  T  E  R  XXXI, 

TO  MR.  R— 

o&.  18,1775, 

I  BEG  I  N  to  fear  with  you  that  our  friend 
— -  is  lick  or  married— or~what  1  would 
rather  hope — is  on  his  way  to  England.- — - 
Thanks  to  our  Suffolk  friends- — you  take  care  - 
we  (hall  not  ftarve. — I  was  for  five  minutes, 
when  dinner  was  on  table,  fufpended,  in  in¬ 
clination,  like  the  afs  between  the  two  loads 
of  hay — the  turtle  pulled  one  way,  and  a 
fweet  loin  of  pork  the  other — 1  was  obliged 
to  attack  both  in  pure  felf-defence  ; — Mrs, 
Sancho  eat  —  and  praifed  the  pork  — and 
praifed  the  giver.— Let  it  not,  my  worthy 

R - ,  mortify  thy  pride — to  be  obliged  to 

divide  praife  with  a  pig;  we  all  echoed  her— 

O -  and  R - were  the  toads — I  know 

not  in  truth  two  honeder  or  better  men— 
were  your  incomes  as  enlarged  as  your, hearts, 
you  would  be  the  two  greated  fortunes  in 

E  4 
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Europe.  But  I  wrote  merely  to  thank  you _ 

and  to  fay  Mrs  Sancho  and  Mrs.  M - are 

‘J°th  better  than  when  I  wrote  laid  night  —  in 
.short,  Axis.  M  is  quite  well — I  pray  God 
iO  fend  my  deai  Mrs.  Sancho  fafe  down  and 
happily  up— (he  makes  the  chief  ingredient 
o!  iny  felicity — whenever  my  good  friend 
marries— I  hope  he  will  hnd  it  the  fame 
with  him — Aly  bell  refpe&s  to  Mefdames  C. 
and  C  and  take  care  of  my  brother. — I  fear 
tins  will  be  a  raking  week. — Compliments  to 
Mailer  S— - —  and  the  noble  Mr.  B* — ■ — 

Yours,  &c. 

IGN.  SAKHO. 


L  E  T  T  E  R  XXXII. 


TO  MR.  L 


I  Friday,  0&.  20,  1774. 

" 

N  obedience  to  my  amiable  friend’s  requefl 
~I>  with  gratitude  to  the  Almighty — and 
with  pleafure  to  her — (I  am  fure  I  am  right) 
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• — acquaint  her,  that  my  ever  dear  Dame 
Sancho  was  exactly  at  half  paft  one  this 
afternoon  delivered  of  a  —  child. — Mrs. 


Sancho,  my  dear  Mifs  L - ,  is  as  well  as 


can  be  expected — in  truth,  better  than  I 
feared  fhe  would  be — for  indeed  fhe  has  beem 
very  unwell  for  this  month  paft — I  feel  my- 
felf  a  ton  lighter  : — In  the  morning  1  was 
crazy  with  apprehenfion  —  and  now  I  talk 
nonfenfe  through  joy. — This  plaguy  fcrawi 
will  colt  you  I  know  not  what — but  it’s  not 
my  fault — ’t-is  your  foolifh  godfon’s — who,, 
by  me,  tenders  his  dutiful  refpe&s.  I  am 
ever  yours  to  command,,  fincerely  and  affec¬ 
tionately, 


I.  SANCHO, 


LETTER  XXXIII, 


TO  MISS  L 


Charles  Street,  Dec.  14,  1775. 


HERE  is  fomething  inexpreffibly  flatter¬ 
ing  in  the  notion  of  your  being  warmer — from 
tlte  idea  of  your  niuch  obliged  friend's  caring 
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for  you  in  truth  we  could  not  help  caring 
about  you— our  thoughts  travelled  with  you 
over-night  from  Bond  Street  to  the  Inn.— 
The  next  day  at  noon — 4  4  Well,  now  file’s 
above  half  way — alas  !  no,  fhe  will  not  get 
nome  till  Saturday  night — I  wonder  what 
companions  fhe  has  met  with — there  is  a 
magnetifm  in  goodnature,  which  will  ever 
attraft  its  like — fo  if  fhe  meets  with  beings 
the  leail  fociai — but  that’s  as  chance  wills  !” 
—Well,  night  arrives— 44  And  now  our  friend 
lias  reached  the  open  arms  of  parental  love— 
excels  of  delightful  endearments  gives  place 
to  tranquil  enjoyments — and  all  are  happy  in 
the  pleafure  they  give  each  other!5’ — Were  I 
a  Saint  or  a  Bilhop,  and  was  to  pafs  by  your 
door,  I  would  flop.,  and  fay,  44  Peace  be  upon 
this  dwelling  and  what  richer  fhould  I 
leave  it  ?— for  I  trull,  where  a  good  man 
dwells  j  there  peace  makes  its  fweet  abode.— 
When  you  have  read  BoiTuet,  you  will  find  at 
the  end,  that  it  was  greatly  wifhed  the 
learned  author  had  brought  the  work  down 
lower — but  I  cannot  help  thinking  he  con¬ 
cluded  his  defign  as  far  as  he  originally  meant. 
—Mrs.  Sancho,  thank  Heaven,  is  as  well  a$ 
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you  left  her,  and  your  godfon  thrives he 
is  the  type  of  his  father — fat— heavy— fleepy ; 
—but  as  he  is  the  head  of  the  noble  family, 
and  your  godfon,  I  ought  not  to  difparage 
him. - —The  Dutchefs  of  K — —  is  fo  un¬ 

well,  that  hie  has  petitioned  for  a  longer  day : 
— they  fay  that  her  intellects  are  hurt ; — » 
though  a  bad  woman,  hie  is  entitled  to  pity. 
— Confcience*  the  high  chancellor  of  the 
human  bread: ,  who  ft  fmall  hill  voice  fpeaks 
terror  to  the  guilty—' Confcience  has  pricked 
her  ; — -and,  with  all  her  wealth  and  titles,  hie 
is  an  objeCl  of  pity.— Health  attend  you  and 
yours  ! — Pleafure  of  courft  will  follow. 
Mrs.  Sancho  joins  me  in  all  I  fay,  and  the 
girls  look  their  aflen't. — I  remain— God  for¬ 
give  me  !  I  was  going  to  conclude,  without 
ever  once  thanking  you  for  your  goodnefs  in 
letting  us  hear  from  you  fo  early  .-—there  is 
inch  a  civil  coldnefs  in  writing,  a  month 
perhaps  after  expectation  lias  been  fn lifted 
out,  that  the  very  thought  is  enough  to  chill 
friend  fhip  ; — but  you — like  your  lifter  Cha* 
rity,  as  Thomfon  fweetly  paints  her  (find¬ 
ing  through  tears)— delight  in  giving  plea- 
ft  re,  and  joy  in  doing  good.— And  now 
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farewell — and  believe  us,  in  truth,  our  dear 
Mifs  L - ’s 

obliged  and  grateful  friends, 

ANNE  and  I.  SANCHO# 


1 
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letter  XXXIV. 


TO  MR.  M< 


Jan.  4,  1776. 

T 

a  KNOW  not  what  predominates  in  my 
.  Worthy  friend — piide  or  good-nature ; — -don’t 
flare — you  have  a  large  fhare  of  both  : — . 
happy  it  is  for  you — as  well  as  your  ac¬ 
quaintance — that  your  pride  is  fo  well  ac¬ 
companied  by  the  honell  ardor  of  youthful 
benevolence. — You  would,  like  the  fabled 
pelican — feed  your  friends  with  your  vitals. 
Bleffed  Philanthropy  ! — Oh  !  the  delights  of 
making  happy — the  blifs  of  giving  comfort 
to  the  affli&ed — peace  to  the  diflrefled  mind 
to  prevent  the  requeft  from  the  quivering 
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lips  of  indigence  '.—But,  great  God'! — the 
inexpreffible  delight — the  not-to-be-defcribed 
rapture,  in  foothing,  and  convincing  the  tender 
viro-in  that  “  You  alone"  &c.  &c.  Ac.  (Prior’s 

o 

Henry  and  Emma  fee.) — But  I  think  you 
dropt  a  word  or  two  about  flattery — Sir, — * 
honeft  friend, — know,  once  for  ail — I  never 
yet  thought  you  a  coxcomb  : — a  man  of  fenfe 
I  dare  not  flatter,  my  pride  forbids  it ; — a 
coxcomb  is  not  worth  the  dirty  pains. — 
You  have  (through  the  bounty  of  your  great 
Creator)  ftrong  parts,  and,  thank  the  Al¬ 
mighty  Goodnels,  an  honefl:  flncere  heart  ; — * 
yes,  you  have  many  and  rare  talents,  which 
you  have  cultivated  with  fuccefs  : — you  have 
much  Are,  which,  under  the  guidance  of  a 
circumfpedl  judgement,  ftimulates^  you  to 
worthy  a£is  ; — but  do  not  fay  that  I  flatter  in 
fpeaking  the  truth  ; — I  can  fee  errors  even  in 
thofe  I  half  reverence ; — there  are  fpots  in  the 
Sun — and  perhaps  fome  faults  in  Johnny 

M - ,  who  is  by  far  too  kind,  generous, 

and  friendly,  to  his  greatly  obliged  friend, 


IGN.  SANCHO* 


P.  S.  I  tell  you  what — (are  you  not  com¬ 
ing  to  town  foon  ?) — *F— - and  venifon  are 


good  things  ;  but  by  the  manes  of  my  an- 
ceflors — I  had  rather  have  the  pleafure  of 

goffipation  with  your  fublime  highnefs. _ _ 

What  /ketches  have  you  taken  ?  — .  What 
books  have  you  read?—. What  laffes  gal¬ 
lanted?  The  venifon  is  exceeding  fine,  and 
the  cleaned:  I  ever  faw ; — to-morrow  we  urefs 
it  ;~a  thankful  heart  fhall  be  our  fweet 
fauce  .  Were  you  in  town,  your  partaking 
of  it  would  add  to  its  rehfh.— You  fay  I  wat 
not  in  fpirits  when  you  faw  me  at  G 


why,’  it  might  be  fo— .in  fpight  of  my  phi- 
iofophy— the  cares  and  anxieties  attendant  on 
a  large  family  and  fmall  finances  fo  me  time's 
overcloud  the  natural  chearfulnefs  of  yours 

truly, 


I.  SANCHO, 


N.  B.  A  very  ilior't  P« 


-  -  -  x  :  —no 
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LETTER  XXXV. 

TO  MR.  R— . 

*•  *  N. 

June  25,  1776, 

OU  had  a  pleafant  day  for  your  journey 

_ _ and  after  five  or  fix  miles  ride  from  town--* 

you  left  the  dufl  behind  you  ; — of  courfe  the 
road  and  the  country  alfo  improved  as  you 

drew  nearer  B - .  I  will  fuppofe  you 

there — and  then  I  will  fuppofe  you  found 

Mrs.  C - well  in  health,  and  the  better  for 

the  preceding  day’s  motion  ; — fhe  and  Mifs 
C - meet  you  with  the  looks  of  a  Spring¬ 

morning — I  fee  you  meet  in  fancy  ; — I  wifh 
1  could  fee  you  in  reality  ; — but  of  that  here¬ 
after. — I  want  to  know  how  Mrs.  C - does 

— and  what  Mifs  C - -  does  ; — what  you 

intend  to  do — and  what  Mr.  S~ - will 

never  do. — This  letter  is  a  kind  of  much- 
ado-about — what — I  muft  not  fay  nothing — > 
becaufe  the  ladies  are  mentioned  in  it. — Mr. 
and  Mrs,  B - * —  have  a  claim  to  my  beft 
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refpc&s.  Pray  fay  what’s  decent  for  me _ 

and  to  the  refpeftable  table  aifo- beginning 

with  my  true  friend  Mrs.  C - ,  and  then 

fleering  right  and  left— ending  at  iaft  with 

your  worfhip.  Tell  Mrs.  C - that  Kitty 

is  as  troublefome  as  ever;  that  Billy  gets 
heavier  and  ftronger. — Mrs.  Sancho  remains, 
thank  God,  very  well — and  ail  the  reft  ditto. 
— Let  me  know  how  you  all  do — and  how 

brother  O - does.— As  to  news,  all  1  hear 

is  about  W  ilkes  ; —  he  will  certainly  carry 
his  point — for  Admin iftration  are  all  ftrongly 
in  his  intereft ; — betts  run  much  in  his  favor; 

1  f°i  my  part,  I  really  think  he  will  get  it— 
if  he  can  once  manage  fo — as  to  gain  the 

majority.— I  am,  my  dear  R - ,  yours— 

(much  more  than  Wilkes’s  —  or  indeed 

any  man’s,  O - ’s  excepted)  in  love  and 

zeal. 

Ever  faithfully, 


I.  SANCHO. 
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LETTER  XXXVI 


TO  MR.  STERNE. 


July,  177  6. 


REVEREND  SIR, 

I  T  would  be  an  infult  to  your  humanity 
(or  perhaps  look  like  it)  to  aplogize  for  the 
liberty  I  am  taking. — I  am  one  of  thofe 
people  whom  the  vulgar  and  illiberal  call 
44  Negurs — The  firil  part  of  my  life  was 
rather  unlucky,  as  I  was  placed  in  a  family  who 
judged  ignorance  the  bed;  and  only  fecurity 
for  obedience. — A  little  reading  and  writing 

o  o 

I  got  by  unwearied  application. — The  latter 
part  of  my  life  has  been — through  God’s 
blelTmg,  truly  fortunate,  having  fpent  it  in 


i 

the  lervice  of  the  beft  families  in  the  kin 


dom. — My  chief  pleafure  has  been  books.— 
Philanthropy  I  adore.  —  How  very  much, 
gcod  Sir,  an  I  (amongft  millions)  indebted 
to  you  for  the  character  of  your  amiable 
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uncle  Toby!— I  declare,  I  would  walk  ten 
miles  in  the  dog-days,  to  fhake  hands  with 
ihe  lion*eft  corporal. — -Your  Sermons  have 
touched  me  to  the  heart,  and  I  hope  have 
amended  it,  which  brings  me  to  the  point.— 
In  your  tenth  difcourfe,  page  feventy-eight, 
ui  the  lecond  volume — is  this  very  affefting 
paflage  .  “  Confider  how  great  a  part  of  our 

fp^cies  in  an  ages  down  to  this — have  been 
trod  under  the  feet  of  cruel  and  capricious 
tyrants,  who  would  neither  hear  their  cries, 
nor  pity  their  diftrefles.— Confider  llaverv _ 

J 

what  it  is — how  bitter  a  draught — and  how 
many  millions  are  made  to  drink  it  I”— Of 
all  my  favourite  authors,  not  one  has  drawn 
a  tear  in  favour  of  my  miferable  black 
brethren — excepting  yonrfelf,  and  the  hu¬ 
mane  authoi  of  Sir  George  Ellifon. — I  think 
you  will  forgive  me  I  am  fure  you  will 
applaud  me  for  beieeching  you  to  give  one 
half-hour’s  attention  to  fiavery,  as  it  is  at 
this  day  pra&ifed  in  our  Weft  Indies.— That 
fubjedl,  handled  in  your  ftriking  manner, 
would  eale  the  yoke  (perhaps)  of  many ; — - 
but  if  only  of  one — Gracious  God  !— what  a 
feaft  to  a  benevolent  heart!— and,  fure  I  am. 
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you  are  an  Epicurean  in  atts  of  chality. — ■ 
You,  who  are  univerfally  read,  and  as  uni- 
verfally  admired — you  could  not  fail. — Dear 
Sir,  think  in  me  you  behold  the  uplifted 
hands  of  thoufands  of  my  brother  Moors.— 
Grief  (you  pathetically  obferve)  is  eloquent ; 
— figure  to  yourfelf  their  attitudes  ;■ — hear 
their  fupplicating  addreffes  !  —  Alas!  —  you 
-cannot  refufe. — Humanity  mull  comply— 
in  which  hope  I  beg  permifhon  to  dubfcribe 
myfeif, 

Reverend  Sir,  &c. 

IGN.  SANCHO, 


LETTER  XXXYIL 

TO  MR.  M - . 

Auguft  12,  1 7 7-6 » 

i<  We  have  left  undone  the  things  we  Ihould  have 
“  done,”  &c.  & c.« - * 

THE  general  confeflion  —  with  a  deep1 
fenfe  of  our  own  frailties — -joined  to  penitence 
• — and  ftrong  intentions  of  better  doing— m- 


92  letters  of 

fuies  poor  finners  forgivenefs,  obliterates  the 
pah,  fweetens  the  prefent,  and  brightens  the 
future;  in  fhort,  we  are  to  hope  that  it  re¬ 
conciles  us  with  the  Deicy  ; — and  if  that 
conclufion  is  juft,  it  mu  ft  certainly  reconcile 
us  in  part  to  each  other. — Grant  me  that, 
dear  IV1  — — ,  and  you  have  no  quarrel 
towards  me  for  epifloiary  omiflions  : — look 
about  you,  my  dear  friend,  with  a  fault- 
fearching  eye — and  fee  what  you  have  left  un¬ 
done  ! — Look  on  your  chair  ! — thofe  cloaths 
fhould  have  been  brufhed  and  laid  by— that 
linen  fent  to  wafh — thofe  fhoes  to  be  cleaned. 
Zooks  !  why  you  forget  to  fay  your  prayers 

to  take  your  phyfick — to  wafh  your - , 

Pray  how  does  Mrs.  H — — —  ?  Lord  what  a 
deal  of  rainl  I  declare  I  fear  it  will  injure  the 
harveft. — And  when  faw  you  Nancy  ? — Has 
the  cat  kittened  ? — 1  fuppofe  you  have  heard 
the  news  : — great  news  !—  a  glorious  affair  f 
(and  is  two  ffJs  neceflary  ?)— O  !  Lord,  Sir  ! 
—  very  little  bloodfhed — -pity  any  fhould — 
how  ! — -do  not  you  admire  ! — How  fo  ? — 
Why  this,  Sir,  is  writing,  his  the  true 
fubhme — and  this  the  fluff  that  gives  my 
friend  M - pleaiure  : — thou  vile  flatterer  i 
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blufh  !  bluih  up  to  thine  eyelids  ! — -I  am 
happy  to  think  I  have  found  a  flaw  in  thee  : — 
thou  art  a  flatterer  of  the  moft  dangerous 
fort,  becaufe  agreeable. — I  have  often  ob~ 
ferved— there  is  more  of  value  in  the  manner 
cf  doing  the  thing — than  in  the  thing  itfelf 
— my  mind’s  eye  follows  you  in  the  fele&ing 
the  pretty  box  —  in  arranging  the  pickled 
fruit. — I  fee  you  fix  on  the  lid,  drive  the  laft 
nail,  your  countenance  lit  up  with  glee,  and 
your  heart  exulting  in  the  pleafure  you  were 
about  giving  to  the  family  of  tire  Sancho’s — * 
and  then  fnatch  the  hat  and  ftick,  and  walk 
with  the  eafy  alacrity  of  a  foul  confcious  of 
good. — But  hold,  Sir,  you  were  rather  faucy 
in  a  part  or  two  of  your  letter  : — for  which 
reafon  I  fliall  not  thank  you  for  the  fruit ; — - 
the  good  woman  and  brats  may — and  with 
reafon  ;  for  they  devoured  them  :  the  box, 
indeed,  is  worth  thanks ;  which,  if  God, 
gout,  and  weather  permit,  you  may  probably 
hear  fomething  of  on  Sunday  next,  from 
yours,  with  all  your  fins,  &c.  &c. 

IGN.  SANCHO. 
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LETTER  XXXVIII. 


TO  MR.  K* 


Auguft  1776 


MY  WORTHY  FRrEND, 


J-  SHOULD  have  anfwered  your  billet  as 
loon  as  received — but  I  wanted  to  know  the 
quantum  that  I  was  to  wifh  you  joy  of — as 
nothing  has  yet  for  certainty  tranfpired.— I 

will  hope  your  legacy  from  Mrs.  - —  is 

handfome: — you  can  eafily  imagine  the  plea- 
ill  re  I  felt — in  finding  fhe  had  fo  amply 

remembered  poor  Mrs.  M - - — .  That  one 

aft  has  more  true  generality  in  it,  aye,  and 
juflice  perhaps,  than  any  thing  I  ever  knew 
of  her  in  her  long  life  : — it  has  removed  an 
anxiety  from  me  which  (in  fpite  of  felf-felt 
poverty- — and  the  heart-felt  cares  of  a  large 
family)  troubled  me  greatly  as  to  myfelf, 
fhe  ufed  to  promile  largely  formerly,  that  fhe 
would  think  of  me  : — as  I  never  believed — I 
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-was  not  difappointed.—  More  and  more  con- 
’vinced  of  the  futility  of  all  our  eagernefs  after 
worldly  riches,  my  prayer  and  hope  is  only 
for  bread,  and  to  be  enabled  to  pay  what  I 
owe.  I  labour  up  hill  againft  many  dif- 
ficuties ;  but  God’s  goodnefs  is  my  fupport, 
and  his  word  my  trull. — Mrs.  Sancho  joins 
me  in  her  bell  wiihes,  and  gives  you  joy 
alfo  :  the  children  are  well — William  grows., 
and  tries  his  feet  brilkly — and  Fanny  goes  on 
well  in  her  tambour-work;  —  Mary  mull 
learn  fome  bulinefs  or  other — If  we  can 
poffibly  atchieve  money  ;  —  but  we  have 
fomehow  no  friends — and,  blefs  God  ! — we 
deferve  no  enemies.  Trade  is  duller  than 
ever  I  knew  it— and  money  fcarcer  ; — foppery 
runs  higher  —and  vanity  Itronger  ; — extrava¬ 
gance  is  the  adored  idol  of  this  fweet  town.— . 
You  are  a  happy  being  ; — free  from  the  cares 
of  the  world  in  your  own  perfon — you  enjoy 
more  than  your  mailer — or  his  mailer  into 
the  bargain. — May  your  comforts  know  no 
diminution,  but  increafe  with  your  years  ! — - 
and  may  the  fame  happen,  when  it  lhali 
pleafe  God,  to  your  iincere  friend  I.  Sancho 
and  his  family  J 
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LETTER  XXXIX. 


TO  MR.  M' 


September  i,  1776. 


O  U  have  thehappieA  manner  of  obliging ! 
How  comes  it  that —  without  the  advan¬ 
tages  of  a  twentieth  generationfhip  of  noble 
bjood  flowing  uncontaminated  in  your  veins 
—without  the  cuflomary  three  years  diiTipa- 
tion  at  college — and  the  (nothing  to  be  done 
without)  four  years  perambulation  on  the 
Continent — without  all  thefe  needful  append¬ 
ages — with  little  more  than  plain  feme 
fheer  good-nature— and  a  right  hone  A  heart 

- — thou  canA — 

a  Like  low-born  Allen,  with  an  awkward  fhame, 

Do  good  by  Health,  and  bluih  to  find  it  fame!'* 

Now,  by  my  grandame’s  beard — I  will  not 
thank  you  for  your  prefent — although  my 
ears  have  been  Aunned  with  your  goodnefs 
and  kindnefs— the  beA  young  man  !  —and, 
good  Lord  !  how  (hall  we  make  him  amends  ? 


. 

■  ;  .■'  >-V-'  V  =  .  '  -  ^  ••  ■  '  ' 

.  ..  '  -  V-  •*  .  •••'•.  '  •  ■  ■ 

'  ■  •  :  '  X.  -  -  '  -  •,  *  •  ' 
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Ac.  Ac. — Pill  aw  !  fimpleton,  quoth  I,  do 
you  not  plainly  ken,  that  he  liimfelf  has  a 
fatisfa&ion  in  giving  pleafure  to  liis  friends, 
whicli  more  than  repays  him? — fo  I  Prove 
to  turn  off  the  notion  of  obligation — though, 
I  muft  confefs,  my  heart  at  the  fame  time 

feit  a  fomething- — fure  it  was  not  envy _ no, 

I  deteft  it — I  fear  it  was  pride — for  I  feel 
within  myfelf  this  moment,  that  I  could 
turn  the  tables  in  repaying  principal  with 
treble  intereft  — I  lhould  feel  gratified  — 
though  perhaps  not  fatisfied.— I  have  a  long 
account  to  balance  with  you -about  your 
comments  upon  the  tranfcript  .-—you  are  a 
pretty  fellow,  to  dare  put  in  your  claim— to 
better  fenfe— deeper  thinking— and  ftronger 
realoning  than  my  wife  felf.— To  tell  you 
the  truth  (though  at  my  own  expence)  I  read 
your  letter  the  firft  time  with  fome  little 
chagrin;  your  realoning,  though  it  hurt 
u;;  piide  yet  almoft  convinced  my  under- 
handing.  I  read  it  carefully  a  fecond  time- 
pondered—  weighed—  aid  fubmitted— When¬ 
ever  a  Tark  vanity  feems  to  be  glowing  at 
my  heart  I  will  read  your  letter — and  what 
then?— Why  then,  humbled  by  a  proper 

F 
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fenfe  of  my  inferiority,  I  fhall  flill  have  caufe 
for  pride — triumph— and  comfort— when  I 
■refieft  that  my  valued  Cenfor — is  the  true 


friend  of  his  fincerely  affe&ionate 


ign.  sANcfto 


L  E  T  T  E  R  XL. 


TO  MR.  M 


Dec.  4,  1776. 


FORGOT  to  tell  you  this  morning 
a  jack-afs  would  have  fhewn  more  thought 


(are  they  rationals  or  not') — the  bell  re 


cipe  for  the  gout,  I  am  informed- — is  two  or 
three  hale  Morning-Polls  , — reclined  in  eafy 
chair— the  patient  mull  lit — and  mull  over 
them — take  fnuff  at  intervals— hem — and 
look  wife  • — I  apply  to  you  as  my  pharinaco- 
polift— do  not  criticize  mv  orthography— 
but,  when  convenient,  fend  me  the  medicine 
— which,  with  care  and  thanks,  I  will  re¬ 


turn 


Pray  how  do  you  do  ? 


Yours 


Dilmal  sancho 
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LETTER  XLI. 

TO  MR.  M - *e 

January  4,  1777. 

T 

1  HAVE  read,  but  have  found  nothing 
of  the  {hiking  kind  of  fcntimental  novelty 
—which  I  expefted  from  its  great  author— 
the  language  is  good  in  moll  places  — but 
never  riles  above  the  common  pitch. —In 
many  of  out  inferior  tragedies — I  have  ever 
found  here  and  there  a  flower  ftrewn,  which 
iia.s  been  tiie  grace  and  pride  of  the  poetic  pat¬ 
ter. v.  and  has  made  me  involuntarily  cry  out5 
])ia\  o  !  F  1 0111  drefs — icenery — a£hon— and 
the  reft  of  play-houfe  garniture— it  may 
fliew  well  and  go  down— like  infipid  fifli 
with  good  fauces; — the  Prologue  is  well— 
the  Epilogue  worth  the  whole— fuch  is  my 
criticiim  read — flare  — and  conclude  your 
friend  mad— though  a  more  Chriftian  fup- 
pofition  would  be — what's  true  at  the  fame 
tunc  that  my  ideas  are  frozen,  much  more 

*  °n  readirS  the  Tragedy  of  Setniramis,  from  the  French 
•f  A'onf.  Voltaire. 

F  o 
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frigid  than  the  play; — but  allowing  that— 
and  although  I  confefs  myfelf  exceeding  cold, 
yet  I  have  warmth  enough  to  declare  myfelf 
yours  fincerely, 

I.  SANCHO* 

Love  and  many  happy  new  years  to  the 
ladies. 


LETTER  XLII. 

TO  MR.  M— . 


February  9,  1777, 

Z  O  U  N  D  S  !  if  alive — what  ails  you  ? 
if  dead — why  did  you  not  fend  me  word  ? — ■ 
Where’s  my  Triftram?  —  What,  are  all 
bucks  alike  I — all  promife,  and  no — but  I 
won’t  put  myfelf  in  a  paffion — I  have  but  one 
foot,  and  no  head — go- to — why,  what  a 
devil  of  a  rate  doll  tho  1  ride  at  anathematiz¬ 
ing  and  reprobating  poor  — —  !  pho  !  thou 
bmpleton — he  deferves  thy  pity — and  who¬ 
ever  harbours  a  grain  of  contempt  for  his 
felLw-creatures — either  in  the  fchcol  of 
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poverty  or  misfortune  — that  Being  is  below 
contempt  —  and  lives  the  fcorn  of  men  — 
and  fhaine  of  devils. — Thou  (halt  not  think 

evil  of - ;  nor  (hall  he,  either  by  word  or 

thought,  difpraifingly  fpeak  or  think  of 

M - . 

In  regard  to  thy  N - ,  thou  art  right 

— guard  her  well— but  chiefly  guard  her  from 
the  traitor  in  her  own  fair  breafl,  which, 
while  it  is  the  feat  of  purity  and  uniullied 

*  r 

honor — fancies  its  neighbours  to  be  the  fame 
—nor  fees  the  ferpent  in  the  flowery  foliage 
— till  it  flings — and  then  farewell  fweet  peace 
and  its  attendant  riches. 

I  have  only  time  to  thank  you  for  the 
leaves,  and  to  lament  your  want  of  perfpicuity 
in  writing. — My  love  to  George  -when  you 
lee  him — and  two  loves  to  Nancy — tell  her  I 
could  fold  her  to  my  bofom  with  the  fame 
tender  preffure  I  do  my  girls — (nut  my  eyes 
— draw  her  to  my  heart — -and  call  her  Daugh¬ 
ter  ! — and  thou,  monkey-face,  write  me  a 
decent  letter  —  or  you  IT  all  have  another 
trimming  from  yours, 

* 

I.  SAN'CMO. 
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rmok  ye  Sir,  I  write  to  the  ringing  of  the 
/hop-door  bell— -I  write*— betwixt  Serving _ * 

goffiping— and  lying.  Alas !  what  cramps 
to  poor  genius  ! 

— ’*™«™bwdp«ww^ - 

For  THE  GENERAL  ADVERTISER. 

'■  om*ine  °^a  P^an  for  eftablifhing  a  moft  refpe&able  body 

oi  Seamen  to  the  number  20,000,  to  be  ever  ready  for  the 
manning  a  fleet  upon  twelve  days  notice. 

F'lp* 

JL  1 1  ^  ptopofer  is  humbly  of  opinion,  that 
his  plan  is  capable  of  many  wholefome  im¬ 
provements,  which  he  thinks  would  prove 
no  unprofitable  fiudv,  even  to  the  Lords  of 
the  Admiralty. 

Ift,  Let  the  number  of  feamen,  now  upon 
afiual  fervice,  be  each  man  inrolled  upon 
his  Maje  fly’s  books,  at  the  rate  of  5I.  per 
an  rum  for  life-  let  them  alio  receive  the 
fame  quarterly,  or  half-yearly,  upon  perfonal 
application. 

I  Idly,  Let  books  be  opened  for  them  in  all 
his  Majefly’s  different  yards  and  fea  ports, 
and  there  their  dwelling,  age,  time  they 


a 
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have  ferved,  &c.  to  be  fairly  entered ;  each 
man  to  bring  a  certificate  from  his  ibip,. 
figned  by  the  captain,  or  fome  one  he  fiiali 
pleafe  to  depute. 

IUdly,  As  an  encouragement  to  his  Ma~ 
jefty’s  fervice  and  population  at  the  fame  time, 
let  there  be  inflituted  in  each  of  the  fhip-yards,. 
or  ports,  &c.  of  thefe  Kingdoms,  a  kind  of 
afyluin,  or  houfe  of  refuge,  for  the  fons  of 
thefe  honed  tars,  to  be  received  therein  at 
the  age  of  fix  years ;  there  to  be  taught 
navigation,  or,  after  the  common  fchool 
learning,  to  be  bound  to  fuch  parts  of  fhip- 
building  as  they  by  nature  are  mod  inclined 
to  ;  fuch  as  chufe  fea  fervice,  to  be  difpofed 
on  board  his  Majedy’s  fhips  at  fifteen  years 
old,  and  to  be  enrolled  upon  the  peniion- 
books  after  ten  years  faithful  fervice,  unlels 
better  provided  for. 

Might  not  there  be  fome  plan  hit  on  to 
employ  the  daughters,  as  well  as  fons  of  poor 
failors  ?  Does  not  our  Fifheries  (if  they 
fhould  ever  happen  to  be  attended  to)  open 
many  doors  of  ufefiul  employment  for  both 
fexes  ? 

E  4 


I  o  defray  the  above,  I  would  advife  the 
following  methods : 

"*  ^ie  Peilfion  of  5/.  per  man  for 

20,CC°’  amounts  only  to  100,000/.:  let 
m.3  be  taken  from  the  Irifh  lift;  it  will  Purely 
oe  better  employed,  than  in  theprefent  mode 
•or  ^  enfioners  of  noble  blood. 

Secondly,  Let  the  book  and  office  keepers 
at  the  different  yards,  ports,  &c.  be  collected 
iiom  under-officers  who  have  Served  with  re¬ 
putation  ;  it  will  be  a  decent  retreat  for  them 
m  the  evening  of  life,  and  only  a  grateful  re- 
ward  for  pail  fervice. 

?viay  fome  able  hand,  guided  by  a  bene¬ 
volent  heart,  point  out  and  ftrongly  recom¬ 
mend  Something  of  this  fort,  that’  the  ho¬ 
noured  name  or  England  may  be  refeued 
from  the  Scandalous  cenfure  of  man -Healing, 
and  from  the  ingratitude  alfo  of  letting 

their  prefervers  perilh  in  the  time  of 
peace ! 


I  am,  Sir,  yours,  he. 

Africanus* 
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LETTER  XLIIL 

TO  MR,  M - , 


July  27,  1777, 

Go  -TO  ! — the  man  who  vifits  church 
twice  in  one  dav,  mull  either  be  religious— 
curious — or  idle — whichever  you  pleafe,  my 
dear  friend ; — turn  it  the  way  which  belt 
likes  you,  I  will  cheerily  fubfcribe  to  it.  — 
By  the  way,  H- — n  was  infpired  this 

N 

morning;  his  text  was  from  Romans- — - 
chapter  the — verfe  the — both  forgot;- — but 
the  fubjedl  was  to  prefent  heart,  mind,  foul, 
and  all  the  affections — a  living  facrifice  to 
God; — he  was  mod  glorioufly  animated, 
and  feemed  to  have  imbibed  the  very  fpirit 
and  manners  of  the  Great  Apodle.  Our 
afternoon  Orator  was  a  ftranger  to  me — he 
was  bled  with  a  good,  clear,  and  well-toned 
articulate  voice  : — he  preached  from  tho 
Pfalms— and  took  great  pains  to  prove  that 
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God  knew  more  than  we — that  letters  were 
the  fountain  of  our  knowledge — that  a  man 
in  Weftminfter  was  totally  ignorant  of  what 
was  going  forward  in  Whitechapel— that  we 
might  have  fome  memory  of  what  we  did  laft 
week — but  have  no  fort  of  conjecture  of  what 
we  fhall  do  to-morrow,  he.  &c.  —  Now 
H - n’s  whole  drift  was,  that  we  fhould 


live  the  life  of  angels  here* — in  order  to  be 
fo  in  reality  hereafter: — the  other  good  foul 
gave  us  wholefome  matter  of  faCt  ; — they 
were  both  right- —  (but  I  fear  not  to  fpeak 
liiy  mind  to  my  M— — ,  who,  if  he  con- 


d  inns  my  head,  will,  I  am  fure,  acquit 
my  heart.) — You  have  read  and  admired 
Sterne’s  Sermons— which  chiefly  inculcate 
practical  duties,  and  paint  brotherly  love— 
and  the  true  Chriftian  charities— in  fueh 
beauteous  glowing  colours  —  that  one  cannot 
help  wiiliing  to  feed  the  hungry — cloathe 
the  naked,  he,  he, — I  would  to  God,  my 
friend,  that  the  great  lights  of  the  church 
wen  d  exercife  their  oratorical  powers  upon 
Yorick’s  plan:— the  heart  and  paflions  once 
lifted  under  the  banners  of  bleft  philanthropy 
—would  naturally  afeend  to  the  redeeming 


God — flaming  with  grateful  rapture. — Now 


. 


* 
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I  have  obferved  among  the  modern  Saints 
—who  profefs  to  pray  without  ceafing— 
that  they  are  to  fully  taken  up  with  pious 
meditations — and  fo  wholy  abforbed  in  the 
love  of  God— that  they  have  little  if  any 
room  for  the  love  of  man: — it  I  am  wrong* 
tell  me  fo  honeftly— the  cenfure  of  a  friend 
is  of  more  value  than  his  money— and  to 
fubmit  to  conviction,  is  a  proof  of  good 
fenfe. — I  made  my  bow  to-night  to  Mrs, 

H - .  the  reft  of  the  rogues  were  out 

— bright-eyed  S - and  all. — Mrs, 

H -  fays  that  you  are  hypped — non- 

fenfe  !  — few  can  rife,  fuperior  to  pain— and 
the  head,  I  will  allow,-,  is  a  part  the  moft 
Jlsn/ible ,  if  afFeCted  ; — -but  even'  then  you* 
are  not  obliged  to  ufe  more,  motion  than, 
you  like — though  I  can,  partly  feel  the  auk- 
ward  fenfations  and  uneafy  reflections,, 
which  will  often  arife  upon  the  leaft  ail  of' 
fo  precious  a  member  as  the  eye; — yet  cer¬ 
tain  I  am,  the  more  you  can  be  matter  of 
yourfelf  (I  mean  as  to  chearfulnefs,  if  not 
gaiety  of  mind)  the  better  it  will  of  courfe 
be  with  you. —  I  hope  G - -  is  well— 

F  6. 


wmmmmm- 
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and  that  you  ride  often  to  fee  him  I  make 
no  doubt.— I  like  the  monkey— I  know  not 
for  why,  nor  does  it  fignify  a  button— but 
fare  he  is  good-tempered  and  grateful ; — but 

what  s  that  to  me? — Good- night  —the 

dock  talks  of  eleven. 

Yours,  &c. 


I.  SANCHO 


L 


£ 
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TO  MR,  M 


July  23,  1777, 

I ES— too  true  it  is— for  the  many  (aye, 
and  fome  of  thofe  many  carry  their  heads 
high)  too  true  for  the  miferable — the  needy 
—the  fick — for  many,  alas'  !  who  now  may 
have  no  helper— for  the  child  of  folly  poor 

5- - and  even  for  thy  worthlefs  friend 

Sancho. — It  is  too  true,  that  the  Almighty 
has  called  to  her  rich  reward— (he  who. 
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wliilfl:  on  earth,  approved  herfelf  his  beft 
delegate. — How  blind,  how  filly,  is  the  mor¬ 
tal  who  places  any  truft  or  hope  in  aught 
but  the  Almighty  !— You  are  juft,  beauti¬ 
fully  juft,  in  your  fketch  of  the  vicifiitudes 

of  worldlv  blifs. — We  rife  the  lover — dine 
* 

the  hufband — and  too  oft,  alas  !  lay  down 
the  forlorne  widower. — Never  fo  ftruck  in 
my  life; — it  was  on  Friday  night,  between 
ten  and  eleven,  juft  preparing  for  my  con¬ 
cluding  pipe — the  Duke  of  M - ’s  man 

knocks. — “  Have  you  heard  the  bad  news?” 
— .No. — “  The  Dutchefs  of  Queenfbury  di¬ 
ed  laft  night!” — I  felt  fifty  different  fen- 
fations — unbelief  was  uppermoft — when  he 
crufhed  my  incredibility,  by  faying  he  had 
been  to  know  how  his  Grace  did  — who 
was  alfo  very  poorly  in  health. — Now  the 
preceding  day,  Thurfday  (the  day  on  which 
lhe  expired)  I  had  received  a  very  peniten¬ 
tial  letter  from  S - ,  dated  from  St. 

Helena ; — this  letter  I  inclofed  in  a  long  te¬ 
dious  epiftle  of  my  own — and  fent  to  Peter- 
fham,  believing  the  family  to  be  all  there. 
—The  day  after  you  left  town  her  Grace 
died  ; — that  day  week  lhe  was  at  my  door— 


r- 
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the  day  after  I  had  the  honour  of  a  long 
audience  in  her  dreffing-room.  —  Alas !  this 
hour  biefled  with  health — crowned  with  ho¬ 
nors  loaded  with  riches,  and  encircled 
with  friends— the  next  reduced  to  a  lump 

of  poor  clay — a  tenement  for  worms  ! _ 

Earth  re-poflefles  part  of  what  Ihe  gave _ 

and  the  freed  fpirit  mounts  on  wings  of 
f re  ; — her  diforder  was  a  floppage — fhe  fell 
ill  the  evening  of  the  Friday  that  I  Jaft  faw 
her— continued  in  her  full  fenfes  to  the 
■a^-  fhe  good  fhe  had  done  reached  the 
ilcies  long  before  her  lamented  death — and 
are  the  only  heralds  that  are  worth  the 
purfuit  of  wifdom : — as  to  her  bad  deeds, 

I  have  never  heard  of  them.— Had  it  been 
for  the  bell,  God  would  have  lent  her  a  lit- 
iiC  longei  to  a  foolilh  world,  which  hardly 
ueferved  io  good  a  woman; — for  my  own 
part,  I  have  loll  a  friend — and  perhaps  ’tis 

better  fo.— “  Whatever  is,”  &c.  &c. _ I 

wifh  S -  knew  this  heavy  news,  for  ma¬ 

ny  reafons.  I  am  inclined  to  believe  her 
Grace’s  death  is  the  only  thing  that  will 
moll  conduce  to  his  reform. — I  fear  nei- 
tiivi  his  gratitude  nor  ienlibility  will  be  much 
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hurt  upon  hearing  the  news- — it  will  aft 
upon  his  fears,  and  make  him  do  right 
upon  a  bafe  principle. — Hang  him  !  he  teazes 
me  whenever  I  think  of  him. — I  fupped  laid 

night  with  St - ;  he  called  in  juft  now, 

and  fays  he  has  a  right  to  be  remembered 
t0  y0U. — You  and  he  are  two  old  monkeys 
_ the  more  I  abufe  and  rate  you,  the  bet¬ 
ter  friend  you  think  me. — As  you  have  found 
out  that  your  fpirits  govern  your  head— 
vou  will  of  courfe  contrive  every  method 
of  keeping  your  inftrument  in  tune; — fure 
I  am  that  bathing— riding- — walking — in 
fucceffion — the  two  latter  not  violent— will 
brace  your  nerves — purify  your  blood — in¬ 
vigorate  its  circulation  : — add  to  the  reft 
cmfinency ■ — yes,  again  I  repeat  it,  continency, 
—before  you  reply,  think— re-think— and 
think  again— look  into  your  Bible — look  in 
Young — peep  into  your  own  breaft — if  your 
heart  warrants  what  your  head  counfels — 
aft  then  boldly.— Oh  !  apropos — pray  thank 
my  noble  friend  Mrs.  H -  for  her  friend¬ 

ly  prefent  of  C —  J — ;  it  did  Mrs  Sancho 
fervice,  and  does  poor  Billy  great  good  — 
who  has  (through  his  teeth)  been  plagued 


112 


L  E  T  TERS  OF 

with  a  cough  which  I  hope  will  not  turn 
to  the  whooping  fort;— the  girls  greet  you 
as  their  refpetted  fchool-mafter. — As  to  your 

Spirited  kind  offer  of  a  F - ,  why  when 

you  pleafe  you  know  what  I  intend  doin<* 

...  D 

with  it. 

I  ooi  Lady  S  ,  I  find,  ftill  lingers  this 
fide  the  world.— Alas !  when  will  the  hap- 
py  period  arrive,  that  the  fons  of  mortality 
may  gieet  each  other  with  the  joyful  news, 
that  fin,  pain,  forrow,  and  death,  are  no 
more;  fkies  without  clouds,  earth  without 
crimes,  life  without  death,  world  without 
end  !  pea^e,  blits,  and  harmony,  where  the 
Loid  Grod  -All  in  all — King  of  kings — 
Lord  of  lords — reigneth — omnipotent — for 

ever— for  ever  !  —may  you,  dear  M - , 

and  all  I  love — yea  the  whole  race  of  Adam, 
join  with  my  unworthy  weak  felf,  in  the 
ftupendous — aftomfhing — foul-cheering  Hal¬ 
lelujahs  ! — -where  Charity  may  be  fwallowed 
up  in  Love  —  Hope  in  Blifs — and  Faith  in 
glorious  Certainty !— We  will  mix,  my 
boy,  with  all  countries,  colours,  faiths — 
fee  the  countlefs  multitudes  of  the  fir  ft 
world — the  myriads  defcended  from  the — 
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Ark  —  the  Patriarchs  —  Sages— Prophets— 
and  Heroes !  My  head  turns  round  at  the 
vaft  idea  !  we  will  mingle  with  them,  and 
try  to  untwift  the  vaft  chain  of  bleffed  Provi¬ 
dence — which  puzzles  and  baffles  human 
underftanding.  Adieu, 

Yours,  &c, 

1.  SANCHO, 


LETTER  XLV< 

TO  MR.  M— . 

Auguil  8,  1777, 

t(  Know  your  own  felf,  prefume  not  God  to  fcan; 
t(  The  only  fciencc  of  mankind,  is  man.” 

T  HERE  is  fomething  fo  amazingly 
grand — fo  ftupendouily  afFedling — in  the 
contemplating  the  works  of  the  Divine 
Architeft,  either  in  the  moral  or  the  intel- 
leftual  world,  that  I  think  one  may  rightly 
call  it  the  cordial  of  the  foul — it  is  the 
phyfic  of  the  mind — and  the  belt  antidote 
againft  weak  pride— and  the  fupercilious 
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murmurings  of  difcontent. — Smoaking  rny 
morning  pipe,  the  friendly  warmth  of  that 
gloiious  planet  the  fun — the  leniency  of  the 
air — the  chearful  glow  of  the  atmofphere — 
made  me  involuntarily  cry,  46  Lord,  what 
is  man,  that  thou  in  thy  mercy  art  fo 
“  mindful  of  him!  or  what  the  fon  of  man, 
that  thou,  fo  parentally  carefl  for  him!” 
David,  whofe  heart  and  affedlions  were 
naturally  of  the  firft  kind  (and  who  in¬ 
deed  had  experienced  bleffings  without  num¬ 
ber),  pours  forth  the  grateful  fentiments  of 
his  enraptured  foul  in  the  fweetefl  modula¬ 
tions  of  pathetic  oratory the  tender  mer¬ 
cies  of  the  Almighty  are  not  lefs  to  many 
of  his  creatures — but  their  hearts,  unlike 
the  royal  difpofition  of  the  Shepherd  King, 
are  cold,  and  untouched  with  the  fweet 
ray  of  gratitude. — Let  us,  without  meanly 
fheltering  our  infirmities  under  the  exam¬ 
ple  of  others— perhaps  worfe  taught— or  pof- 
feffed  of  lefs  leifure  for  felf-examination — 

bt  us,  my  dear  M - ,  look  into  our- 

ielves — and,  by  a  critical  examination  of 
the  pah:  events  of  our  lives,  fairly  confefs 
what  mercies  we  have  received — what  God 
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in  his  goodnefs  hath  done  for  ns — and  how 
our  gratitude  and  praife  have  kept  pace  in 
imitation  of  the  fon  of  Jefle.— fuch  a  re- 
fearch  would  richly  pay  us — for  the  end 
would  be  conviction — fo  much  on  the  fide 
of  miraculous  mercy — fuch  an  unanfwer- 
able  proof  of  the  fuperintendency  of  Divine 
Providence,  as  would  effectually  cure  us  of 
rafh  defpondency—  and  melt  our  hearts™ 
with  devotional  afpirations — till  we  poured 
forth  the  effufions  of  our  fouls  in  praife 
and  thankfgiving. — When  I  fometimes  en¬ 
deavour  to  turn  my  thoughts  inwards,  to 
review  the  power  or  properties  the  indul¬ 
gent  ail- wife  Father  has  endow’d  me  with, 
I  am  ltruck  with  wonder  and  with  awe- 
worm,  poor  infignificant  reptile  as  1  am, 
with  regard  to  fuperior  beings — mortal  like 
myfelf, — Amongft,  and  at  the  very  head  of 
our  riches,  I  reckon  the  power  of  refec¬ 
tion  : — Where  ?  where,  my  friend,  doth  it 
lie? — Search  every  member  from  the  toe  to 
the  note — all — all  ready  for  aCtion — but  all 
dead  to  thought— it  lies  not  in  matter — 
nor  in  the  blood — it  is  a  party,  which 
though  we  feel  and  acknowledge,  quite  pafi 
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the  power .  of  definition-it  is  that  breath 
ot  life  which  the  Sacred  Architect  breathed 
mto  the  noftrils  of  the  firft  man—  image  of 
his  gracious  Maker— and  let  it  animate  our 
torpid  gratitude— it  rolls  on,  although  di- 
mmiflied  by  our  cruel  fall,  through  the 
Whole  race.  “  We  are  fearfully  and  won- 
denully  made,”  &c.  &c.  were  the  fenti- 
ments  of  the  Royal  Preacher  upon  a  felf- 
review  but  had  he  been  bleffed  with  the 
full  blaze  of  the  Chriflian  difpenfation- — 
what  would  have  been  his  raptures  ? — The 
promife  of  never,  never-ending  exigence 
and  felicity,  to  poffefs  eternity—' “  glorious, 
dreadful  thought !”  to  rife,  perhaps,  by  re¬ 
gular  piogrellion,  from  planet  to  planet — to 
behoid  the  wonders  ofimmenfity — to  pafs 
from  good  to  better — increafing  in  goodnefs 
— knowledge — love— to  glory  in  our  Re¬ 
deemer  to  joy  in  ourlelves— -to  be  acquaint¬ 
ed  with  prophets,  fages,  heroes,  and  poets 
of  old  times — and  join  in  fymphony  with 
angels! — And  now,  my  friend,  thou  fmileft 
at  my  futile  notions — why  preach  to  thee? 

~  h  or  this  very  good  and  Ample  reafon,  to 
get  your  thoughts  in  return. — You  lhall  be 
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my  philofopher — my  Mentor — my  friend  ; 

• — you,  happily  difengaged  from  various  cares 
of  life  and  family,  can  review  the  little 
world  of  man  with  Headier  eye,  and  more 
compofed  thought,  than  your  friend,  de¬ 
clining  fall  into  the  vale  of  years,  and  befet 
with  infirmity  and  pain. — Write  now  and 
then,  as  thought  prompts,  and  inclination 
leads — refute  my  errors — where  I  am  juft, 
give  me  your  plaudit. — Your  welfare  is 
truly  dear  in  my  fight;  — and  if  any  man 
has  a  fhare  in  my  heart,  or  commands  my 
vefpeft  and  efteem,  it  is  I - M - . 

Witnefs  my  mark, 

I*  SANCHO, 


» 
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LETTER  XLVI. 

TO  MR.  M— - . 


M 


Auguft  14,  1777, 


Y  dear  M— I  know  fall  well  thy 


filence  mall  proceed  from  ill  health.  To  fay 
It  concerns  me,  is  dull  nonfenfe — felf-love 
without  principle  will  infpire  even  Devils 
with  affection ; — by  fo  much  lefs  as  thou 
apprehendeft  thy  friend  has  diabolical  about 
him — fo  may 'ft  thou  judge  of  his  feelings 
towards  thee. — Why  wilt  thou  not  part  with 
thy  hair?  moil:  affuredly  I  do  believe  it 
would  relieve  thee  paft  meafure — thou  doft 
not  fancy  thy  ftrength  (like  Sampfon’s  the 
Ifraelite)  lieth  in  thy  hair.  Remember  he 
was  fhorn  thro’  folly — he  loft  his  wits  pre¬ 
vious  to  his  lofing  his  locks —  do  thou  con- 
fentto  lofe  thine,  in  order  to  fave  thy  better 
judgement, — I  know  no  worfe  foul  finking 
pain  than  the  head-ach,  though  (thank 
heaven)  I  am  not  often  vifited  with  it. — 


* 
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I  long  to  fee  thee — and  will  foon,  if  in  my 
power: — forne  odd  folks  would  think  it 
would  have  been  but  good  manners  to  have 
thanked  you  for  the  fawn — but  then,  fays 
the  punfler,  that  would  have  been  fo  like 

fawn- ing — which  J.  M - loves  not,  no9 

nor  Sancho  either ; — ’tis  the  hypocrite’s  key 
to  the  great  man’s  heart — ’tis  the  refource  of 
cowardly  curs — and  deceitful  b — p — s — it  is 
the  fpaniel’s  fort — and  man’s  difgrace — it  is 
— in  fhort,  the  day  is  fo  hot — that  I  can¬ 
not  fay  at  prefent  any  more  about  it — but 
that  the  fawn  was  large,  frefh,  and  worthy 
the  giver,  the  receiver,  and  the  joyous  fouls 
that  eat  it. — Billy  has  fuffered  much  in 
getting  his  teeth — I  have  juft  wifhed  him 
joy  by  his  mother’s  defire,  who  fays  that 
he  took  refolution  at  laft,  and  walked  to  her 
fome  few  fteps  quite  alone.  Albeit  it  gave 
me  no  fmail  pieafure — -yet,  upon  confidera- 
tion,  what  I  approve  of  now,  perhaps, 
(ihould  I  live  to  fee  him  at  man’s  eftate) 
I  might  then  difapprove — unlefs  God’s  grace 
fnould  as  ably  fupport  him  through  the 
quick-fands — rocks  — and  fhoals  of  life— as 
t  has  happily  the  honeft  being  I  am  now 
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writing  to. — God  give  you  health  ! — your 
own  conduit  will  fecure  peace — your  friends 
bread. — As  to  honors,  leave  it  with  titles — 
to  knaves — and  be  content  with  that  of  an 
honeft  man, 

“  the  noblefl  work  of  God.” 

Shave — fhave — /have. 

Farewell,  yours  fincerely, 

I.  SANCHO. 


LETTER  XLVII. 

TO  MISS  C 

Auguft  15,  1777. 

I  W  A I  T  E  D,  in  hopes  that  time  or 
chance  might  furnifh  me  with  fomething 
to  fill  a  fheet,  with  better  than  the  praifes 
of  an  old  man. — What  has  youth  and  beau¬ 
ty  to  do  with  the  fquabbling  contentions 
of  mad  ambition? — Could  I  new-model  Na¬ 
ture — your  fex  fhould  rule  fupreme: — there 
fhould  be  no  other  ambition  but  that  of 
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pleafing  the  ladies— no  other  welfare  but  the 
contention  of  oblequious  lovers — nor  any 
glory  but  the  blifs  of  being  approved  by 
the  Fair.— Now,  confefs  that  this  epiftle 
opens  very  gallant,  and  allow  this  to  be  a 
decent  return  to  one  of  the  bell  and  moft 
fenfible  letters  that  L — —  Wells  has  pro- 

X 

duced  this  century  pad:.— I  much  wifh  for 
the  pleafing  hopes  raifed  by  your  obliging 
letter — that  my  good  friend’s  health  is  re¬ 
ared  lo  fully,  that  fne  has  by  this,  time 
iorgot  what  the  pains  in  the  fiomach  mean , 
— t-!  i n t  lhe  lias  lent  ail  her  coinplaints  to 
tuo  im-m  of  Lethe  -and  is  thinking  foon 
to  enliven  our  part  our  world,  en¬ 
riched  with  health — ipirits — and  a  certain 
bewitching  benignity  of  countenance — which 
cries  out—4  Difiike  me  if  you  can  !’— I  want 

to  know  what  conquetts  you  have  made _ 

what  favages  converted-— whom  you  have 
ffniled  into  felicity,  or  killed  by  rejeftion . 
—and  how  the  noble  Matter  of  Ceremonies 

acquits  himfelf,  John  S - -  Efq ;  I  mean. 

—I  hear  my  friend  R. - will  be  in  town 

this  week,  to  my  great  comfort;— for,  upon 
»*">}  confcience,  excepting  my  family,  the 

G 
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own  to  me  is  quite  empty. — Mrs.  R- _ - 

is  gone  to  Bury — and  the  good  man  is 
toiling  a  lonely  and  forlorne  obje<a.— -Mrs. 
Sancho  joins  in  every  good  and  grateful 
wiih  for  your  amiable  friend,  with,  dear 
Mifs  C - .  your  obliged  friend  and  hum¬ 

ble  fervant, 


I.  SANCHO. 


LETTER  XLVI1L 


TO  MR.  M 


Auguft  25,  1777. 

Jack-asses. 

has  been  plentifully  ftirred — by 


the  barbarity  of  a  fet  of  gentry,  who  every 


morning  offend  my  feelings — in  their  cruel 
parade  through  Charles  Street,  to  and  from 


market : — they  vend  potatoes  in  the  day — 
and  thieve  in  the  night  fealon. — A  tall  lazy 
villian  was  beftridinghis  poorbeafl  (although 
loaded  with  two  panniers  of  potatoes  at  the 
fame  time) ,  and  another  of  his  companions 


was 
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good-naturedly  employed  in  whipping 
the  poor  finking  animal — that  the  gentleman- 
rider  might  enjoy  the  two-fold  pleafure  of 
blafphemy  and  cruelty this  is  a  too  com¬ 
mon  evil— and,  for  the  honor  of  rationality, 
calls  loudly  for  redrefs. — I  do  believe  it 

might  be  be  in  fome  meafure  amended _ 

either  by  a  hint  in  the  papers,  of  the  uti¬ 
lity  of  imprefling  fuch  vagrants  for  the  king’s 
fervice  or  by  laying  a  heavy  tax  upon  the 
poor  Jack-afles. — I  prefer  the  former,  both 
for  thy  fake  and  mine  .-—and,  as  I  am  con¬ 
vinced  we  feel  inftinftively  the  injuries  of 
our  fell,  w  creatures-  I  do  infill  upon  your 
exercifing  your  talents  in  behalf  of  the  ho- 
nefl  fufferers.— I  ever  had  a  kind  of  lym- 
pathetic  (call  it  what  you  pleafe)  for  that 
animal — and  do  I  not  love  you? — Before  Sterne 
had  wrote  them  into  refpeft,  I  had  a  friend- 
Ihip  for  them— and  many  a  civil  greeting 
have  I  given  them  at  cafual  meetings:— 
what  has  ever  (with  me)  llamped  a  kind  of 
uncommon  value  and  dignity  upon  the  long- 
ear’d  kind  of  the  fpccies,  is  that  our  Blefled 
Saviour,  in  his  day  of  worldly  triumph, 
cnofe  to  ufe  that  in  preference  to  the  reft 
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of  his  own  bleffed  creation — 44  meek  and 
lowly,  riding  upon  an  afs.”  I  am  convinc¬ 
ed  that  the  general  inhumanity  of  mankind 
proceeds — ftrft,  from  the  curfed  falfe  prin¬ 
ciple  of  common  education; — and,  fecondly, 
from  a  total  indifference  (if  not  difbelief)  of 
the  Chriftian  faith ; — a  heart  and  mind  im- 
preffed  with  a  firm  belief  of  the  Chriftian 
tenets,  muft  of  courfe  exercife  itfelf  in  a 
conftant  uniform  general  philanthiopy .  - 
fuch  a  being  carries  his  heaven  in  his  breaft! 
—and  fuch  be  thou!  therefore  write  me  a 
bitter  Philippick  againft  the  mifufers  of  Jack- 
alres  ;_it  fhall  honor  a  column  in  the  Morn¬ 
ing  Poft—- and  I  will  bray— bray  my  thanks 
to  you — -thou  {halt  figure  away  the  champion 
of  poor  friendlefs  aftes  here-  and  hereafter 
fhalt  not  be  afhamed  in  the  great  day  of 
retribution. 

Mrs.  Sancho  would  fend  you  fome  ta¬ 
marinds. —  I  know  not  her  reafons,  aj  i 
hate  contentions,  I  contradi&ed  not— out 
ihrew  dly  fufpeff  fhe  thinks  you  want  cool¬ 
ing. — £)o  you  hear,  Sir?  lend  me  fome 
more  good  news  about  your  head.  i.  our 
letters  will  not  be  the  lefs  welcome  for  talk- 
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Ing  about  J —  M - ;  but  pray  do  not  let 

vanity  fo  mailer  your  judgement — -to  fancy 

yourfelf  upon  a  footing -with  George  for 

well  looking: — if  you  were  indeed  a  proof- 
« 

fheet — you  was  marred  in  the  taking-off- — • 
for  George  (alk  the  girls)  is  certainly  the 
fairell  impreffioru 

I  had  an  order  from  Mr.  II- - •  on 

Thuriday  night  to  lee  him  do  Faiflaff; — I? 
put  fome  money  to  it,  and  took -Mary  and  > 
Betfy  with  me  : — -it  was  Betty’s  firil  affair 

—and  fire  enjoyed  it  in  truth — H- — - ,’s 

Faiflaff  is  entirely  original— and  I  think  as 
great  as  his  Shylock; — he  kept  the  houfe 
in  a  continual  roar  of  laughter  : — in  fome 
things  he  falls  fhort  of  Quin — in  many  I 
think  him  equal. — When  1  faw  Quin  play, 
he  was  at  the  height  of  his  art,  with  thirty 

years  judgement  to  guide  him.  H - 

in  leven  years  more,  will  be  all  that  bet¬ 
ter — and  confefledly  the  firil  man  on  the 
Englifh  hage,  or  I  am  much  millaken. 

I  am  reading  a  little  pamphlet,  which  I 
much  like:  it  favours  an  opinion  which  I 
have  long  indulged — which  is  the  improba¬ 
bility  of  eternal  Damnation— a  thought  which 
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almoft  petrifies  one — and,  in  my  opinion, 
derogatory  to  the  fullnefs,  glory,  and  bene¬ 
fit  of  the  blefled  expiation  of  the  Son  of 
the  Moft  High  God— who  died  for  the  fins 
of  all — all— Jew,  Turk,  Infidel,  and  Here¬ 
tic  ; — fair — -fallow — brown— tawney  —  black 
* — and  you— and  I— and  every  fon  and 
daughter  of  Adam.— You  muft  find  eyes 
to  read  this  book — head  and  heart — with  a 
quicknefs  of  conception  thou  enjoyeft — with 
many— many  advantages — which  have  the 
loye — and  envy  almoft  of  yours, 

I,  SANCHO, 


Refpe&s  in  folio  to  Mrs.  H- 
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LETTER  XLIX. 

T0  MR.  R - . 

-Auguft  17,  1777, 


DEAR  FRIEND', 

Wh  ETHER  this  finds  your  officially 
parading  on  Newmarket  turfs — or  in  the 
happier  fociety  of  the  good  geniufes  of 
E — — —  houfe — may  it  find  you  well — in 
good  joyous  fpirits — gay,  debonnair — happy 
at  heart — happy  as  I  have  feen  my  mean¬ 
ing  exprefied  in  the  countenance  of  my 
friend  Mrs.  C where  humanity — humi¬ 
lity — and  goodwill — -have  outfhone  beauty—-* 
in  one  of  the  fined  faces  of  your  country- 
bat  this  between  ourfelves ; — and  pray  how 
does  the  aforefaid  lady  do? — does  fhe  ride, 
walk,  and  dance,  with  moderation  ? — and 
can  you  tell  me  that  fhe  continues  as  well 
as  when  fhe  fird  went  down — and  dill 
finds  good  from  her  wedern  expedition?— 

And  the  little  Syren  Mifs  C - ? — Have 

there  no  letters,  fent  by  Cupid’s  pod,  dick- 

G  4 


128 


L  E  T  T  £R3  OF' 


ing  on  the  arrow’s  point,  been  picked  up 
about  your  grounds,  blown  by  weftern 
breezes  acrofs  the  country  ?— T ell  her  nc- 
tning  can  ever  hurt  her  but  Love  and  Time. 
"May  Love  bring  her  happinefs,  and  Time 
honour  '—As  to  wealth— may  fhe  have  no 
more  than  hie  can  manage  with  comfort 

and  credit'!— Monfieur  L— ’s  letter  is  a 

> 

■good  one— and  I  think  it  would  make  one 
laugh  even  in  the  gout.— God  blefs  this  old 
boy— lor  he  is  a  true  type  of  beggarly  pride 
— cunning— narrow-hearted — vain  and  mean 
—one, of  Satan’s  dupes— who  do  his  dirty 
work  for  a  little  worldly  trafh— and  cheat 
themfelves  at  laft.— I  know  a  man  who  de¬ 
lights  to  make  every  one  he  can  happy— 
that  fame  man  treated  fome  honeft  girls 
with  expences  for  a  V auxhall  evening. — -If 
you  fliould  happen  to  know  him — you  may 
tell  him  from  me — that  laft  night— three 
great  girls— a  boy — and  a  fat  old  fellow— 
were  as  happy  and  pleas’d  as  a  line  even- 
irg — fine  place — -good  fongs — much  com¬ 
pany — and  good  mufic— could  make  them* 

- — Heaven  and  Earth  ! — how  happy,  how 
delighted,  were  the  girls  !— Oh  !  the  plea- 
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fares  of  novelty  to  youth!— We  went  by 
water — had  a  coach  home — were  gazed  at — « 
followed,  &c.  Ac. — but  not  much  abufed. — - 
I  mult  break  off  before  I  have  half  finifh- 

ed — for  Mr.  - is  juft  come  in — you 

are  not  the  firft  good  friend  that  has  been 
negledted  for  a  fop,- 

IGNo  S  ANCHOv 


LETTER  L, 

TO  MR.  M - — — . 

September  3,  1777. 

I  FEEL  it  long  fince  I  heard  from  you 
• — very  long  fince  I  faw  you — -and  three  or 
four  days  back  had  fome  notion,  I  fhould 
never,  in  this  paltry  world,  fee  thee  again 
— but  (thanks  to  the  Father  of  Mercies!)" 
I  am  better,  and  have  a  higher  relifh  of 
health  and  eafe,  from  contrafting  the  blef-- 
fings  with  the  pains  I  have  endured. — Would 
to  God  you  could  fay  that  your  dizzy  dif- 
mal  headachs  were  flown  to  the  moon,  or 
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embarked  for  Lapland — there  to  be  tied  up 
in  a  witch  s  bag — 'and  fold  to  Beelzebub 
with  a  cargo  of  bad  winds — religious  quar¬ 
rels — politics — -my  gout — and  our  American 
grievances  !— But  what  are  you  about  in  your 
laft  (where  you  dropt  the  candid  friend  and 
affumed  the  flatterer)? — You  hinted  as  if 
there  was  a  chance  of  feeing  you  in  Charles 
Street:  I  wifh  it  much. — My  friend,  I  have 
had  a  week’s  gout  in  my  hand,  which  was 
by  much  too  hard  for  my  philofophy. — 
I  am  convinced,  let  the  Stoics  fay  what  they 
lift — that  pain  is  an  evil ; — in  fhort,  I  was 
wifhing  for  death — and  little  removed  from 
madnefs — but  (thank  Heaven)  1  I  am  much 
better — my  fpirits  will  be  mended  if  I  hear 
from  you — better  ftill  to  fee  you. — I  find 
it  painful  to  write  much,  and  learn  that 
two  hands  are  as  neceflary  in  writing  as 
eating. — You  fee  I  write,  like  a  lady,  from 
one  corner  of  the  paper  to  the  other.- — My 
refpe£ts — and  love — and  admiration — and 

compliments — to  Mrs. - ,  and  Mrs.  and 

Mifs  - .  Tell  M - 1,  he  kept  his 

word  in  calling  to  fee  us  before  he  left 
town ! — 1  hope — confound  the  ink ! — what  a 
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blot!  Now  don’t  you  dare  fuppofe  I  was 
in  fault — no,  Sir,  the  pen  was  difabled — ■ 
the  paper  worfe — there  was  a  concatenation 
of  ill- for  ted  chances — all — all — coincided  to 
contribute  to  that  fatal  blot — which' has  fo 
difarranged  my  ideas — that  I  mull  perforce 
finifh  before  I  had  half  difburthened  my 

head  and  heart : — but  is  N -  a  good  girl  ? 

—  and  how  does  my  honell  George  do  ? 

Tell  Mrs.  H - what  you  pleafe  in  the 

handfome  way  of  me.— Farewell,  I.  will 
write  no  more  nonfenfe  this  night— that’s 
flat. 

ign;  sancho. 

How  do  you  like  the  print: — Mr.  D— 
lays,  and  his  wife  fays  the  fame — that  you 
are  exceedingly  clever — and  they  lhall  be 
happy  to  do  any  thing  which  is  produced  i 
by  the  fame  hand  which  did  the  original 
—and  if  Mr.  D—  can  be  of  any  fervice 
to  you  in  the  etching — you  may  command 
him  when  you  pleafe. 
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LETTER  LI. 

TO  MR.  M - — . 


September  16,  1777. 

^  I  R?  he  is  the  confounded’!!  dunderhead 
— fapfcull — looby— clodpate,  nincompoop— 
ninnyhammer  —  booby  -  chick  —  farcical  — 
ioungibufs — blunderbufs— this  good  day  in 
the  three  kingdoms  !  —  You  would  blefs 
yourfelf,  were  it  pofhble  for  you  to  analyze 
fuch  a  being— not  but  his  heart  is  fufcepti- 
ble  of  a  kind  of  friendly  warmth— but  then 
lo  curfed  carelefs— ever  in  a  hurry— ever  in 
the  wrong,  at  bell  but  blundering  about  the 
right. — Why  now,  for  example,  when  you 
fent  the  — ,  1  can  make  oath,  if  need  be— 
that  the  dunce  I  fpeak  of  longed  more  for  a 
letter  than  the  animal.  The  baiket  was 
fearched  with  hurry— not  care; — no  letter? 
well,  it  can’t  be  help’d — his  head  ach’d — he 

had  not  time,  &c.  &c.- — the  P< - was  dif- 

engaged  from  the  baiket— the  ftraw  configned 
to  the  chimney  : — this  being  rather  a  coolilh 
morning,  a  little  lire  was  thought  neceffary— 
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and  in  raking  up  the  loofe  dirty  wafte  huff 
under  the  grate,  there  appeared  a  very  bloody 
letter,  which  feemed  unopened  : — your  hand¬ 
writing  was  difcernible  through  the  dirt  and 
blood  ; — curiohty  and  affedlion  ran  a  race  to 
pick  up  and  examine  it — when,  behold,  it 

proved  to  be  the  companion  of  the  P- - , 

but  fo  effaced  with  blood — that  very— very 
little  of  my  friend’s  good  fenfe  could  be  made 
out. — Your  poor  letter  is  a  type  of  what 
daily  happens— merit  oppreffcd  and  fmothered 
by  rubbilh. — Alas,  poor  letter  !  it  fhared  the 
fate  the  poor  world,  which  we  inhabit,  will 
hereafter  undergo:  — one  bright  gleam  of 
imitation  of  the  mind  that  dilated  it — feme 
few  fparks. — -Alas !  alas !  my  poor  letter — pafs 
but  a  few  years— perhaps  a  few  months— thy 
generous  friendly  compofl  may— thy  friend 
whofe  heart  glows  while  he  writes — who 
feels  thy  worth— yea,  and  reveres  it  too.— 
Nonfenfe,  why  we  know  the  very  hinges  of 
our  laft  cradles  will  ruft  and  moulder ; — * 
and  that,  in  the  courfe  of  another  century, 
neither  flefh,  bone,  coffin,  nor  nail — will  be 
dicernible  from  mother  earth.— Courage — • 
while  we  live,  let  us  live — to  Virtue—* 


134  LETTERS  OF 

Friendfhjp— Religion— Charity— then  drop 
(at  death’s  call)  our  cumbrous  (you  are  thin) 
load  of  flefh,  and  mount  in  fpirit  to  our 
native  home. — Blefs  us,  at  what  a  rate  have 
I  been  travelling  ! — I  am  quite  out  of  breath 
—Why !  my  friend,  the  bufinefs  was  to 
thank  you  for  the  pig. — Had  you  feen  the 
group  of  heads  aye,  and  wife  ones  too — 
that  ahembled  at  the  opening  of  the  fardel 
— the  exclamations — Oh  I  the  fineft — fatteft 
— clean  eft — why,  Sir,  it  was  a  pig  of  pigs  ; 
—the  pettitoes  gave  us  a  good  fupper  lafl 
night  they  were  well  drefled — and  your  pig 
was  well  eat — it  dined  us  Sunday  and  Mon¬ 
day.— Now,  to  fay  truth,  I  do  not  love  pig 
merely  pig  I  like  not — but  pork  corned 
— alias — falted — either  roaft  or  boiled— I  will 
eat  again  ft  any  filthy  Jew  naturalized— or 
under  the  bann. — On  Saturday  night  the 
newfman  brought  me  two  papers  of  J— — 
13th  and  20th  ; — right  joyful  did  I  receive 
them:— I  ran  to  Mrs.  Sancho — with,  I  beg 
you  will  read  my  friend’s  fenfible  and  ipirited 
defence  of— of,  Nc. — She  read —though  it 
broke  in  upon  her  work — fhe  approved; — • 
but  chance  or  fortune— or  ill-luck— or  what 
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you  ever  mean  by  accident — has  played  us  a 
confounded  trick for  fince  Saturday  they 
have  —  both  papers  — difappeared — without 
hands — or  legs — or  eyes — for  no  one  has 
feen  them  ;• — bureau — boxes— cupboards  — 
—-drawers  —  parlour— chamber— fhop— all— ■ 
all  has  been  rummaged — pockets — port-folio 
—holes — comers — all  been  fearched  ; — Did 
you  fee  them  ? — did  you  ?— where  can  they 
be  ? — I  know  not — nor  I — nor  I — but  God 
does  ! — Omnipotence  knoweth  all  things. — 
It  has  vexed  me — fretted  dame  Sancho — - 
teazed  the  children — but  fo  it  is  • — -hereafter 
I  fuppofe  they  will  be  found  in  fome  ob¬ 
vious  (though  now  unthought  of)  place,  and 
then  it  will  be,  Good  Lord,  who  could  have 
thought  it ! 

Where  is  the  Jack~afs  bufinefs  ? — do  not 
be  lazy — I  feel  myfelf  a  party  concerned — 
and  when  I  fee  you,  I  have  a  delicious 
morfel  of  true  feminine  grace  and  generofity 
to  fhew  you. — I  fhall  not  apologize  for  this 
crude  epiftle  ; — but  mark  and  remark — I  do 
thank  you  in  the  name  of  every  Sancho  but 
felf— they  eat,  and  were  filled  I  have 
reafon  to  thank  you  j— but  as  I  do  not  affed 
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pig— iu  a  piggifh  fenfe — I  hold  myfelf  ex¬ 
cepted  ; — and,  although  I  did  eat — and  did 
alfo  commend,  yet  I  will  not  thank  you, 
that’s  pofs. 

X.  SANCIIO, 

The  papers  are  found,  as  you  will  fee  : — . 
nere  is  one  and  a  piece ;  it  has  fufrered  through 
ignorance; — hut  what  cannot  be  cured,,  muft 
be  endured. 


LETTER  LIE 

TO  MR.  R. - . 


September  17,  17770- 
MY  RESPECTED  FRIEND, 

I  FEEL  myfelf  guilty  of  an  unmannerly 
negleft,  in  delaying  to  give  my  good  Mrs. 

C -  fome  account  of  the  little  com- 

miflions  fhe  honoured  me  with.- — You  muft 
exert  your  friendly  influence,  in  making 
my  peace  with  her  — not  but  that  I  well 

1 

know  mercy  has  the  bieft  preponderancy  in 
her  fcaie- — mor  can  kindnefs  or  mercy  be 
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lodged  in  a  fairer  breafl in  faith,  I  am 
fcare  half  alive  ; — yet  what  really  is  alive 
about '  me  —  hungers  to  hear  news  from 

13 _ . :  firft,  how  Mrs.  C—  got  down— 

and  her  good  companion how  her  health 
is  :  tell  her,  I  hope  (he  left  all  her  pains  be¬ 
hind  her;— if  fo,  1  believe  I  have  taken 
poffeffion  of  them  all.  Alas,  my  friend,  I 
never  was  but  half  fo  bad  before  both  feet 
knocked  up  at  once  ;  plenty  of  excruciating 
pains,  and  a  great  lack  of  patience.— Mrs. 
Sancho  has  had  a  bleffed  week  of  it foi 
my  companion  did  not  contribute  much  to 
the  fweetening  my  temper— it  was  the  waih- 
ing-week,  which  you  know  made  it  a  full 
chance  and  half  better. — -Ihe  was  forced  to 
break  fugar,  and  attend  (hop.  — God  blefs 
her,  and  reward  her  ! — file  is  good— good  in 
heart— good  in  principle — good  by  habit 
good  by  Heaven  !  God  forgive  me,  I  had 
almoft  fworn. — T  ell  me  how  the  ladies  got 
down — how  they  do  ;  and  what  they  do  ;  * 

how  you  do  ; — and  how - feels,  now  the 

broom  is  hung  on  his  door  top. 1  he 

certainty  that  B - —  and  his  connexions  are 

all  alive  and  merry— will  be  a  cure  for  my 

V  ^ 
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g°ut-and  thou  ft  alt  be  foie  doftcr,  as  weft 
js  hrft  friend,  to  thy  ever  obliged  true 
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letter  liil 

TO  MR.  M— — . 

September  20, 

"  Wl,“  Re,fon  warrants,  and  what  Wifdom  guides, 

“  All  elfe  is  tow’ring  frenzy,  or  rank  folly.” 

^  O  fays  Addifon — 

— 'And  fo  well  knoweth  my  friend  I.  M _ ... 

Well,  and  what  then?  why  it  follows  of 
courfe  that,  inftead  of  feeling  myfelf  de¬ 
lighted  and  gratefully  thankful,  for— I  will 
and  muft  fpeak  out— yet  if  thefe  kindnefles 
coft  the  pocket  of  my  friend — they  are  not 
kindnefles  to  the  Sanchos. — For  innate  good- 
nefs  of  heart — greatnefs  of  fpirit — urbanity 
— humanity — temperance — -juftice — with  the 
whole  fweet  lift  of  heaven-born  manly  virtues. 
*— I  do,  without  flattery,  give  thee  (and  with 
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pride  do  I  avouch  it)  credit — I  refpe£l  thy 
perfon,  and  love  thy  principles but,  my 

good  M - ,  there  is  a  prior  duty— which  I 

dare  believe  you  will  never  willingly  be  de¬ 
ficient  in— and  yet  your  generofity  of  foul 
may  let  even  fuch  a  worm  as  I  break  into  it ; 
—now,  that  fhould  not  be — for— take  me 
right — I  do  not  mean  any  thing  derogatory 
to  your  rank  in  the  world  — or  to  the 
ftrength  of  your  finances — what  Sterne  faid 
of  himfelf  that  think  I  of  you— that  you  are 
as  good  a  gentleman  as  the  King— but  not 
quite  fo  rich.— I  honor  thy  feelings— and 
am  happy  that  I  can  honeftly  fay,  that  I 
conceive  them  ; — the  joy  of  giving  and  mak¬ 
ing  happy  is  almoft  the  attribute  of  a  God— * 
and  there  is  as  much  fweetnefs  conveyed  to 
the  fenfes  by  doing  a  right  well-natured  deed, 
as  our  frame  can  confidently  bear— So  much 
for  cbajlifement — a  pretty  way  of  thanking  ! — • 
Weil,  I  have  critically  examined  thy  fong — » 
fome  parts  I  like  well— as  it  is  a  maidenhead, 

it  fhould  be  gently  treated — But  why  N - - 

Oh  !  Nature  !  A  true  paflion  is  jealous  even 
of  the  initials  of  its  miftrefs’s  name.— Well, 
N - let  it  be — I  will  certainly  attempt  giv- 


I 


mg  it  a  tune— fuch  as  I  can— the  firft  leifure 
—•but  it  mnft  undergo  feme  little  pruning 
wnen  we  meet. — I  have  had  another  little 
vifit  from  the  gout— and  my  hand  yet  re¬ 
members  the  rough  lalute ;  my  fpirits  have 
been  rather  low. — Young’s  ninth  night,  the 
Confolation,  has  been  my  laft  week’s  lludv. 
It  is  almoft  divine  ; — -how  many  times  has  it 
raifed,  warmed,  and  charmed  me  ! — and  is 
lull  new.  I  hope  you  found  your  mother 

and  honeft  George  as  well  as  you  wifhed _ _ 

and  had  the  full  enjoyment  of  maternal  and 
filial  affe&ions. — The  girls  are  rampant- 

well — and  Billy  gains  fomething  every  day _ _ 

The  rogue  is  to  excefs  fond  of  me _ for 

which  I  pity  him— and  myfelf  more. _ My 

refpe&s  and  kind  enquiry  to  your  old  horfe. 
—Tell  him,  I  wilh  him  better— and  am  a 
real  friend  to  honeft  brutes — fome  I  could 
SsiHoft  envy.  To  fay  I  am  rejoiced  to  hear 
you  aie  better,  is  tellingyou  no  news — be  but 
as  well  as  I  wilh  you— as  rich— and  as  good 
— Sampfon,  Solomon,  and  the  Duke  de 
Penthievre,  will  never  be  companions  more. 
—Adieu. 

Yours,  &c. 

f 

I.  SANCH.O, 


t 
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I  am  as  melancholy — -as  a  tea-kettle  when 
it  lings  (as  the  maidens  calls  it)  over  a  dead 
fire. 

Oh  ! — but  is  it  N - *  indeed  ? — now 

don’t  you  be  after  humming  me;  believe  me5 
honey — if  I  never  find  out  the  truth,  I  fhall 
know  it  for  all  that. 

LETTER  LIV.  5 

\ 

TO  MR.  S - . 

ORober  24,  1777* 

1  DENY  it.  That  I  ought  to  have  ac¬ 
knowledged  your  favour  two  weeks  ago  I 
confefs — but  my  filence  was  not  fo  long™ 
nor  broad — nor  rufty — nor  fully  as  yours. 

— Blithe  health — feilive  hours— and  focial 

# 

mirth — be  thine,  my  friend  !  Thy  letter,, 
though  late,  was  truly  welcome — -it  un¬ 
bended  the  brow  of  care — and  fufpended, 

f®r  fome  hours,  difagreeable  thoughts. - 

By  St.  Radagunda  !  quoth  I — (ramming  my 
nollrils  with  Hardham)  he  has  catched  the 
mantle. — Alas,  poor  Yooick  !  oh  !  that  thoii 
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hadft,  by  divine  permiffion,  been  fuffered 
a  little — little  longer,  amongft  the  moon- 
rtruck  children  of  this  namby-pamby  world ! 
Father  of  light  and  life  !  thy  will  be  done ; 

but  furely — half  the  wit — half  the  good 
fenfe  of  this  prefent  age — were  interred  in 
Sterne’s  grave.  His  broad  philanthropy- 
like  the  foul-cheering  rays  of  the  blefied 
fun,  inverted  his  happy  fpirit,  and  foared 
into  Heaven  with  it — -where,  in  progrelTive 
rife  from  blifs  to  blifs,  he  drinks  in  large 
draughts  of  rapture,  love,  and  knowledge, 
and  chants  the  praifes  of  redeeming  love, 
with  joy  unbounded,  and  unceafing  vigour. 
— Your  invocation  has  mounted  me,  Merry- 
Andrew  like,  upon  rtilts. — I  ape  you  as 
monkeys  ape  men,  by  walking  upon  two. — 
That  you  have  recovered  the  true  tone  of 
your  health  and  fpirits,  I  rejoice — to  be 
happy  in  defpight  of  fortune,  fliews  the  Phi- 
lofopher — the  HeR> — the  Chriftian.  1  muft 
confefs,  my  fortitude  (which  is  wove  of 
very  fiimfy  materials)  too  oft  gives  way  in 
the  rough  and  unfriendly  jollies  of  life  : — 
Madam  Fortune,  who  by  the  way  is  a  hun¬ 
ter  (and  fuch  I  love  not),  has  been  particu- 
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larly  crofs  and  untoward  to  me  fince  you 
left  us.  They  fay  fhe  is  fond  of  fools — his 
falfe  and  fcandalous — fhe  hates  me — and  I 
have  the  vanity  to  fay  and  believe — that  if 
folly,  fheer  folly,  had  any  charms — I  fhould 
ftand  as  fair  in  her  efteem — as  A.  B.  C. 
D.  E.  F — or  any  of  Folly’s  family  through 
the  whole  alphabet. — You  halted  at  Bur¬ 
leigh— you  did  juft  what  I  wifhed  you  to  do 
—and  left  it,  I  truft,  as  well  in  health  as 
you  entered  that  fweet  manfioa — flopp’d  at 
Retford — and  found  your  venerable  parents 
well — and  contributed  to  their  happinefs — 
increafed  their  felicity  by  the  many  nice 
little  attentions  of  filial  love — which  the 
good  heart  delights  in — and  even  angels  ap¬ 
prove. — And  how  do  the  worthy  fouls  of 
Hull  and  its  environs  ? — Do  they  credit 
themfelves  by  efteemmg  a  good-enough 
kind  of  mortal J— You  cannot  imagine  what 
hold  little  Billy  gets  of  me— he  grows— 
prattles  and  every  day  learns  fomething 
new— and  by  his  good-will  would  be  ever 
m  the  fhop  with  me.  The  monkey  !  he 
chngs  round  my  legs— and  if  I  chide  him 
or  look  four  he  holds  up  his  little  mouth 
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to  kifs  me ; — I  know  I  am  the  fool— for 
parent’s  weaknefs  is  child’s  ftrength 
truth  orthodox — which  will  hold  good 
between  lover  and  lovee — as  well  as 

- - - - Mrs.  Sancho  and 

her  virgins  are  fo,  fo.  Mr.  Sancho,  the 
virgins,  well  as  youth  and  innocence,  fouls 
void  of  care  and  confciences  of  offence, 
can  be. — Dame  Sancho  would  be  better  if 
file  cared  lefs. — I  am  her  barometer — if  a 
figh  efcapes  me,  it  is  anfwered  by  a  tear 
in  her  eye ; — I  oft  ailume  a  gaiety  to  il¬ 
lume  her  dear  fenfibility  with  a  fmile — - 
which  twenty  years  ago  aim  oft  bewitched 
me  ; — and  mark  ! — after  twenty  years  en¬ 
joyment — conftitutes  my  higheft  pleafure  ! 

. — Such  be  your  lot — with  a  competency — 
fuch  as  will  make  ceconomy  a  pleafant  ac¬ 
quaintance — temperance  and  exercife  your 
chief  phyfician — and  the  virtues  of  bene¬ 
volence  your  daily  employ— your  pleafure 
and  reward  !  And  what  more  can  friend¬ 
ship  wifh  you  ? — but  to  glide  down  the 
ftream  of  time— bleft  with  a  partner  of 
congenial  principles,  and  fine  feelings— true 
feminine  eloquence — whofe  very  looks  fpeak 
2 
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tendernefs  and  fentiment. — Your  infants 
growing — .with  the  rofeate  bloom  of  health 
'  nainds  cultured  by  their  father — expand¬ 
ing  daily  in  every  improvement — blell  little 
fouls  !— and  happy— happy  parents  !— fuch 
be  thy  lot  in  life— in  marriage  ; — but  take  a 

virgin— or  a  maiden — to  thy  arms; _ but  — 

be  mat  as  thy  late  wills  it. — Now  for  news'. 
— d'wo  hours  ago  (in  tolerable  health  and 
cheary  fpirits)  confidering  his  journey  not 
l'o  fatigued  as  might  be  expected— followed 
by  four  iuperb  carriages — their  Royal  High- 
ntifes  the  Duke  and  Dutchefs  of  Gloucefter 
arrived  in  town.  As  to  America,  if  vou 

knovv  any  thillS  «  Hull,  you  know  more 
than  is  known  in  London. — Samuel  Foote, 
Ffq;  is  dead— a  leg  was  buried  fome  years 

fince  and  now  the  whole  foote  follows. _ 

I  think  you  love  a  pun.—  Colman  is  the 
gamer,  as  he  covenanted  to  give  him  1600I. 
per  annum,  {or  his  patent in  fhort,  Colman 
is  happy  m  the  bargain— and  I  trull  Foote 
ts  no  lofer. — I  have  feen  poor  Mr.  de 
Groote  but  once— and  then  could  not  at¬ 
tend  to  fpeak  with  him,  as  I  had  cuftomers 
10  tlK  I  waited  by  appointment  for 
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]\fr_  - - ,  to  get  your  honor’s  addrefs — • 

and  then  three  weeks  before  I  could  get 

the  franks — a  fortnight  fince  for  Mr. - 

writing  to  you— I  call  this  a  firing  of  beg¬ 
garly  apologies.— I  told  M -  you  ex- 

pefted  a  line  from  him — he  -wanted  faith. — 
I  made  him  read  your  letter — and  what 
then  t6  truly  he  was  not  capable— he  had 
no  claffical  education— you  write  with  ele¬ 
gance — eafe — propriety.  Tut,  quoth  I, 

pr’ythee  give  not  the  reins  to  pride— write 
as  I  do— juft  the  effufions  of  a  warm  though 
foolifh  heart  : — friendlhip  will  call  a  veil  of 
kindnefs  ovef  thy  blunders— they  will  be 
accepted  with  a  complacent  fmile-and  read 
with  the  fame  eye  of  kindnefs  which  in¬ 
dulges  now  the  errors  of  his  fince  re  friend, 


ign.  sancho. 

f  \  N 

A  true  Genius  will  always  remember  to 
leave  a  fpace  unwritten — to  come  in  contact 
with  the  wax  or  wafer— by  which  means  the 
reader  efcapes  half  an  hour’s  puzzle  to  make 
out  a  fentence  and  ever  while  you  live— 
never  omit— no  — not  that— what  ?— what ! 

i  dates  !— am  not  I  a  grocer  i— Pun 


the  Second. 
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letter  lv. 


TO  MRS.  C' 


.  Charles  Street,  Nov.  $5 

O  vV  ,  whether  to  add  refs — according  to 
the  diflant,  referved,  cold,  mechanical  forms 
(  i  hign -breeding  where  polilhed  manners, 
1'ke  a  horfe  from  the  manage,  prances  fan.- 
taltic — and,  ihackled  with  the  rules  of  arc, 
proudly  defpifes  Ample  nature; — or  fhall  I. 
like  the  patient,  lioneft,  fober,  long-ear’d 
animal,  take  plain  Nature’s  path,  and  ad- 

diels  you  according  to  my  feelings? _ My 

dear  friend— you  wanted  to  know  the  reafon 

I  had  never  add  refled  a  line  to  you; _ the 

plain  and  honefl:  truth  is,  I  thought  writing 
■M  was  better  than  writing  to  you  ; — that’s 
one  reafon:  — now  a  fecond  reafon  is— r 
know  my  own  weaknefs  too  well  to  eiE 
counter  with  your  little  friend -whom  1 
iear  as  a  critic— and  envy  as  a  writer ano- 
tne,  ivafon  is  a  caie  of  confcience — which 
fome  time  or  other  you  may  have  explained  • 
-reafon  the  fourth-a  fecret-and  lb  muft 

H  2 
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be — till  the  blefled  year  1797  ; — and  then,  if 
you  will  deign  to  converfe  with  an  old  friend 
- — you  fhall  know  all. — Kitty  fends  her  re- 
fpefts  to  Nutts — and  her  duty  to  her  god¬ 
mother. — Billy  looks  wifely  by  turns — and 
will  fpeak  for  himfelf- — if  you  fhould  ever 
come  to  town  again. — The  girls  all  improve 
in  appetite.  Mrs.  Sancho  is  tolerably  weil — 
and  I  am  yours  very  fbrioufly, 

I.  SANCHO. 


P.  S.  I  wrote  to  •my  friend  R - 

and  then  made  fome  modeft  demands  upon 
your  good-nature — There  are  a  fort  of  people 
in  the  world  (one  or  two  in  a  large  extent 
of  country)  rare  enough  to  meet  with — and 
you  are  one  whom  nature  hath  left  entirely 
defencelefs  to  the  depredations  of  knaves  ; — 
for  my  part,  I  own  I  have  no  remcrfe  when 
I  tax  your  good-nature — which  proceeds  from 
your  having  obliged  me  fo  much — that  I 
think  with  the  ftreet  paupers — when  they  cry 
1 “  Good  your  Ladyfhip,  give  me  fome- 
thing — you  always  ufed  to  remember  your 
poor  old  woman!” — Well  but  to  conclude 
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— we  courtiers  are  all  alive  upon  this  great 
good  news— the  Queen,  God  blefs  her — 
fafe another  Princefs— Qli  the  cake  and 


cawdle  !— Then  the  defeat  of  Waihintub’s 
army — -and  the  capture  of  Arnold  and  Sulivan 
with  feven  thoufand  prifoners  ; — thirteen 
counties  return  to  their  allegiance  ; — all  this 
news  is  believed— the  delivery  of  her  Ma jelly 
is  certain — pray  God  the  reft  may  be  as 
certain — -that  this  curfed  carnage  of  the 
human  fpecies  may  end — commerce  revive — • 
fweet  focial  peace  be  extended  throughout 
the  globe — and  the  Britifh  empire  be  ftrongly 
knit  in  the  never-ending  bands  of  facred 
friendfhip  and  brotherly  love!  —  Her  good 

Grace  of  P - is  juft  arrived  : — the 

gardens  would  look  as  they  were  wont — but 
tor  you.  But  to  conclude — the  little  dance 
(which  I  like  becaufe  I  made  it) — I  humbly 
beg  you  will  make  Jacky  play — and  amongft 
you  contrive  a  figure.  —  The  Dutchefs  of 

: - vifits  the  Queen  this  evening — which 

being  a  piece  of  news  you  may  credit — and 
of  the  utmoft  cortfequence — I  clofe  my  very 
fenfible  decent  epiftle  with — And  fo  God 
blefs  you  !— Pray  tell  Mr.  K - my  thanks 

H  3 
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tor  his  obliging  letter— and  that  I  join  him 
and  all  his  friends  in  honeft  gladnefs — upon 
his  brother’s  account. — I  fear,  alfo,  he  has 
had,  and  hill  has,  too  much  practice. — I 
have  this  opinion  of  him,  that  his  humanity 
will  ever  be  found  equal  to  his  frill— 
and  that  he  will  be  a  credit  to  his  nrofelhon 
-as  well  as  a  blefling  to  his  patients. — ■ 
My  humble  refpefis  and  bell  wifhes  attend 

Mils — ~  and  MeffieursB — —  and  S - — , 

&c. 

The  grand  news  is  not  yet  officially  au¬ 
thenticated — as  no  exprefs  is  yet  arrived  from 
the  Howes — the  Ifis  man  of  war,  which  is 
iuppofed  to  have  the  dilpatches,  not  being 

got  in  ;■ — but  the  - and  Cabinet 

believe  the  news  to  be  true,  though  brought 
by  hear*  fay — at  fea, 

LETTER  LVL 

TO  MR:  S' - . 


Decembe'*  zo,  1777. 


I  T  H  the  old  {lory  of  the  Seafon,  See 
&x,  moft  fincerely,  and  amen. 
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^  \yhen  Royal  David— in  the  intoxication: 
©f  fuccsfs  and  fullnefs  of  pride— imprudently 
infilled  upon  the  numbering  of  his  people— 
we  are  told,  the  Prophet  was  fent  to  announce 
the  Divine  difpeafure— and  to  give  him  the 
choice  of  one  of  the  three  of  the  Almighty  s 
heavieft  puniflimeiits : — in  his  choice—  Le 
(hewed  both  wifdom  and  true  piety— you 
know  the  reft.  — Now,  niv  friend  — thou 
knoweft  my  weaknefs  ; — I  fincerely  believe 
the  Sacred  Writ — and  of  courie  look  upon 


war  in  all  its  horrid  arrangements  as  tne  bit- 
tereft  curfe  that  can  fall  upon  a  people  ;  ana 
this  American  one — as  one  of  the  very  woik 
— of  word  things  that  it  is  a  juft  judge¬ 
ment,  I  do  believe ; — 'that  the  eyes  01  cm 
rulers  are  fhut,  and  their  judgements  Hone- 
blind,  I  believe  alfo. — -The  Gazette  will  give 
you  a  well-dreft  melancholy  account  but 
you  will  fee  one  thing  in  it  which  you  will 
like — and  that  is,  the  humane  folicitude  of 
General  Burgoyne — for  the  faiety  and  good 
treatment  indifcriminateiy  of  all  his  camp- 
artificers  and  attendants  : — he  is  certainly  a 
man  of  feeling — and  1  regard  him  more  for 
the  grandeur  of  his  mind  in  adverfity — than 

.  H  4 
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1  Lould  in  all  the  triumphal  pomp  of 
military  madnefs.— But  let  me  return,  if 
poffible,  to  my  fenfes:— for  God’s  fake! 
wuat  has  a  poor  ftarving  Ncgroc,  with  fix 
cmidren,  to  do  with  kings  and  heroes,  and 
armies  and  politics  ?— Aye,  or  poets  and 
painters  !—  or  artifts— of  any  fort?  quoth 

Monfieur  S - .  True— indubitably  true. 

—For  your  letter,  thanks— It  fhould  have 
come  fooner— better  late,  &c.  &c.— What 
ii-tte  I  to  do  witn  your  good  or  evil  fortune _ - 


health  or  ficknefs — weal  or  woe  ? _ I  am  re¬ 

vived  from  henceforth  to  banifh  feelings—* 

Mifamhrope  from  head  to  foot ! — Apropos _ 

— not  five  minutes  fince  I  was  interrupted, 
in  this  fame  letter  of  letters,  by  a  pleafant 
affair — to  a  man  of  no  feelings. — A  fellow 
bolted  into  the  111  op  with  a  countenance  in 
which  grief  and  fear  firuggied  for  maftery.— 
“  Did  you  fee  any  body  go  to  my  cart, 
Sir?”— “No,  friend,  how  fhould  I?  you 
fee  I  am  writing — and  how  fhould  I  be  able 
to  fee  your  cart  or  you  either  in  the  dark?” 
— “  Lord  in  heaven  pity  me  !  cries  the  man, 

what  fhall  I  do  ?  oh  !  what  fhall  I  do  ? _ I 

am  undone  ! — Good  God  ! — I  did  but  go 
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into  the  court  here — with  a  trunk  for  the 

lady  at  Captain  G - ’s  (I  had  two  to 

deliver),  and  fomebody  has  Hole  the  other  ; — •- 
what  fliall  I  dor  —  what  fhall  I  do?”  — 
“  Zounds,  man  ! — who  ever  left  their  cart 
in  the  night  with  goods  in  it,  without  leav¬ 
ing  fome  one  to  watch?” — “  Alack,  Sir,  I 
left  a  boy,  and  told  him  I  would  give  him 
fomething  to  hand  by  the  cart,  and  the  boy^ 
and  trunk  are  both  gone  !”— Oh  nature  ! — * 
oh  heart ! — why  does  the  voice  of  diftrefs  fo 

# 

forcibly  knock  at  the  door  of  hearts — but  to 
hint  to  pride  and  avarice  our  common 
kindred — and  to  alarm  felf-love  ?— Mark,  I 
do  think,  and  will  maintain  it — -that  felf-love 
alone,  ifj  rightly  underflood,  would  make 
man  all  that  a  dying  Redeemer  wills  he 
fhould  be. — But  this  fame  ftolen  trunk ; — 
the  ladies  are  juft  gone  out  of  my  (hop — -they 
have  been  here  holding  a  council — upon  law 
and  advertifements ; — 'God  help  them!*—  * 
they  could  not  have  come  to  a  worfe^nor  ■ 
could  they  have  found  a  ftupider  or  forrier  r 
advifer  : — the  trunk  was  feen  parading  be-  * 
tween  two  in  the  Park — and  1  dare  fay  the 
contents  by  this  time  are  pretty  well  gutted.  ) 
• — Laft  Sunday  I  met,  coming  from  church,. 
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Mr.  C - ;  he  looks  well,  better  than 

when  you  left  him.— 1  took  occafion,  as  wc 
were  prating  about  and  about  your  worfhip 
* — to  pin  Mr.  dc  Groote’s  interefl  upon  the 
fkirts  of  his  feelings; — -he  defired, .  when  1 
faw  him  next,  I  would  fend  him  into 
Crown-ftreet — which  I  religioufly  performed, 
but  have  not  feen  Mr.  de  Groote  hnce  ; — in 
truth,  there  is  (defpight  of  his  nofe)  fo  much 
of  the  remains  of  better  times — fomewhat  of 
the  gentleman  and  artift  in  ruins — fomethins: 
creative  of  reverence  as  well  as  pity — that  I 
have  wifhed  to  do  more  than  1  ou°-ht— 
though  at  the  fame  time  too  little  for  fuch  a 
being  to  receive  without  infult  from  the 
hands  of  a  poor  Negroe — '(pooh,  I  do  not 
care  for  your  prancings,  I  can  fee  you  at 
this  diftance). —  We  have  agreed  upon  one 
thing; — which  is,  I  have  undertaken  to  write 
to  Mr.  G- — -*•  for  him,  in  the  way  of  local 
relief ; — I  will  wager  a  tankard  of  porter  I 
fucceed  in  fome  fort ; — I  will  aim  at  both 
tides  of  him— his  pity  and  his  pride — which, 
alas  ! — the  fail  I  mean,  finds  a  firft  floor  in 

the  h.reafl  of  every  fon  of  Adam.  S - - 

called  on  me  this  day,  and  left  a  pi  ft  u  re  for 
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you  at  your*  lodgings — and  a  very  Ipirited 
head  in  miniature,  of  your  own  doing,  with 
me — -which  I  like  fo  well  —  you  will  find  it 
difficult  to  get  it  from  me — except  you  talk 
of  giving  me  a  copy — Self-love  again  ! — How 
can  you  expeCl  bufinefs  in  thefe  hard  times — * 
when  the  utmoft  exertions  of  honeft  induftry 
can  fcarce  afford  people  in  the  middle  fphere 
of  life  daily  provifions  ? — -When  it  fhall  pleafe 
the  Almighty  that  things  fhall  take  a  better 
turn  in  America — when  the  conviction  of 
their  madnefs  fhall  make  them  court  peace — 
and  the  fame  conviction  of  our  cruelty  and 
injuftice  induce  us  to  fettle  all  points  in 
equity — when  that  time  arrives,  my  friend, 
America  will  be  the  grand  patron  of  genius 
— trade  and  arts  will  ftourifh— and  tf  it  fhall 
pleafe  God  to  fpare  us  till  that  period — -we 
will  either  go  and  try  our  fortunes  there — or 
ftay  in  Old  England  and  talk  about  it. — - 
While  thou  haft  only  one  mouth  to  feed — 
one  back  to  cloath— and  one  wicked  mem¬ 
ber  to  indulge- — thou  wilt  have  no  pity  from  ■ 
me — excepting  in  the  argument  of  health. 
May  that  cordial  bleffing  be  thine — -with  its 

fweet  companion  cafe  ?  —  Be ace  follows  reCth 
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tude  and  what  a  plague  would’fl  thou  have 
more?  —  Write  foon  if  thou  dar’ft —  retort 
at  thy  peril  —  boy  —  girls  —  and  the  old 
Duchefs,  all  pretty  well  — and  fo,  fo,  is 
yours, 

x.  SANCHO. 


LETTER  LVII. 

To  J.  s - — ,  Efq. 

Charles  Street,  December  26,  1777* 

I  H  A  D  the  favor  of  a  letter — replete  with 
kindnefs  which  I  can  never  deferve — and 
have  juft  now  received  the  valuable  contents 
— of  which  faid  letter  was  harbinger — without 
either  furpfize  or  emotion — fave  a  kind  of 
grateful  tickling  of  the  h  ear  t — the  child  of 
reipefl— and  I  believe  twin-  brother  of  grati¬ 
tude.- - Ntow  had  I  heard  of  an  A — hb — p 

(at  this  facred  feafon  efpeciaily) — gladdening 
the  hearts  of  the  poor,  aged  and  infirm — 
with  good  cheer— informing  the  minds  of 
the  young  with  Chriftian  precepts,  and  re- 
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forming  his  whole  See  by  his  pious  ex- 
ample — •ths.t  would  have  furpnzed  me  .  had 
1  been  informed  of  a  truly  great  man — who, 


laying  afide  party  and  feif-intereft,  dared  to 
hep  forth  the  advocate  of  truth,  and  friend 
to  his  country  ;  or  had  any  one  told  me  of  a 


lord— who  was  wife  enough  to  live  within 
bounds — and  honeft  enough  to  pay  his  debts 
. — why  it  would  have  furpriz’d  me  indeed. — • 


But  I  have  been  well  informed  there  is  a  Mr. 


S - at  Bury — and  1  think  I  have  feen  the 

J 

gentleman— who  lives  in  a  conftant  courfe  of 


doing  beneficent  actions — and,  upon  thefe 
occafions,  the  pleafure  he  feels  conflitutes 
him  the  obliged  party. — ‘You,  good  Sir, 
ought  of  courfe  to  thank  me — ‘for  adding  one 
more  to  the  number  you  are  pleafed  to  be 
kind  to — fo  pray  remember,  good  Sir,  that 
my  thanks- — (however  due  in  the  eye  of 
gratitude)  1  conceive  to  be  an  adl  of  fu- 
pererogation — -and  expedf  that  henceforth 


you  will  look  upon  the  Sancho’s — -as  a  family 
that  have  a  rightful  call  upon  your  notice. — 
Mrs.  Sancho  joins  me  in  repetition  of  the 
cuflomary  wi flies. — Give  me  credit  for  hav¬ 
ing  a  heart  which  feels  your  kindnefs  as  it 


/ 
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ought. — That  Heaven  may  lengthen  your 
days  for  the  good  of  mankind — and  grant 

every  wilh  of  your  heart— is  the  true  con- 
clufion  of 

Your  greatly  obliged 
and  refpeftful  humble  fervant, 

I.  SANCH O, 


LETTER  LVIII. 

TO  MR.  F - . 

Charles  Street^  January  27,  1778, 

J  ULL  heartily  and  moft  cordially  do  I 

thank  thee,  good  Mr.  F - ,  for  your  kind- 

neis  in  fending  the  books — that  upon  the  un~ 
chriftian  and  moll  diabolical  ufage  of  my 
brother  Negroes — the  illegality— -the  horrid 
wickednefs  of  the  traffic — -the  cruel  carnage 
and  depopulation  of  the  human  fpecies — is 
painted  in  fuch  ffrong  colours — that  I  fhould 
think  would  (if  duly  attended  to)  flafh  con¬ 
viction,  and  produce  remorfe,  in  every 
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enlightened  and  candid  reader. — The  peruial 
affeded  me  more  than  I  can  exprefs ; — indeed 
I  felt  a  double  or  mixt  fenfation— for  while 
my  heart  was  torn  with  the  fufferings  which 
— for  aught  I  know — feme  of  my  neareftkin 
might  have  undergone — my  bo fom,  at  the 
fame  time,  glowed  with  gratitude  and  praife 
toward  the  humane  —  the  Chriftiaii  —  the 
friendlv  and  learned  Author  of  that  mold 

J 

valuable  book. — Bleft  be  your  fed  ! — and 
Heaven’s  peace  be  upon  them! — -I,  who, 
thank  God!  am  no  bigot  —  but  honour 
virtue  and  the  pradice  of  the  great  moral 
duties  equally  in  the  turban  or  the  lawn- 
fleeves — who  think  Heaven  big  enough  for 
all  the  race  of  man — and  hope  to  fee  and  mix 
amongft  the  whole  family  of  Adam  in  blifs 
hereafter — I  with  thefe  notions  (which, 
perhaps,  fome  may  ftyle  abfurd)  look  upon 
the  friendly  Author — as  a  being  far  fuperior 
to  any  great  name  upon  your  continent. — -I 
could  wifli  that  every  member  of  each  houfe 
of  parliament  had  one  of  thefe  books. — And  if 
his  Majefty  perufed  one  through  before  break  - 
fad — though  it  might  fpoil  his  appetite — yet 
the  confcioufnefs  of  having  it  in  his  power  to 
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facilitate  the  great  work  —  would  give  an 
additional  fweetnefs  to  his  tea, — Phyllis’s 
poems  do  credit  to  nature- — and  put  art  — 
merely  as  art— to  the  blufh. — It  refle&s 
nothing  either  to  the  glory  or  generality  of 
her  mailer — if  Pie  is  Pill  his  Pave — except  he 
glories  in  the  low  vanity  of  having  in  his 
wanton  power  a  mind  animated  by  Heaven—— 
a  genius  fuperior  to  himfelf.  The  lip  of 
fplendid,  titled,  learned  names,  in  confirma¬ 
tion  of  her  being  the  real  authorefs,  alas  ! 
Ihews  how  very  poor  the  acquifition  of  wealth 
and  knowledge  are — without  generofity  — * 
feeling  and  humanity. — T  hefe  good  great 
folks  all  knew — and  perhaps  admired — nay, 
praifcd  Genius  in  bondage — and  then,  like 
the  PriePs  and  the  Tevites  in  lacred  writ, 
palled  by  -not  one  good  Samaritan  amongp 
them.  I  Hi  ail  be  ever  glad  to  iee  you — and 
am,  with  many  thanks, 

Your  moft  humble  fervant. 


IGNATIUS  SANCHO* 


\ 
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LETTER  LIX, 

TO  MR.  w—  E, 


Charles  Street,  March  it,  177S. 

Wi  LL  you  forgive  me — if  I  take  the 
liberty  to  trouble  you  with  getting  mv  enclof- 
ed  plan  inferted  in  the  General  Advertifer, 
or  Morning  Intelligencer,  as  fpeediiy  as 
they  conveniently  can,  if  after  you  have 
perufed  it,  you  think  it  admiflable? — if  not, 
dedroy  it;  for  I  have  not  yet  vanity  fufficient 
to  think  whatever  I  privately  approve  mud 
of  courfe  be  approveable. — I  fend  you  the 
copy  of  what  real  affedUon  made  me  draw 
up  for  the  late  unfortunate  Dr.  Dodd  * 
(which,  as  it  never  was  inferted,  I  mud 
believe  the  learned  editor  thought  it  too 
infignificant  for  the  laudable  fervice  it  was 

*  Mr.  Sancho  alfo  wrote  to  Dr.  Dodd  when  in 
prifon. 
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meant  to  help).— My  refpefls  attend  your 
whole  family.— 1  am,  dear  Sir, 

Yours,  See,  See. 

t.  SAKCHO, 

a  prefer  Mr.  Parker’s  paper  for  many  rca- 
fons -let  me  have  your  opinion  of  my 

plan  lor,  in  ferious  truth,  I  think  it  ought 
to  be  put  in  execution. 


tor  THE  GENERAL  ADVERTISER; 

Palace  lard,  IVTarch  12,  1778. 

SIR, 

nr' 

X  H  E  Romans  were  wont  to  decree  pub. 
lie  honors  on  the  man  who  was  fo  fortu¬ 
nate  as  to  fave  the  life  of  a  citizen  ;  a  no¬ 
ble  aft  of  policy,  founded  on  true  huma¬ 
nity,  to  flimulate  the  endeavours  of  every 
individual  towards  afts  of  benevolence  and 
brotherly  regard  to  each  other.  Aftuated 
by  zeal  to  my  prince,  and  love  to  my  conn- 
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try — I  mean  to  deferve  well  of  both,  by 
publifhing,  through  the  channel  of  your  pa¬ 
per,  a  plan  for  greatly  diminifhing  the  na¬ 
tional  debt ;  or,  in  cafe  a  war  with  the  Houfe 
Bourbon  fhould  be  inevitable,  for  railing 
three  or  four  years  fupplies,  without  oppref- 
ing  the  merchant,  mechanic,  or  labouring 
hufbandman;  in  fliort,  without  abridging 
one  needful  indulgence,  or  laying  any  fellow- 
fubjea  under  the  leaft  felf-denying  re- 
ftraint. 

Mr.  Editor,  we  all  know  that  in  noble 
families  plate  is  merely  ideal  wealth — and 
in  very  many  houfes  of  your  firft  connexions 
and  over-grown  fortunes,  there  are  vail  quan¬ 
tities  of  it  old  and  ufelefs,  kept  merely  for 
the  antiquity  of  its  fafhion,  and  the  ohen- 
tatious  proof  of  the  grandeur  of  ancehry. 
Our  neighbours  the  French  (if  I  mihake 
not)  in  the  laft  war  had.  the  fpirit  (when 
the  treafures  of  their  Grand  Monarque  were 
nearly  cxhaufted)  to  fend  their  plate  gene- 
roully  to  the  mint,  in  aid  of  national  ho¬ 
nour  and  fecurity.  Their  churchmen  have 
often  lhewn  the  laity  the  glorious  exam¬ 
ple  of  aiding  the  hate.  We,  to  our  immor¬ 
tal  honour,  have  never  yielded  them  the 


. 
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f!m  in  courage,  wifdora,  or  gallantry. 
Let  every  gentleman,  whofe  landed  pro- 
pctt/  c.  ■.teds  500/.  per  annum,  give  un, 
without  referve,  his  ufeful  family  plate,  au 
except  knives,  forks,  and  fpoons,  which 
may  be  deemed  ufeful  and  necefiary.  I 
truft,  1  Licit  is  die  exalted  fpirit  of  the  Rri- 
ti/li  nobility  and  gentry,  that  they  will  re- 
ftgn  with  chearfulnefs  what  they  can  fo  well 
do  without.  Should  this  meet'  (as  I  hope 
it  wul)  with  the  chearful  a  (Teat  of  the 
punhc,  let  the  quantities,  fo  nobly  given, 
be  printed  againft  the  names  of  the  patrio¬ 
tic  donors,  as  a  lading  teflimony  of  their 
zeal  for^  the  public  good,  and  a  glorious 
proof  of  the  internal  riches  of  this  queen 


oi'  jiles  ! 


AFRTC  ANUS. 
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To  the  Editor  of  the  MORNING  POST. 

S  I  R, 

I A  M  one  of  the  many  who  have  been 
often  edified  by  the  graceful  eloquence  and 
truly  Chriftian  dodlrine  of  the  unfortunate 
Dr.  Dodd. — As  a  Divine,  he  had,  and  full 
has,  my  love  and  reverence;  his  faults  I  re¬ 
gret  ;  but,  alas  !  I  feel  myfelf  too  guilty  to 
caff  a  {tone :  juftice  has  her  claims; — but 
Mercy,  the  anchor  of  my  hope,  inclines 
me  to  willi  he  might  meet  with  Royal  cle- 
mency — his  punifhments  have  already  been 
pretty  fevere  ! — the  lofs  of  Royal  favor — the 
cowardly  attacks  of  malicious  buffoonry — - 
and  the  over-ftrained  zeal  for  rigid  jultice 
in  the  profecution. — Oh  !  would  to  God  the 
reverend  bhhops,  clergy,  be.  would  join 
in  petitioning  the  Throne  for  his  life ! — it 
would  fave  the  holy  order  from  indignity, 
and  even  the  land  itfelf  from  the  reproach 
of  making  too  unequal  diftinflions  in  pu¬ 
nifhments.  He  might,  by  the  reftitude 
of  his  future  life,  and  due  exertion  of  his 
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matchlefs  powers,  be  of  infinite  fervice— as 
chaplain  to  the  poor  convifts  on  the  river, 
which  would  be  a  punilhment,  and,  at  the 
i'aine  time,  ferve  for  a  proof  or  tell  of 
hi3  contrition — and  the  fincerity  of  a  zeal 
he  has  often  manifefted  (in  the  pulpit)  for 
the  fervice  of  true  Religion — and  he  may- 
rife  the  higher  by  his  late  fall— and  do  more 
real  fervice  to  the  thoughtlefs  and  abandon¬ 
ed  culprits,  than  a  preacher,  whofe  charac¬ 
ter  might  perhaps  be  deemed  fpotlefs.  If 
this  hint  fhould  ftimulate  a  pen,  or  heart, 

like  the  good  B - -p  of  Chefter’s,  to  ex- 

eit  itfelf  in  the  behalt  of  a  man  who  has 
formerly  been  alive  to  every  aft  of  heaven- 
born  charity — the  writer  of  this  will  have 
joy,  even  in  his  laft  moments,  in  the  re~ 
flection  that  he  paid  a  mite  of  the  yaft 
debt  he  owes  Dr.  Dodd  as  a  preacher. 
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LETTER  LX. 

TO  MRS.  H - . 

Charles  Street,  April  9,  1778. 

DEAR  MADAM, 

I  H  A  V  E  to  thank  you  for  repeated  fa¬ 
vors — and  I  do  moft  fincerely.— You  have 
a  pleafure  in  doing  a£ts  of  kindnefs — I  wifh 
from  my  foul  that  your  example  was  more 
generally  imitated. — I  have  given  to  the 
care  of  Mr.  W — one  of  Giardini’s  be¬ 
nefit-tickets — which  I  prefent  not  to  you, 

Madam,  but  to  Mr.  H - - ,  that  he  may 

judge  of  Adlers’  tafte  and  Adlers’  confequence 
in  our  grand  metropolis — the  ticket  was  a 
prefent  from  the  great  Giardini  to  the  lowly 
Sancho — and  I  offer  it  as  a  tribute  of  m'uAcal 
affeftion  to  thy  worthy  partner — and  with 
it,  to  both,  the  Ancereeft  beft  wifhes  and 
refpefts  of  their  much  obliged  fervant, 

IGN.  SANCHO, 
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TO  MR.  J 


W 


E. 


May  4,  j 77S. 


MY  DEAR  W - — 


1  OUR  fhort  letter  gave  me  mnch  plea- 
lure  which  would  have  been  enlarged,  had 
your  epiflle  been  longer;— but  I  make  al¬ 
lowances— as  I  ought — tor  the  number  of 
friends  who  with  equally  with  me — and  ex¬ 
pert  to  be  gratified.  You  are  greatly  for¬ 
tunate  in  enjoying  your  health— for  which 
1  doubt  not  but  you  are  truly  thankful  to 
the  Almighty  Giver. — As  to  your  fuccefs,  it 
is  the  beft  comment  upon  your  conduct; 

“  icftitude  of  principle  and  humble 
deportment,  added  to  ftrift  attention  and 
good-nature,  muft  make  even  fools  and 
knaves  wifh  you  wreli — though  envy  will  mix 
itfelf  with  the  tranfient  kindnefs  of  fuch— 
but  with  fuch  noble  natures  as  you  went 
out  happily  connefted  with,  you  are  every 
day  lowing  the  good  feeds  of  your  future 
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Fortune.  I  hope  to  live  to  fee  you  return 
the  comrort  and  honor  of  your  good 
lather  and  family; — but  obferve — I  do  not 
v. uli  you  half  a  million,  clogged  with  the 
tears  and  blood  of  the  poor  natives; -no 
—a  decent  competence  got  with  honefty— 
and  that  will  keep  increafing  like  the 
Widow’s  crufe,  and  defcend  down  to  pofte- 
rity  with  accumulated  bieffings. — You  de¬ 
fire  to  transfer  your  fhare  in  me  to  your 
brother  Joe;— .now  be  it  known  to  you— 
Joe  has  interefl  fufficient  in  his  own  naturd 
right  with  me,  to  fecure  him  every  attention 
in  my  poor  power.  But  you  flatter,  my  good 
friend— though  your  flattery  carries  a  Pood 
excufe  with  it— you  flatter  the  poor. 

I  fay  nothing  of  politics— I  hate  fuch  fub- 
jcdts ; — the  public  papers  will  inform  you  of 

miftakes— blood— taxes— mifery— murder— 

the  obftinacy  of  a  few— and  the  madnefs  and 
villainy  of  a  many.— I  expeft  a  very,  very 
long  letter  from  you— in  anfwerto  a  fermon 

I  wrote  you  laft  year — Mifs  - _ ;s 

divinely  fai,;_ihe  is  a  good  ^  bu[  ^ 

match  for  Nabobs.— Mrs.  C _ 

•landfome  as  ever-and  R -  as  friend]v> 

1 
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God  blefs  them !  feafling  or  falling !  ileep- 
mg  or  waking !  May  God’s  providence  watch 
over  and  protedl  them — and  all  fuch ! — • 
Your  brother  Frank  is  a  fweet  boy — a  pain¬ 
ter,  who  would  wifh  to  draw  a  cherub,  will 

find  no  fitter  fuhjeft. — The  C- - ds — but 

what  have  I  to  do  with  good  people,  who 
will  of  courfe  all  write  for  themfelves? — fo 
let  them. — Your  father — Oh  Jack  !  what  a 
cordial ! — what  a  rich  luxury  is  it  to  be  able 
to  contribute,  by  well-doing,  to  a  father’s, 
nay  a  whole  family  of  kindred  love,  and 
heart -felt  affeftioji!  what  a  blifs  to  add  to 
all  their  happinefs — and  to  infure  your  gwii 
at  the  fame  time !— May  this  high  pleafure 
be  thine  !  and  may  the  God  of  truth  and 
fountain  of  all  good  enrich  thy  heart  and 
head  with  his  fpirit  and  wifdom — crown 
your  labours  with  fuccefs — and  guard  you 
from  avarice — -ambition- — and  every  Afiatic 
eyil — fo  that  your  native  land  may  receive 
you  with  riches  and  honor— your  friends 


with  true  joy — -heightened  with  fincere  re- 
fpe& !  So  wilhes — -fo  prophefies — thy  true 
friend  and  obliged  fervant, 


I.  SANCHO 
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L  E  T  T  E  R  LXri. 

-Charles  Street,  May  9,  177$* 
TO  MISS  C — 

rp 

1  HE  Sanchos — in  full  fynod — humbly 
prefent  their  refpedtful  compliments  to  the 

good  Mrs.  C -  and  Mifs  -  (what  a 

*C — —  !)  are  happy  in  hearing  they  got  weM 
into  Suffolk — that  they  continue  fo — and 
enjoy  the  beauties  of  this  fweeteft  of  fea- 
fons — with  its  attendant  dainties—frefh  but¬ 
ter — fweet  milk— and  die  fmiles  of  boon 
nature — on  hill  and  dale — -fields  and  groves 
— fhepherds  piping — milk-maids  dancing — 
and  the  chearful  refpondent  carolings  of 
artlefs  joy  in  the  happy  hufbandmen 
'Should  you  perchance  rife  early  in  purfuit  of 
May  dew — I  earneflly  make  it  my  requeft-— 
•you  will  fave — and  bring  to  town  a  littfe 
h^ttle  of  it  for  my  particular  ufe. — Happy— 

l  z  ' 
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thrice  happy  nymphs — !— be  merciful  to 
the  poor  haplefs  fwains.  The  powerful  little 
god  of  mifchief  and  delight  now — at  this 
bled:  feafon — prunes  his  beauteous  wings — 
new  feathers  and  fharpens  his  arrows — tight 
firings  his  bow — and  takes  too  fure  his  aim. 
— Oh  !  lads,  beware  the  month  of  May. 
For  you,  bled;  girls — nature,  decked  out  as 
in  a  birth-day  fuit,  courts  you  with  all  its 
fweets  where-e’er  you  tread — the  grafs  and 
wanton  flowerets  fondly  kifs  your  feet — and 
humbly  bow  their  pretty  heads — to  the  gen¬ 
tle  fweepings  of  your  under-petticoats — the 
foft  and  amorous  fouthern  breezes  toy  with 
your  curls,  and  uncontroul’d  fleal  number- 
lefs  kifles — the  blackbirds  and  thrufhes  fuf- 
pend  their  fongs — and  eye  beauty  and  hu¬ 
manity  with  pleafure  ; — and,  could  their 
hearts  be  read,  thank  mod:  fincerely  the  ge¬ 
nerous  fair  hands  that  fed  them  in  the  win¬ 
ter  ; — the  cuckoo  fingson  every  tree  the  joys 
of  married  life — the  fnrubbery  throws  out  all 
its  fweets  to  charm  you — though,  alas  !  an 
unlucky  parciplepliviaplemontis  feizes  my 
imagination— my  brains  are  on  the  ferment 
— Mifs  C -  will  excufe  me.— Make  my 


IGNATIUS  SANC  H  O.  173 


bed  wifhes  to  Mrs.  C - ,  tell  her  I  hope 

fhe  rides  and  walks  in  moderation — eats 
heartily,  and  laughs  much— Heeps  foundly, 
dreams  happily — that  fhe — you — my  R — — 
and  your  connxions — may  enjoy  the  good  of 
this  life  without  its  evil — is  the  true  Black-a- 
moor  wifh  of  1*  sancho* 

Now  mark,  this  is  not  meant  as  a  letter 
— no — it  is  an  addrefs  to  the  ladies. — Pray 

our  bell  refpedls  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  B - ; 

it  is  an  addrefs  to  Spring-birds  and  flowers — • 
and  when,  you  fee  Johnny,  our  loves— it  is 
a  caution  to  the  fwains  againfl  the  popery  of 

Love. — The  K - and  CM - —  are  j  oft 

now  returned  from  Fcrtfmouth. — I  faid  no¬ 
thing  in  regard  to  the  month  by  way  of  ad¬ 
vice  to  the  ladies. — The  Spectator- — bleffmgs 
on  his  memory— has. — They  fay  the  RoyaL 
chaife  was  covered  with  dirt — -even  the  very 
glades. — Quiflus  Quirini — was  found  very 
late  lafl  night. — Nothing  broke — except  the 
hemmings  of  advantage. — They  fay  the 
Queen  never  looked  better. — But  what  a*-* 
maz’d  moil  people— both  the  Royal  pofliN 
lions  rode  the  off-horles — which  it  is  ex-- 
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pcfled  the  Gazette  of  tins  night  will  ex- 
plains — Adieu. 

is  not  that- — a  good  one% 

from  the  PUBLIC  ADVERTISER  of; 

May  13th,  1778. 

Inferted  unknown  to  Mr*  Sancho* 

‘  C 

TO  MR,  B- - 0. 

BEAR  SIR, 

I  COULD  not  fee  Mr,  de  Create  till.! 
this  morning— ho  approached  the  threfhold, 
—poor  man — in  very  vihbie  illnefs  ; — yet,, 
under  the  preffbre  of  a  multitude  of  infirmi— 
ties— he  could  not  forget  his  recent  humane 
benefactor.  With  •faultering  fpeech  he  en¬ 
quired  much  who  you  were ; — -and,  in  the 
conclufion,  put  up  his  moft.earneft  petitions 
to  the  Father  of  Mercies  in  your  behalf— 
which  (if  the  prayers  of  an  indigent  genius- 
have  as  much  efficacy  as  thofe  of  a.  fat  bifhop}v 
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I  fhould  hope  and  trull  yon  may  one  day  be 
the  better  for. — He  is  in  direct  defcent  from 
the  famous  Hugo  Grofius  by  the  father’s 
fide. — His  own  mother  was  daughter  to  Sir 
Thomas  Hefketh.*  He  married  the  widow 
Marchionefs  de  Melafpina. — His  age  is  86  ; 
he  had  a  paralytic  ftroke — and  has  a  rupture. 
— His  eyes  are  dim,  even  with  the  help  of 
fpe&acles. — In  truth,  he  comes  clofe  to 
Shakfpeare’s  defcription  in  his  laft  age  of 
man— “  Sans  teeth— fans  eyes — -fans  tafle— * 
iL  fans  every  thing*” 

He  has  the  honour  to  be  known  to  Dr. 
Johnfon — and  the  luck  to  be  fometimes  re¬ 
membered  by  Mr.  Garrick.— If  you  help 
him- — -you  dayourfelf  a  kindnefs — -me  a  plea- 
fure — and  he,  poor  foul,  a  good — which  he 
may  one  time  throw  in  your  teeth — in  that 
country  where  good  adlions  are  in  higher  es¬ 
timation  than  liars — ribbons? — -  or  crowns. 

Yours,  moil  refpedlfully, 

IGNATIUS  SANC  HOV 

Hc  lodges  at  N°  9,  New  Pye-Street,  Wefl>- 

minfler. 

I  & 
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letter  LXIII. 


n 


Bif: 


mi. 


;  I 


TO  MR.  R  — 


Y  good  friend,  take  my  thanks  for 
kind  attention  and,  believe  me,  I 
am  exceedingly  mortified  at  being  thus  thrufl 
forward  in  the  public  prints. — You  may  ob- 
fei  ve,  by  what  has  happened  to  me,  how 
ver7  ^bicult  it  is  to  do  even  a  right  thing, 
io  as  to  efcape  uneafinefs.— Trufl  me,  this 
fame  letter  (though  wrote,  I  dare  fay,  with 
the  kindeft  intention  imaginable)  will  do 
me  hurt  in  the  opinion  of  many; — I  there¬ 
fore.  repeat,  I  like  it  not* — and  dare  own  to 
my  friend  R - it  hurts  my  pride.— You 


J  *  —  w  m  ^4, 

may  laugh— but  it’s  truth.— The  drawing 
was  gone  to  my  friend  S- - ,  but  I  re- 


/  — -  —  ~  w 

covered  it  in  time. — Hope  the  ladies  ar< 
well— and  that  it  will  amufe  them  for  a  few 
moments.  1  he  young  man  who  invented 

the  defign  is  no  artift—  but  I  think  he  has 
genius. 
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LETTER  LXIV.- 


TO  MISS  C 


May  14,  1778, 

Wh  A  T  terms  ftiall  I  find  to  exprefs  my 
gratitude  to  the  obliging,  the  friendly  Mifs 

C - ,  for  the  pleafure  we  enjoyed  from  ■ 

the  contents  of  the  bell  letter  that  has  beem 
wrote  this  good  year? — You,-  who  delight 
to  pleafe,  will  alfo>  feel  high  fatisfaflion  in  * 
knowing  you  have  fucceeded. — We  hope* 
the  change  of  weather  has  had  no  ill  effedl 
upon  our  friend — and  that  fhe  will  adhere 
to  her  promife  in  remembering  how  ill  the 
has  been — -and  that  it  is  too  probable  any-' 
cold  got  by  over-exertion  or  fatigue  may 
occafion  a  relapfe.  We  have  had  much 
thunder  and  rain  this  morning — and,  if  old 
faws  fay  true,  we  are  to  expect  a  continuance' 
of  about  thirty -fe  yen .  days  good  duckings 
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weather; — we  will  leave  it  to  the  all-wife'/ 
Lmpofer  of  events,  with  ,  this  comfortable:.- 
r^heflion-— that  whatever  he  wills— —is  beft. 

We  are  happy  to  hear-,  fuch  an*  account  * 

of,  the - ;  fhe  efpecially,  as  very  like-  . 

ly  a  good  courfe  of  fatigue,.  ftreetened  with 
gain,  may  contribute  as  much  to  her  health 
as  her  pie  afore,  and  re-eftablifh  her  perfeft- 
ly.— We  have  nothing  birring  in  the  news 
way,  or  any  other  way: — the  town  is  liter 
rally  empty,  laving  a  few  lharks  of  both  fexesj 
who  are  too,  poor  to  emigrate  to  the  camps  * 
©r  watering-places,  and  fo  are  forced  to  prey 
upon  one  another  in  town.- — I  proteft,  it  is 
to  me  the  mofc  difficult  of  things  to  write  to 
one  of  your  female  geniufes ; — there  is  a  cer¬ 
tain  degree  of  cleverality  (if  I  may  fo  call  it), 
an  eafy  kind-of  derangement  of  periods*  a  gen-  . 
tie  man- like  xafhiQiiable  — —  carelefs — leelaw  • 

of  dialogue— which  I  know  no -more  of  than  - 
you  do  of  cruelty.— I  write  as  I  think — fool-  . 
iffiily — and  you  write  well— why? — becaufe  » 
you  think  well.— So  much  for  praife — com¬ 
pliment — flattery,  &c. — My  refpe&s  attend'/ 

Mr.  B - and  Mrs.  S - and  Mrs.  - - «... 

%  ell  Mils  A- - s,  one  of  us,  will  come  to  fee  * 
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her— perhaps. — I  have  received  a  kind  letter 
from  my  good  triend  the  doftor — and  one 
alfo  for  the  furgeoil  to  the  guards,  dated  New 
York,  June  12: — he  thinks  the  commii- 
fioners  might  have  favea  themfelves  the  trou¬ 
ble,  as  they  are  like  to  come  back  juft  as 
wife  as  they  went. — The  Panton-Street  good 
folks  are  well,  for  what  I  know — not  having  > 
feen  them  fince  I  laft  had  the  honor  of  ad¬ 
drefling  Mrs.  C* — Adieu. — Our  belt 
r£fpe£ts— with  Kitty’s  and  Billy’s  in  parti¬ 
cular — attend  Monfieur  Nuts  *  ; — pray  tell 
him  fo- — with  all  civility; — he  deferves  it  on 
the  fcore  of  liis  own  merits — were  it  not 
even  fo — yet  furely,  I  think,  we  fhould  re¬ 
gard  him  for  the  fake  of  our  friend. 

Mrs.  Sancho  joins  me,  in  every  thing  to  ! 
Self  and  Co. 

1 

Yours,  *  dear  Mifs  C  ~ — , 
with  zeal  and  efleemr 

IGN.  SANCHO^ 


*  A  favourite  Spaniel. 
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letter  lxv. 

TO  MR.  I— — - . 


May  22,  1778. 

J 

DEAR  SXR, 

I  C  L  A  I  M  your  indulgence— and  modeftly 
infift  upon  your  help.' — The  companions  to 
this  billet  are  the  hobby-horfes  of  a  young 
man  that  I  refpeft. — Darley  has  ufed  him 
with  lefs  attention  than  he  ought — having 
kept  the  prefs  affair  above  a  month — and 
done  nothing — fo  he  is  (of  courfe)  out  of 
favor. — I  want  firft  your  approbation — that 
gained,  I  wifh  your  intereft,  to  get  them 
fpeedily  into  the  world ; — there  are  fome  inac¬ 
curacies  In  both— which  any  regular  artift 
will  amend.- — As  my  friend  is'  felf- taught, 
his  errors  muft  be  excufed. — I  wifh  I  could 
wait  upon  you ; — but  my  ft  iff  joint — my  leg 
—is  fo  unwell,  that  at  prefent  I  muft  give 
np  any  hopes  of  that  pleafnre,* — I  hope  Mrs. 
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I- - ’s  health  is  perfe&ly  rcftored. — I  fhould 

wifh  to  win  her  over  to  our  interefts  in  the 
affairs  before  you:  in  good  faith,  I  like  the 
iubjedt  myfelf — and  can  fancy  I  difcern 
fomething  like  wit  in  both  of  them. — For¬ 
give  and  affift  yours  faithfully, 

Sancho  the  Big* 


LETTER  LXVL 

TO  MR.  II - . 

Charles  Street,.  Weflminfler,  May  31,  177S. 

T  HE  Sanchonian  chapter  of  enquiries, 
dilated  by  an  efleem  nearly  bordering  upon 
affe&ion  (perhaps  as  warmly  fincere  as  moft 
modern  friendfhips),  runs  thus — How  do 
you  do  ?  Are  you  the  better  for  your  jour« 
ney  ?  Did  the  exercife  create  any  amend¬ 
ment  of  appetite  ?  Was  your  travelling  party 
agreeable  ?  And  how  did  you  find  the  good 
couple? — The  fweet  fenfations  ariling  from 
the  fight  of  thofe  we  love,  the  reviewing 
the  places,  either  houfes,  fields,  hedges, 
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fbles,  or  polls,  of  our  early  morn  of  life 
acquaintance,  the  train-  of  pleafurable  ideas 
awakened,  are  more  falutary  than  the  col- 
icge  of  grave  faces. — Tell  me  much  about 
yourfelf— and  more  about  your  honored 
parents,  whom  I  hope  you  found. as  well  as 
you  wifhed— your  kindred  at  Lancafler,  to 
whom  my  hearty  wifhes— and  to  all  who 
have  charity  enough  to  admit  dark  faces  into- 
the  feilowlhip  of  Chriilians. — 'Say  much  for 
me  to  your  good  father  and  mother — in  the 
aiticle  of  lefpect  thou  canfl  not  exaggerate; 

’  excePting  conjugal,  there. are  no  attentions 

aO  tenderly  heart- foothing  >s  the  parental. _ - 

fkmidfc  the  felicity  of  thy  native  fields,  nfay5!! 
thou  find  health,  and  diffufe  pleafure  round 
tne  relpedlable  circle  of  thy  friends  ! — No 
news — but  that  Keppel  is  in  chace  of  de- 
Chartres. 

Yours  truly, 

I.  SANCHO.’ 

\  » 

If  you  can  afford  a  line,  inclofe  it  in  the 
inclofed.  Mrs.  Sancho  and  girls  wifh  you* 
every  pleafure* 
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LETTER  LXVIi; 

TO  MR.  M - » 

June  io,  1778*  ' 

’Tis  with  our  judgements  as  our  watches — none 
Go  juft  alike — yet  each  believes  his  own.” 

Pope.  , 

S  O,  my  wife  critic — bleffings  on  thee,—* 
and  thanks  for  thy  fagaclous  difcovery  !— 
Sterne,  it  feems,  hole  his  grand  outline  off 
character  from  Fielding — and  who  did  Fields 
ing  plunder?  thou  criticizing  jack*  ape  ! — — ' 

As  to  S - ,  perhaps  you  may  be  right—- 

not  abfolutely  right — nor.  quite  io  very  alto - 
gether  wrong — but  that’s  not  my  affair. — 
Fielding  and  Sterne  both  copied  Nature  — 
their  pallettes  fiored  with  proper  colours  of' 
the  brightefl  dye — thefe  mahers  were  both, 
great  originals* — their  outline  correct — bold. 
— and  free — Human  Nature  was  their  fub- 
jefl — and  though  their  colouring  was  widely 
different,  yet  here  and  there  fome  features  in 
each  might  bear  a  little  refemblance— fome 
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faint  likenefs  to  each  other— as  for  example- 
in  your  own  words— Toby  and  Allworthy— 
the  external  drapery  of  the  two  are  as  wide 
as  the  poles — their  hearts — perhaps— twins 

of  the  fame  bleffed  form  and  principles  ; _ .. 

but  for  the  reft  of  the  Dramatis  Perfomc, 
you  muft  ft  rain  hard,  my  friend,  before  you 
can  twift  them  into  likenefs  lufficient  to 


warrant  the  cenfure  of  copying. — P^rfon 
Adams  is  yet  more  diftant — his  chief  feature 
is  abfence  of  thought..  The  world  affords 
me  many  fuch  inftances — but  in  the  courfe 
of  my  reading,  I  have  not  met  with  his 

likenefs,  except  in  mere  goodnefs  ofheart _ _ 

in  that,  perhaps,  Jack  M -  may  equal 

him — but  then  he  is  fo  confounded  iin°-le- 
headed  ! — Read,  boy,  read — give  Tom  Jones 
a  fecond  fair  reading  ! — -Fielding’s  wit  is 
obvious  —  his  humour  poignant — dialogue 
juft,  and  truly  dramatic — colouring  quite 
nature — and  keeping  chafte. — Sterne  equals 
him  in  every  thing ;  and  in  one  thing  excels 
him  and  all  mankind — which  is  the  diftribu- 
tion  of  his  lights ;  which  he  has  fo  artfully 
varied  throughout  his  work,  that,  the  oftener 
they  are  examined,  the  more  beautiful  they 
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appear. — They  were  two  great  matters,  who 
painted  for  pofterity — and,  I  prophefy,  will 
charm  to  the  end  of  the  Englifh  fpeech.  If 
Sterne  has  had  any  one  great  matter  in  his 
cve — it  was  Swift,  his  countryman — the  firfl: 
wit  of  this  or  any  other  nation  ; — but  there 
is  this  grand  difference  between  them — Swift 
excels  in  grave-faced  irony — whilft  Sterne 
lafhes  his  whips  with  jolly  laughter. — I 
could  wifh  you  to  compare  (after  due  atten- 
tive  reading)  Swift  and  Sterne-— Milton  and 
Young — Thomfon  and  Akenfide—  and  then 

give  your  free  opinion  to  yours  ever. 

1  > 

I.  SANCHO. 

I  want  a  handful  or  two  of  good  frefh 
peach  leaves — contrive  to  fend  me  them 
when  opportunity  ferves — and  word,  at  the 
firfl;  leifure  period,  how  Mifs  Anne  Sifter - 
like — George  Grateful-look — Mrs.  &c.  &c.~ 
and  how  your  worfhip’s  hip  does. — You 
had  fet  up  my  briftles  in  fuch  guife — in  at- 
tacking  poor  Sterne — that  I  had  quite  forgot 
to  give  you  a  flogging  for  your  punning  gro¬ 
cery  epiftle — but  omittance  is  no  quittance.— 
Swift  and  Sterne  were  different  in  this— 
Sterne  was  truly  a  noble  philanthropift  —  Swift 
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Was  rather  cynical; — what  Swift  would  fret 
and  fume  at— fuch  as  the  petty  accidental  four - 
ings  and  bitters  in  life’s  cup-you  plainly  may 
lee,  Sterne  would  laugh  at— and  parry  off  by 
a  larger  humanity,  and  regular  good-will  to 
man.  I  know  you  will  laugh  at  me— do— I 
am  content;— if  I  am  an  enthufiaft  in  any 
fching,  it  is  in  favor  of  my  Sterne. 

LETTER  LXV1IL 

TO  MR.  J  w — —  - 

V  I7^ 

^  OUR  good  father  ii  fills  on  my 
fcriboling  a  fheet  of  abfiirdities,.  and  gives 
a  notable  reafon  for  it — that  is,  ‘  Jack  will 
^be  pleafed  with  it.’— Now  be  it  known  to 
you— I  have  a  refpeft  both  for  father  and 
fon  -yea,  for  the  whole  family,  who  are 
every  foul  (that  I  have  the  honour  or  pleafurc 
to  know  any  thing  of)  tin&ured  and  leavened 
with  all  the  obfolete  goodnefs  of  old  times— 
fo  that  a  man  runs  fome  hazard,  in  being  feeti 

in  the  W - e’s  fociety,  of  being  biaffed  to 

Chriflianity. — I  never  fee  your  poor  father — 
but  his  eyes  betray  his  feelings — for  the  hope^- 
ful  youth  in  India — a.  tear  of  joy  dancing  upon. 
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the  lids — is  a  plaudit  not  to  be  equalled  this 
fide  death  ! — See  the  efFefts  of  nght-doing,  my 
worthy  friend  ;  continue  in  the  tra£l  of  redi— 
tude — and  defpife  poor  paltry  Europeans — 
titled  Nabobs.  —  Read  your  Bible — <as  day 
follows  night,  God’s  bleffing  follows  virtue ; 
— honour  and  riches  bring-  up  the  rear — and 
the  end  is  peace.- — Courage,  my  boy — i  have 
done  preaching.  —  Old*  folks-  love  to  feem 
wife — and  if  you  are  filly  enough  to  corre- 
fpond  with  grey  hairs- — take  the  confequence. 

- — I  have  had  the  pleasure- of  reading  moft  of 
your  letters,  through  the  kindnefs  of  your 
father. — Youth  is  naturally  prone  to  vanity  ; 
fuch  is  the  weaknefs  of  human  nature,  that 
pride  has  a  fortrefs  in.  the  bed  of  hearts. — X 
know  no  perfon,that  poflefles  a  better  than 

Johnny  - - — but  although  battery  is 

poifon  to  youth,  yet  truth  obliges  me  to  con- 
fefs  that  your  correfpondence  betrays  no 
fymptom  of  vanity — but  teems  with  truths  of 
an  honeft  affedion — which  merits  praife — »■ 
and  commands  efleem. 

In  fome  of  your  letters  which  L  do  not 
recoiled,  you  fpeak  (with  lionefl  indigna¬ 
tion)^  of  the  treachery  and  chicanery  of  thee 


natives  *. — My  good  friend,  you  fliould  re¬ 
member  from  whom  they  learnt  thofe  vices  : 

the  firft  Chriftian  vifitors  found  them  a 
fimple,  harmlefs  people  —  but  the  curfed 
avidity  for  wealth  urged  thefe  firft  vifitors 
(and  all  the  fucceeding  ones)  to  fuch  a&s  of 
deception — and  even  wanton  cruelty — that 
the  poor  ignorant  natives  foon  learnt  to  turn 
the  knavifh  and  diabolical  arts  which  they 
foon  imbibed — upon  their  teachers. 

I  am  forry  to  obferve  that  the  pra£lice  of 
your  country  (which  as  a  refident  I  love— . 
and  for  its  freedom,  and  for  the  many 
blefiings  I  enjoy  in  it,  Ihall  ever  have  my 

*  Extra&s  of  two  letters  from  Mr.  W - e  to  his  Father, 

dated  Bombay,  1776  and  1777. 

U  I776*  I  have  introduced  myfelf  to  Mr.  G— ,  who 
**  behaved  very  friendly  in  giving  me  fome  advice,  which. 
4t  was  very  neceflary,  as  the  inhabitants,  who  are  chiefly 
u  Blacks,  are  a  fet  of  canting,  deceitful  people,  and  of 
i*  whom  one  mult  have  great  caution.'* 

„  “  1777.  I  am  now  thoroughly  convinced,  that  the  ac- 

lt  count  which  Mr.  G - gave  me  of  the  natives  of 

u  this  country  is  juft  and  true  3  that  they  are  a  fet  of  de- 
u  ceitful  people,  and  have  not  fuch  a  word  as  Gratitude  in 
i(  their  language,  neither  do  they  know  what  it  is ; — and 
<fcas  to  their  dealings  in  trade,  they  are  like  unto  Jews.’* 
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warmeft  wifhes — prayers — and  bleffings  ;)  I 
fay,  it  is  with  relu&ance  that  I  muftobfervc 
your  country’s  condu£t  has  been  uniformly 
wicked  in  the  Eaft— Weft  Indies— and  even 
on  the  coaft  of  Guinea.— The  grand  obje&  of 
Englifli  navigators — indeed  of  all  Chriftian 
navigators — is  money — -money  money  for 
which  I  do  not  pretend  to  blame  them.  1 
Commerce  was  meant,  by  the  goodnefs  of  the 
Deity,  to  diffufe  the  various  goods  of  the 
earth  into  every  part— "”to  unite  mankind  in 
the  bleffed  chains  of  brotherly  love— fociety 
—and  mutual  dependence  : — the  enlightened 
Chriftian  fhould  diffufe  the  riches  of  the 
Gofpel  of  peace — with  the  commodities  of 
his  refpe&ive  land. — Commerce,  attended 
with  ftrid  honefty— and  with  Religion  for 
its  companion — would  be  a  blefting  to  every 
ffiore  it  touched  at. — In  Africa,  the  poor 
wretched  natives  —  bleffed  with  the  moft 
fertile  and  luxuriant  foil — are  rendered  fo 
much  the  more  miferable  for  what  Provi¬ 
dence  meant  as  a  bleffing  : — the  Chriftians’ 
abominable  traffic  for  flaves — and  the  horrid 
cruelty  and  treachery  of  the  petty  Kings — 
encouraged  by  their  Chiftian  cuftomers — - 
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who  carry  them  ftrong  liquors,  to  en flame 
their  national  madnefs— and  powder  and  bad 
lire  arms,  to  furnifh  them  with  the  hellifh 
means  of  killing  and  kidnapping.  —  But 
enough — it  is  a  fubjeft  that  fours  my  blood 
— and  I  am  fore  will  not  pleafe  the  friendly 
bent  of  your  focial  affeftions. — I  mention 
thefe,  only  to  guard  my  friend  again!!  being 
too  hafty  in  conaemnmg  the  knavery  of  a 
people,  who,  bad  as  they  may  be — poffibly 
were  made  worfe  by  their  Chriftian  vifitors. 
—Make  human  nature  thy  iludy  wherever 
thou  refideil — whatever  the  religion  or  the 
complexion,  iludy  their  hearts. — Simplicity, 
kindnefs,  and  charity,  be  thy  guide  ; — with 
thefe,  even  Savages  will  refpeft  you — and 
God  will  blefs  you  ! 

Your  father — who  fees  every  improvement 
of  his  boy  with  delight- — obferves  that  your 
hand-writing  is  much  for  the  better ; — in 
truth,  I  think  it  as  well  as  any  mode!!  man 
can  wifli : — if  my  long  eprftles  do  not  frighten 
you— -and  I  live  till  the  return  of  next  fpring 
—perhaps  I  fir  all  be  enabled  to  judge  how 
much  you  are  improved  fince  your  lall  fa* 
vour, — Write  me  a  deal  about  the  natives— 
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the  foil  and  produce — the  domeftic  and  in¬ 
terior  manners  of  the  people  —  c-uftom-s  — 
prejudices — fafhions — and  follies. — Alas !  we 
have  plenty  of  the  two  laft  here — and  what 
is  worfe,  we  have  politics — and  a  deteftable 
Brothers  war — where  the  right  hand  is  hack¬ 
ing  and  hewing  the  left — whilft  Angels  weep 
at  our  madnefs — and  Devils  rejoice  at  the 
ruinous  profpech 

Mr.  R—  and  the  ladies  are  well.— • 

Johnny  R - -  has  favourd  me  with  a  long 

letter;  he  is  now  grown  familiar  with  danger 
—and  can  bear  the  whittling  of  bullets — the 
cries  and  groans  of  the  human  fpecies — the 
roll  of  drums — clangor  of  trumpets — fhouts 
of  combatants — and  thunder  of  cannon- 
all  thefe  he  can  bear  with  foldier-like  forti¬ 
tude — with  now  and  then  a  fecret  wifh  for 
the  fociety  of  his  London  friends — in  the 
fweet  blelfed  fecurity  of  peace  and  friendfhip. 

This,  young  man,  is  my  fecond  letter  ; — « 
I  have  wrote  till  I  am  ttupid,  I  perceive — I 
ought  to  have  found  it  out  two  pages  back. 
•*— Mrs.  Sancho  joins  me  in  good  wifhes — I 
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join  her  in  the  fame in  which  double  fenfe 
believe  me. 

Yours,  &c.  &c. 

I.  SANCHO. 


Poftfcript.. 


(Very  fhort.) 


It  is  with  fincere  pleafure  I  hear  you  have 

a  lucrative  eftabliftiment—  which  will  enable 

you  to  appear  and  aft  with  decency  your 

good  fenfe  will  naturally  lead  you  to  proper 

©economy  as  diflant  from  frigid  parfimony, 

as  from  a  heedlefs  extiavagancy  -but  as  you 

may  polfibly  have  fome  time  to  fpare  upon 

your  hands  for  neceflary  recreation— —give  me 

leave  to  obtrude  my  poor  advice.— I  have 

heard  it  more  than  once  obferved  of  fortunate 

adventurers — they  have  come  home  enriched 

in  purfe — but  wretchedly  barren  in  intellects : 

—the  mind,  my  dear  Jack,  wants  food— as 

well  as  the  ftomach why  then  fhould  not 

one  wilh  to  increafe  in  knowledge  as  well  as 

money?— Young  fays  —  “  Books  are  fair 

Virtue’s  advocates  and  friends — now  my 

advice  is— to  preferve  about  20/  a  year  for 
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two  or  three  feafons— by  which  means  you 
may  gradually  form  a  ufeful,  elegant,  little 
library.  —  Suppofe  now  the  firft  year  you 
lend  the  order  and  the  money  to  your  father 
"”Ior  the  following  books — which  I  recom¬ 
mend  from  my  own  fuperficial  knowledge  as 
ufeful.  — A  man  fhould  know  a  little  of  Geo¬ 


graphy—  Hift ory,  nothing  more  ufeful,  or 
pleafant.  ' 

Robertlon’s  Charles  the  Fifth,  4  vols. 

Goldfmith’s  Hifcory  of  Greece,  2  vols 

Ditto,  of  Rome,  2  vols. 

Ditto,  of  England,  4  vols. 

1  wo  fmall  volumes  of  Sermons — -ufeful _ and 

very  fenfible— by  one  Mr.  Williams,  a  dif- 

fenting  minifter — which  are  as  well  as  fifty. _ 

for  I  love  not  a  multiplicity  of  doCtrines— a 
few  plain  tenets — eafy — fimple  and  diredted 
to  the  heart— are  better  than  volumes  of  con- 
troverfial  nonfcnfe. — Spectators-— Guardians 


—  and  Tatlers  —  you  have  of  courfc. _ 

Young's  Night-Thoughts  —  Milton  —  and 
Thomfon  s  Seafons  were  my  fummer  compa- 
mons  for  near  twenty  years— -they  mended 
my  heart— they  improved  my  veneration 
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to  the  Deity — and  increafed  my  love  to  my 
neighbours. 

You  have  to  thank  God  for  ftrong  natural 
parts — a  feeling  humane  heart ; — you  write 
with  fenfe  and  judicious  difcernment.  Im¬ 
prove  yourfelf,  my  dear  Jack,  that  if  it 
fhould  pleafe  God  to  return  you  to  your 
friends  with  the  fortune  of  a  man  in  upper 
rank,  the  embellifhments  of  your  mind  may 
be  ever  confidered  as  greatly  fuperior  to  your 
riches — and  only  inferior  to  the  goodnefs  of 
your  heart.  I  give  you  the  above  as  a  fketch 
—your  father  and  other  of  your  friends  will 
improve  upon  it  in  the  courfe  of  time — I  do 
indeed  judge  that  the  above  is  enough  at  firfl 

— in  conformity  with  the  old  adage - “  A 

few  Books  and  a  few  Friends,  and  thofe  well 
chofenA  Adieu.  Yours, 


1,  -SANCHO, 


LETTER  LXVIII. 

V 

TO  MR,  R  — . 


July  1 6,  1773, 

DEAR  M- - 

is  a  riddle — I  will  ferve  him  if  I  can 
= — were  I  rich,  lie  fhould  have  no  reafon 
to  defpife  me — but  he  mud:  learn  to  try  to 
lerve  him  fell- — -I  wifh  you  would  throw  youv- 
to°°d  fenfe  upon  paper  for  him — -advice  from 
one  of  his  own  years  would  link  deeper  than 
the  fully  phlegmatic  faws  of  an  old  man — • 
do,  in  charity,  give  him  half  an  hour's 
labour — I  do  really  think  that  you  and 
have  fenfe  enough  for  a  dozen  young  fellows 

and  if  it  pleafed  God  it  were  fo  divided- _ - 

they  would  each  be  happier,  wifer,  and 
richer,  than  S***  or  M— .  And  this  by 
the  way  of  thanking  you — pooh— will  do 
iliat  when  I  fee  you' — -and  if  that  never 
happens,  a  good  adlion  thanks  itfelf. — Mr* 

Gamck  called  upon  S— - -  on  Tuefday  night* 

and  won  his  heart ;  he  called  to  pay  poor  de 
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Groote’s  lodgings,  fat  with  him  fome  time, 
and  chatted  friendly. 

I  admire  your  modefty  in  grudging  me 
two  letters  for  one — and  greafing  me  with 
the  fulfoms  of  fneering  praife  —  Sirrah,  be 
quiet — what,  you  Snoodle-poop  !  have  you 
any  care — wife — or  family?  You  ought  to 
write  volumes — it  gives  expanhon  to  your 
thoughts — facility  to  your  invention — eafe  to 
your  diction — and  pleafes  your  Friend, 


SANCHO. 


W rite,  Knave  —or — or— or- 


L  E  T  T  E  R  LXIX. 


TO  MRS.  C 


July  23,  1778, 


DEAR  MADAM, 


Shall  I  acknowledge  myfelf  a  weak 
fuperilitiouS  Fool?  Yes,  I  will  tell  the  honeft 
truth- — you  have  this  foolifh  letter  in  confe- 
quence  of  a  lalt  night’s  dream — Queen  Mab 
has  been  with  me — aye,  and  with  Mrs. 


; 
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Sancho  too — for  my  part,  I  dare  not  reveal 
half  my  dream — but  upon  telling  our  night’s 
vifions  over  the  tea-table  at  breakfafl — it  was 
judged  rather  uncommon  for  us  all  to  dream 
of  the  fame  party. — Now,  I  own,  I  have 
great  reafon  to  dream  of  you  waking- — for 
you  have  been  a  true  and  uncommon  friend 
to  me  and  mine — neither  have  I  the  leaf!  ob¬ 
jection  to  thefe  nightly  vifits,  fo  as  I  have 
the  pleafure  to  meet  you  (though  but  in 
vifion)  in  good  health.  Thy  health  is  the 
very  thing  that  I  doubt  about— therefore 
gracioufly  let  us  know  by  the  next  port  that 
you  are  well,  and  mean  to  take  every  prudent 
flep  fo  to  continue.  That  you  have  left  off 
tea,  I  do  much  approve  of — but  infill  that 
you  make  your  vifitors  drink  double  quantity 
— that  I  may  be  no  lofer.  I  hope  you  find 
cocoa  agree  with  you— it  fhould  be  made 
always  over-night,  and  boiled  for  above  fifteen 

minutes;  but  you  mufl  caution  Mifs  C- - . 

not  to  drink  it — for  there  is  nothing;  fo 
fattening  to  little  folks.  The  R— ns  way¬ 
laid  my  friend  R - ,  and  prefied  Dame 

Sancho  and  felf  into  the  fervice  lafl;  Sunday 
— we  had  a  good  and  focial dinner;  and  Mrs. 
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Sancho  forced  me  to  Ray  fupper— I  think  the 
Doctor  looks  as  well  as  I  ever  faw  him— in- 
c«eed  I  could  read  in  his  chearful  countenance 
that  he  left  you  well — I  do  not  doubt  but 
you  have  paid  a  viftt  to  the  camp — -and  feen 

brother  O - in  his  glory— I  hope  he  will 

have  regard  to  his  health,  and  for  profit  I  do 
think  it  muft  anfwer  better  to  him  than  to 
(aim oft)  any  other  man  in  the  country* 

1  ray  oc  fo  kind  to  make  our  heft:  refpedls 

to  Mifs  A— - s,  and  to  every  one  who 

delighteth  in  Blackamoor  greetings.  —  We 
have  no  news  but  old  lies  —  fcoured  and 
turned  Ime  mifers  coats  which  ferve  very 
well .  We  gape  and  fwallow— wonder  and 
look  wife — conjurers  over  a  news-paper,  and 
blockheads  at  home. — Adieu  !  let  me  hear 
that  you  are  very  well ;  it  will  pleafe  Mrs. 
Sancho  ;  and,  if  I  know  any  thing  of  her 
husband,  it  will  be  no  lefs  pleating  to  your 
much  obliged  humble  fervant  and  friend, 

IGN.  SANCHO. 

N.  B.  I  walk  upon  two  legs  now. 


Our  befi:  refpefts  to  Mifs  C - ,  hope 

file  is  intent  upon  camp  fafhions ;  but  can- 
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tion  her,  in  my  name,  to  be  on  her  guard. 
Gupid  refides  in  camp  by  choice.  Oh,  Mils 

!  beware—beware  of  the  little  God. 

•  » 

1.  s» 

Now  this  is  writing  to  Mifs  C—* 

% 

LETTER  LXX. 

TO  MR.  K— — . 

July  23,  1778. 

I  RECEIVED  yours  with  fatisfaflion, 
as  it  gave  me  a  certainty  of  your  being 
(upon  the  whole)  much  better.  As  to  your 
faying  you  are  not  girlilhly  inclined — why, 
I  give  you  credit  for  it. — Thou  mail  watch 
— and  pray— for  Satan  is  artful,  and  know- 
eth  all  our  weak  parts — and  that  dirty  little 
blind  featheredVhouidered  fcoundrel  of  a 
boy,  mailer  Cupid — lurks  couchant—  in  the 
pupil  of  an  eye — in  the  hollow  of  a  dimple 
• — in  the  cherry-ripe  plumpnefs  of  a  pair  of 
lips — in  the  artfully  timid  preffure  of  a  fair 
hand — in  the  complimentary  fqueeze  of  a 
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.aiewell  in  fhort,  and  in  one  word,  watch 
—watch. 

So  y°u  forg°t  all  I  faid  about  Charles  the 
Fifth —.well,  you  gave  your  reafons — but 
when  you  have  got  through  your  fugar-works 

I  hope  you  will  give  clue  attention  to  Ro¬ 
berson  :  his  firft  volume  is  the  moil  learned, 
did  the  dry  eft,  yet  abfolutely  neceiTary  to  be 
i  Sad  with  great  attention-* — as  it  will  render 
the  other  much  more  eafy,  clear,  and  in¬ 
telligible— make  yourfelr  tolerably  acquainted 
with  the  feu  cal  fyftem  of  Europe,  wliich  you 

Vviii  find  explained  m  lus  firft  volume _ . 

tiie  reft  will  amply  reward  you.— X  recom¬ 
mend  to  you  to  make  extracts  upon  the 
paflages  which  ftrike  you  moft— it  will  be  of 
infinite  ufe  to  you — as  I  truft  you  will  find 
it  as  mucn  a  hiftory  of  Europe  during  two 
centuries,  as  of  Charles  the  Fifth.— After  all, 

I  ill  a  11  fume  and  fcolcl  if  you  do  not  read 
this  work — and  abufe  you  if  you  do  not 
reliih  it. — You  fatter  my  vanity  very  agree¬ 
ably — in  ever  fuppofing  that  any  hints  of 
mine  fhould  conduce  to  the  culture  of  your 
little  farm  be  that  as  it  may— I  am 
happy  in  the  certainty  of  never  intentio- 
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nally  mifleading  or  mifadvifing  any  male 
youth — I  wi(h  I  could  lay,  Virgin  ! — Fare¬ 
well  !  read,  reflefl:  !  then  write,  and  let  me 
have  your  opinions. 

Yours  fincerely,  , 

J  ' 


1.  SANCHO, 


LETTER  LXXI. 


TO  MR.  R- 


July  31,  1778. 


DEAR  FRIEND 


Th  ANKS  for  your  very  valuable  letter, 
and  its  obliging  companion  : — your  brother 
writes  in  good  fpirits —  but  I  fear  the 
m_n_ty  members  were  right  in  their  pre¬ 
dictions  of  the  fuccefs  of  the  commiffioners. 
—Alas  !  what  defolation,  deftrudion,  and 
ruin,  bad  hearts  or  bad  heads  have  brought 
upon  this  poor  country !— I  mult,  however, 

give  Mr.  J—  R -  another  letter,  he 

fluctuates  10  terribly  in  his  opinions _ as 

you  will  fee  by  the  contents  of  his  letter  to 
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me,  which  I  hope  you  will  foon  enable  me 
to  fhew  you.— Yes,  I  mull  and  will  give 
him  a  flogging,  which  you  will  fay  is  ex¬ 
tremely  grateful,  and  a  civil  return  for  his 
kindnefs  in  thinking  of  me. — I  have  had  a 
very  kind  and  good  letter  from  the  little 
wren  we  were  pleafed  to  hear  Mrs,  C — — 
had  enjoyed  fo  great  a  hi  are'  of  health; — 
hie,  who  is  lovely  even  in  hcknefs,  with 
the  additional  rofeate  bloom  of  health  and 
flow  of  fpirits,  will  be  almoft  too  much  for 
meer  mortals  to  bear  : — tell  her  from  me,  to 
get  lick  before  hie  comes  up,  in  pity  to  the 
beaux.— Mrs.  Sancho  is  better  ; — poor  Kitty 
goes  on  after  the  old  fort; — the  happieft,  my 
R — — 9  in  this  life,  have  fomething  to  iigh 

.  •  Ay,  1 

for  ! — alas!  I  have  enough  ! — I  feel  much 
pjeafure  in  the  happy  view  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
R— n  have  before  them  ;  —  I  have  no  fort 
of  doubt  but  they  will  be  fuccefsfully  happy 
— 1  hi ou Id  have  true  pleafure  to  fee  my 
friend  Mr.  J.  R— —  in  as  likely  a  road. 
—I  have  (poke  and  wrote  to  Mr.  W — > — 
to  look  out  fharp. — Time,  which  ripens  re¬ 
volutions,  and  murders  empires— Time  will*. 

1  hope,  produce  happinefs  and  content  to 
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us  all. — Your  coming  to  town  will  give  me 
fpirits;  for,  large  as  the  town  is,  I  cannot 
fay  I  have  more  than  one  friend  in  it : — 
come,  you  and  I  fhall  be  rich  indeed  ;  for, 

I  believe,  few  of  the  fons  of  Adam  can  boaft 
of  having;  more  than  two  real  friends. — The 

bell  refpe&s  to  Mrs.  C - - — ,  and  the 

amiable  little  C- - from 

Yours,  &c„ 

v 

IGNATIUS  SANCHO, 


LETTER  LXX1I* 


TO  MISS  C 


Sept,  4,  1778. 

F  OR  this  month  paft,  we  have  wifhed  to 
hear  fo  me  thing  about  you  ; — and  every  day, 
for  thefe  two  pail  weeks,  have  I  had  it 
in  fericus  contemplation  to  put  the  queftion 
not  to  tire  amiable  Mifs  C— — ,  bur  to  my 
friend  R — — ,  who,  notwithstanding  your; 
friendly  excufe,  is,  I  do  think,  rather  cuipa- 
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ble  for  his  filence.—  But  hang  recrimination; 
your  goodnefs  is  more  than  fufficient  to  ex¬ 
culpate  a  thoufand  fuch  finners.  We  thank 

pleafure,  for  the  infor¬ 
mation  of  our  and  your  dear  friend  Mrs. 

C - ’s  health,  which  I  hope  Ihe  will  be 

careful  of,  for  our  and  many  fakes. — I  have 
a  favour  to  beg  of  her,  through  your  media¬ 
tion,  which  is  this— I  have  a  pair  of  Anti¬ 
gua  turtles  —  the  gift  of  Mr.  P - ,  who 

kindly  burthened  himfelf  with  the  care  of 
them.  The  true  property  is  veiled  in  Kitty; 
— but  fo  it  is — we  having  neither  warmth 
*  nor  room,  and  Kitty’s  good  godmother 
having  both,  and  that  kind  of  humanity 
withal  which  delighteth  in  doing  good  to 
orphans — T,  in  the  name  of  Kate  and  her 
doves,  do  through  you — our  trufly  council 

— petition  Mrs.  C - in  behalf  of  faicl 

birds. — Were  1  poetically  turned — what  a 
glorious  field  for  fancy  flights — fuch  as  the 

blue-eyed  Goddefs  with  her  flying  carr _ . 

her  doves  and  fparrows,  &c.  lx c.  —  Alas  ? 
my  imagination  is  as  barren  as  the  defart 
fands  of  Arabia  ; — but,  in  ferious  truth, 
the  Ihop  (the  only  place  1  have  to  put  them 
4 
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in)  is  fo  cold,  that  I  fhall  be  happy  to  billet 
them  to  warmer  quarters,  which  fhall  be 

done  as  foon  as  Mrs.  C -  announces 

her  confent,  and  empowers  Molly  to  take 
them  in. — As  to  news — we  have  none  worth 
heeding  ! — your  camps  have  ruined  all  trade 
— but  that  of  hackney-men.  You  much 
furprize  us  in  the  account  of  your  late  fair 
vilitant — but  pleafed  us  more  in  the  account 

of  O - ’s  fuccefs  :  the  feafon  has  been, 

through  God’s  blefling,  as  favourable  as  his 

friends ; — he  is  a  lucky  foul. — The  S - s 

are  both  well,  I  hope,  to  whom  pray  be  fo 

kind  to  remember  us  as  to  friend  R - 9 

tell  him,  that  whatever  cenfure  his  omiffions 
in  writing  may  draw  upon  him,  when  the 
goodnefs  of  his  heart,  and  urbanity  of  foul, 
is  flung  into  the  other  fcale,  the  faulty  fcale 
kicks  the  beam — we  forgive,  becaufe  we  love 
—and  love  fees  no  faults. 

Mrs.  Sancho  joins  me  in  love  and  good 
wifhes  to  both  of  you. — Kitty  has  been  very 
poorly  for  above  a  month  part,  and  con¬ 
tinues  but  very  fo,  fo.— Betfy  mends  faftj— 
Billy  ijecds  no  mending  at  all — the  reft  arc 


206 


letters  OF 

well— and  all  join  in  refpefts  and  compli¬ 
ments  to  Nutts. 

I  am, 

Dear  Mifs  C —  and  Co’s 
Mod;  obliged, 

humble  fervant, 

IGN,  SANCHO,. 

I  s 

letter  lxxiie 

TO  MR.  M - . 

Sept.  1 6,  1778* 

BEAR  M* - 

\T 

it  OURS  juft  received — and  by  great  good 
luck  I  have  found  Mr.  B — ’s  lift,  which  I 
iiiciofe  -and  God  fpeed  your  labours  !  Poor 

— — -  fets  off  this  evening  for - ,  to  take 

one  parting  look  of  his  - - — ,  and  on  Monday 

fets  off  frefh  for—.  Mr.  H— ’ s  anxieties 
end  in  good  luck  at  laft;  he  alfo  on  Monday 
enters  in  one  of  the  beft  houfes  in  the  citv. 

j 

— On  I  hurfday  I  hope  you  will  fucceed  in 
your  affair — and  then  my  three  Geniufes  will 
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be  happy  ; — I  have  had  plague  and  perplexity 
enough  with  two  ot  you. — When  do  you 
think  of  coming  to  town?  In  my  laft  was 
fome  of  the  bell  poetry — that  has— or  was— 
aye,  aye.  Pray,  Sir,  read  it  over  once 
more.  Well,  what  do  you,  or  can  you,  fay 
to  it?  Oh,  envy — envy! — but,  Mr.  Monkey, 
the  wit  and  true  poetry  of  that  billet  muft 
make  amends  for  the  fhortnefs  ol  it. — This 
is  Saturday  night  —  confequently  it  muft  be 
efleemed  a  favour  that  I  write  at  all my 
head  aches  — and,  though  my  invention 
temes  with  brilliancies,  I  can  only  remember 
that  I  am  very  much 

Yours, 

l.  SANCHO, 


L  E  T  T  E  R  LXXIVh 

XO  MISS  C — — - . 

r 

October  1,  1778^ 

1  T  is  recorded  of  feme  great  perfonage,  I 
forget  wiio,  that  they  had  fo  pleafing  a 
manner  in  giving  a  refufal,  that  the  Refufed 
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lias  left  them  with  more  fatisfadion  under  a 
rejection  ■  than  many  have  experienced 
from  receiving  a  favour  conferred  with  per¬ 
haps  more  kindneis  than  grace.— So  it  fkres 
with  me— I  had  anticipated  the  future  happi- 
nefs  of  my  new  friends— the  comforts  of 
warmth  — the  pleafures  of  being  fed  and 
noticed,  talked  to  and  watched  by  the  belt 

heart  and  fineft  face  within  a  large  latitude _ 

but  I  am  content — I  am  certain  of  the  incon- 
vemency — and  my  bell  thanks  are  due,  which 

I  pi  ay  you  make  with  our  bell  willies. _ I 

am  forry,  both  for  O - and  my  friend’s 

lake,  that  the  camp  breaks  up  l'o  foon — as  to 

brother  O - ,  his  harveft  has,  I  hope, 

been  plentiful  and  well  got  in — my  friend 
poor  S  ,  like  moll  model!  men  of  merit, 
is  u.iIuck^  he  let  out  before  I  got  either 

my  friend  R - ’s  or  your  letter — his  bell 

way  is  to  turn  about— and  may  good  luck 
over  take  him— detain  him— fill  his  pockets 
■ — a"d  fend  him  in  glee  home  again  ! — This 
is  more  to  oe  wifhcd  than  expeded. — If  he 
falls  in  your  way,  I  flrall  envy  him— he  will 
meet  Hofpitality  and  the  Graces. — Betfy  and 
■■v'tty  3iC  ooth  invalids — Mrs.  Sancho  is 
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well,  and  joins  me  in  every  good  wifh.— 
Next  month  I  hope  brings  you  all  to  town — 
bring  health  and  fpirits  with  you.— We  have 
no  news — no  trade !  confequently  no  money 

or  credit. 

Give  Mr.  R - my  thanks  for  his 

friendly  letter  in  your  kindeft  manner— and 
fay  all  to  our  worthy  efteemed  friend  Mrs* 
C _ that  gratitude  can  conceive  and  friend¬ 

ship  diflate — in  the  names  of  all  the  Sanchos, 
and  at  the  head  place 

Yours,  &c.  &c. 

I.  SANCHO. 


LETTER  LXXV. 

TO  MR.  S - , 

Yours  juft  received,  Thurfday, 
Oft.  4,  1778. 

f<  Whatever  — is — is  right— the  world,  his  true, 

(t  Was  made  for  Caefar — and  for  Billy  too.’* 

P  O  V  E  R  T  Y  and  Genius  were  coupled 
by  the  wifdom  of  Providence,  for  wife  and 
good  ends  no  doubt — but  that’s  a  myftery.**— 


•,  r.  , 


'  *  .*  . 


**r 


• .  V 


I  fed  for  and  pity  you.— A  pox  upon  pity 
and  feelings— fay  I,  they  neither  fill  the 
beijy,  nor  cloath  the  body— neither  will  they 
rnid  lodging  or  procure  an  infide  birth  in  a 
la.cally  ftige  Thee  and  I  too  well  know  all 
tint,  but  as  I  am  at  this  prefent  moment, 
thank  fortune!  not  quite  worth  ten  {hillings,, 
pity  curfed  foolilh  pity- is,  with  as  filly 
willies,  ail  I  have  to  comfort  you  with. — 
"Were  1  to  throw  out  my  whole  thoughts 
upon  paper,  it  would  take  a  day’s  writing,, 
and  thou  would 'll  be  a  fool  to  read  it 


cue 


dawn  of  hope  I  enjoy  from  the  old  faw — that 
“  gloomy  beginnings  are  for  the  moft  part 
blefled  with  bright  endings:”  —  may  it 
be  fo  with  you,  my  friend  !  —  at  the  worft, 
you  can  only  face  about— and  your  lodgings 
and  old  friends  will  cordially  receive,  you— for 
my  part,  I  have  ufe  for  every  mite  of  my 
philofophy — my  Hate  at  prefent  is  that  of 
fufpenfe — God’s  will  be  done  1 


'J  ins  letter  will  reach  you  by  the  hands  of 
a  friend  indeed— the  bell  and  trueft  I  ever- 
found  a  man  who,  if  the  worth  of  his  heart 
were  written  in  Ins  face,  would  be  eileemed 
by  the  whole  race  of  Adam — he  will  greet 
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you  kindly  from  the  benevolence  of  his 
nature — and  perhaps  will  not  diflike  you  the 
more  for  the  attachment  which  for  thee  is 
truly  felt  by  thy  fincere  friend, 

1.  sancho. 

Mrs.  Sancho  is  well — Kitty  mends  very 
flow — Billy  improves  in  faucineis— the  girls 
are  pretty  good — -Monfieur  H — —  rides  un- 
eafily- — his  faddle  galls  him — his  bead;  is  rei- 
tive — I  fear  he  will  never  profecute  long  jour- 
nies  upon  him— -he  is  for  fmoother  roads — a 
pacing  tit — quilted  faddle— fnaffle  bridle  with 
filken  reins— and  gold  ftirrups. — -So  mounted 
we  all  fhould  like ;  but  I  query  albeit, 
though  it  might  be  for  the  eafe  of  our  bodies, 
whether  it  would  be  for  the  good  of  our 
fouls  i  Adieu. 

Should  you  be  fo  lucky  to  fee  B— — the 
houfe  of  the  worthy  Baronet  Sir  C— — 

B - ,  mind  I  caution  thee  to  guard  thy 

heart ;  you  will  there  meet  with  fenfe  that 
will  charm  exclufive  of  beauty — and  beauty 
enough  to  fubdue  even  were  fenfe  wanting- 
add  to  this  good-nature  and  all  the  charities 
in  one  fair  bofom,  —  Guard !  guard  thy 
heart ! 
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letter  lxxvi. 


TO  MR.  s 


-  O  U  want  a  long  letter — where  am  I  to 
find  fubjed?  My  heart  is  lick  with  untoward 
events— poor  Kitty  is  no  better— the  Duke 
of  Queensbury  ill,  dangeroufly  I  fear — the 

keft  friend  and  cuftomer  I  have.  M _ 

is  juft  now  come  in — nay  he  is  at  my  elbow 
you  know  I  wifh  you  well— and  that  we 

all  are  well,  Kitty  excepted— fo  let  M - 

conclude  for  your  loving  friend, 


I.  SANCHO 


The  above  you  are  to  confider  as  bread  and 

cheefe.  M - will  give  you  goofe  Huffed 

with  grapes*.  Mr.  H - called  here  I  aft 

night,  and  read  yours : — he  is  worked  fweetly 
■  what  with  his  office  late  hours,  and  his 
family’s  odd  humours — but  all  is  for  the 


beft 


Alluding  to  Mr.  S— — ’s  laft letter,  wherein  he  had  in* 
formed  Mr.  Sancho,  that  that  epicurean  morfel  was  one  of 
the  many  dilhes  with  which  he  had  been  regaled  at  a  place 
where  he  had  lately  dined. 
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LETTER  LXXVII. 

TO  MR.  R - - . 

O&ober  16,  J  7  7  S » 

MY  DEAR  FRIEND, 

A  C  C  E  P  T  my  thanks — -my  belt  thanks — • 
for  your  kind  readinefs  in  obliging  and 

ferving  my  friend  S - .  He  has  fenfe, 

honour,  and  abilities — thefe  we  fhould  na¬ 
turally  fuppofe  would  infure  him  bread  —  but 
that  is  not  always  the  cafe  : — in  the  race  of 
fortune,  knaves  often  win  the  prize — whilft 
honefty  is  diftanced — but  then  mark  the  end 
— whilft  the  knave  full  often  meets  his  de¬ 
fer  ved  punifhment,  Honefty  yoked  with  Po¬ 
verty  hugs  Peace  and  Content  in  his  bofom. — • 
But  truce  with  moralizing — though  in  ferious 
truth  my  heart  and  fpirits  are  low  —  the 
noble  and  good  Duke  of  Queensbury  is,  I 
fear,  very  dangeroufly  ill :  exclufive  of  grati- 
tude  for  paft  favours,  and  my  own  intereft 
in  the  hope  of  future,  I  grieve  for  the 
public  lofs  in  him — a  man  who  ennobled 
his  titles,  and  made  greatnefs  lovely  by 
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uniting  it  with  goodnefs  if  he  dies— his 
gain  is  certain,  for  he  has  ferved  a  Mailer 
who  will  not  wrong  him— but  the  world  will 
loie  a  rare  example,  and  poor  a  friend  ! 
me  never  knew  a  day  s  lllnefs  till  now  for 
ii-ty  years  pall -his  regularity  of  life  and 
ferenity  of  mind  are  in  his  favour — but  his 
advanced  ine  is  again.ll  him — -So  odd — -the 

great  fear  is  a  mortification  in  his  leg _ The 

ix — g  and  Q— n  paid  him  a  vifit,  as  the 
punts  mull  have  informed  you — he  came 
to  town  on  purpofe  to  prefent  himfelf  at  the 
levee — to  thank  them  for  the  honour  done 
him— he  was  taken  ill  the  Sunday  after  their 
Majeflies  vifit— and  came  to  town  the  Tuef- 
day  after.  1  have  been  or  fent  daily  to  en¬ 
quire  about  him — and  was  there  about 
two  hours  ago.  The  faculty  are  pouring  in 
the  bark — -and  allow  his  Grace  flrong  wines 
as  much  as  he  can  drink. — God's  will  be 
done  ! 


Mr.  S - n  writes  in  raptures  of  you  all. 

* — I  wonder  not  at  him — 1  only  wifh,  for  the 
good  of  mankind,  fuch  characters  as  B — • — 
houfe  contains  weit  more  plenty.  —  Poor 
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Kitty  continues  much  the  fame — the  reft  are, 
thank  God,  well. — Mrs.  Sancho  joins  me 
in  cordial  wifhes  to  felf  and  ladies.  Adieu, 

Yours  fincerely  and  gratefully, 


LETTER  LXXVIII 


MY  DEAR  FRIEND, 


TO  MR.  S 


October  22,  177S 


H  A V  E  you  never  beheld  a  buft  with  dou¬ 
ble — no,  not  double — but  with  two  very  dif¬ 
ferent  profiles — -one  crying,  and  one  laughing  ? 
- — That  is  juft  my  fituation  at  prefent: — for 
poor  de  Groote — huzza  ! — i§  prefented  to  the 
Charter-houfe — by — blefs  him  ! — the  good 
Archbifhop  of  Canterbury; — -but,  by  a  hand¬ 
ing  law,  he  cannot  be  admitted  till  a  frefh 
quarter  begins — and,  as  he  fays,  he  may  be 
dead  by  that  time ; — -we  will  hope  not; — well, 
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this  is  the  laughing  fide. — The  Duke  of 
Queenfbury  died  this  morning: — Alas  !  “I 
ne’er  fhall  look  upon  his  like  again!” — the 

cleareft  head,  and  moil  humane  of  hearts : _ - 

I  have  in  common  with  many — many — a 
heavy  lofs — I  loved  the  good  Duke— and  not 
without  reafon  : — -he  is  gone  to  reap  a  reward 
—which  St.  Paul  could  not  conceive  in  the 
fielh — and  which,  I  will  be  bold  to  fay,  they 
both  perfeftly  enjoy  at  this  moment. — God 
of  his  mercy  grant! — that  thee  and  I — and 
all  I  love — yea — and  all  I  know — may  enter 
eternity  with  as  promifing  hopes — and  rea¬ 
lize  the  happinefs  in  ftore  for  fuch  as  the 
Duke  of  Queenfbury! 

Lord  Lincoln  died  on  his  paflage; — the 
news  came  laft  night ;  but  he  has  left  a  fon 
and  daughter. 

T - -  is  well — but  Hill  plagued  with  his 

uncouth  kinsfolk. 

Adieu,  Yours,  &c.  &c. 

I.  SANCHQ. 


Kitty  very  poorly,  the  reft  all  well. 
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LETTER  LXXIX. 


TO  MR.  S- 


Charles  Street,  Nov.  29,  1778. 


DEAR  S' 


Y 


O  U  R  S,  dated  from  Madrafs,  came  fafe 
to  hand. —  [  need  not  tell  you  that  your  ac¬ 
count  pleafed  me — and  the  ftyie  of  your  let- 
ter  indicated  a  mind  purged  from  its  follies, 
and  a  better  habit  of  thinking,  which  I  trull 
happily  preceded  a  Headier  courfe  of  adlion. 
• — 1  know  not  whether  or  not  Providence 
may  not,  in  your  inltance,  produce  much 
good  out  of  evil.— I  flatter  myfelf  you  will 
yet  recover,  and  Hand  the  firmer  in  your  fu- 
tUie  life,  bom  the  .reflect  ion  (bitter  as  it  is) 
of  your  former.— I  have  no  doubt  but  you 
received  my  letter  charged  with  the  heavy 
lofs  of  your  great,  your  noble,  friendly  be- 
ntfafliefs  and  patronefs,  the  good  Dutchefs 
°-  Or  y:  entered  into  blifs,  July  1 7, 

I777»  two  days  after  you  failed  from 


- 

. 


IPT'-Pj*  •> 
f  V  T-‘ 
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1  oitimouth.  ~1  have  now  to  inform  you, 
that  his  Grace  followed  her  O&ober  21ft 
this  year;  juft  fifteen  months  after  his  o-00d 
Dutchefs,  full  of  years  and  honors:  he  is 
gone  to  join  his  Dutchefs,  and  fhare  in  the 
rewards  of  a  righteous  God,  who  alone 

knew  then  merits,  and  alone  could  reward 
them. 

Thus  it  has  pleafed  God  to  take  your 
props  to  himfelf;—  teaching  you  a  leffon,  at 
the  fame  time,  to  depend  upon  an  honeft 
exertion  of  your  own  induftry — and  humbly 
to  truft  in  the  Almighty. 

You  may  lafely  conclude  now,  that  you 
have  not  many  friends  in  England:— be  it 
your  ftudy,  with  attention,  kindnefs,  hu- 
mility,  and  induftry,  to  make  friends  where 
you  are.  Induftry,  with  good-nature  and 
honefty,  is  the  road  to  wealth.* — A  wife 
oeconomy — without  avaricious  meannefs,  or 
duty  rapacity-  will  in  a  few  years  render 
you  decently  independent. 

I  hope  you  cultivate  the  good-will  and 

friend  ill  ip  of  L— - .  He  is  a  jewel — prize 

him — love  him — and  place  him  next  your 
Lea  it ;  lie  w  ill  not  flatter  or  fear  you — fo 
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much  the  better — the  fitter  for  your  friend  : 


—he  has  a  fpirit  of  generofity — fuch  are  ne¬ 


ver  ungrateful; — he  fent  us  a  token  of  his 
affection,  which  we  fhall  never  forget. — Let 
me  counfel  you,  for  your  character’s  fake. 


and  as  bound  in  honour,  the  firft  money 


you  can  lpare,  to  fend  over  20  /.  to  difcharge 


your  debt  at  Mr.  P - ’s  the  fadler:— it 


was  borrowed  money,  you  know. — As  for 


me,  I  am  wholly  at  your  fervice  to  the  ex¬ 


tent  of  my  power; — but  whatever  commif- 


fions  you  fend  over  to  me,  fend  money, 
or  I  ftir  none; — thou  well  knoweft  my 
poverty — but  ’tis  an  honeft  poverty — and  I 


need  not  blufh  or  conceal  it. — You  alfo  are 


indebted  to  Mr.  O— - ,  Bond-flreet : 


what  little  things  of  that  kind  you  can  re-  • 
colled,  pay  as  foon  as  you  are  able; — it  will 
fpunge  out  many  evil  traces  of  things  paft 
from  the  hearts  and  heads  of  your  enemies 
— -cieate  you  a  better  name — and  pave  the 
way  for  your  return  fome  years  hence  into  > 
England  with  credit  and  reputation.— Before 


commend  ferioufly  to  you  to  make 
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■felf  acquainted  with  your  Bible : — believe  me, 
the  more  you  ftudy  the  word  of  God,  your 
peace  and  happinefs  will  increafe  the  more 
with  it. — F  ools  may  deride  you — and  wanton 
youth  throw  out  their  frothy  gibes ; — but 
as  you  are  not  to  be  a  boy  ail  your  life — * 
and  I  truft  would  not  be  reckoned  a  fool — ■ 
ufe  your  every  endeavour  to  be  a  good  man 
' — and  leave  the  reft  to  God. — .Yo.ur  letters 
from  the  Cape,  and  one  from  Madeira,  I 
received  ;  they  were  both  good  letters,  and 
vdefcriptions  or  things  and  places." — I  wifh  to 
have  your  defcription  of  the  fort  and  town 
of  Madrafs  —  country  adjacent — people  — • 
manner  of  living — value  of  money — religion 
• — laws — animals — fafhions — tafte,  &c.  See. 

1 — In  fhort,  write  any  thing — every  thing 
—and,  above  all,  improve  your  mind  with 
good  reading — converfe  with  men  of  fenfe, 
rather  than  the  fools  of  fafhion  and  riches — 
be  humble  to  the  rich — affable,  open,  and 
good  -natured  to  your  equals — and  compaf- 
•fronately  kind  to  the  poor. — I  have  treated 
you  freely  in  proof  of  my  friendfhip. — Mrs. 

S - ,  under  the  perfuafion  that  you  are 

.really  a  good  man,  fends  her  beft  wilhes— 

& 
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when  her  handkerchief  is  wafhed,  you 
will  fend  it  home— the  girls  wifh  to  be 
remembered  to  you,  and  all  to  friend  ' 

L — 

/ 

Yours,  kc 

1«  SANCHO, 

LET  T  E  R  LXXX. 

TO  MR.  I——*, 


Jan.  1,  1779. 

I  N  compliance  with  cuftom,  I  beg  leave  to 

wifh  Mr.  and  Mrs.  I -  happy  years — 

many  or  few,  as  the  Almighty  fhall  think 
fit — but  may  they  be  happy  !  As  I  wifh  it 
fincerely,  their  obligation  is  of  courfe  the 
greater — and,  to  oblige  them  yet  more,  I 
will  put  it  in  their  power  to  oblige  me, 
which  they  can  do  by  lending  me  the  vo¬ 
lume  of  Annual  Regiflers  (I  think  it  is  that 
of  1774)  which  has  Goldfmith’s  Retaliation 

*  in  it. — I  hope  Mr.  and  Mrs.  I - - have 
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no  complaints  but  the  general  one,  extreme 
cold ne is  of  the  weather,  which  though  hap¬ 
pily  extempted  themfelves  ftom  much  fuffer- 
by  good  fires  and  good  cheer,  yet  I  am  fare 
uieir  Sympathizing  hearts  feel  for  the  poor. 

'  ^  uPon  inquiring,  that  ten  o’clock  in 
the  morning  will  bell  fuit  Mr.  L - ;  I 


wid  be  in  Privy  Gardens  juft  five  minutes 
before  Mr.  and  Mrs.  I - and  Mr.  Morti¬ 

mer.— -I  hope  Mrs.  I——  will  not  pretend 


to  repent — Sunday  is  a  lazy  morning.  If 
*  'rS.  x — —  has  not  read  Ganganelli,  it  is 


AYJl 


iime  fhe  fhould.  I  therefore  take  the  liberty 
to  fend  them  —them,  Mr.  I— —  will  fav,  is 


bad  grammar — he  is,  madam,  a  good  natur- 
ed  critic — I  add  refs  myfelf  to  you  therefore, 
becauie  my  heart  tells  me  you  will  be  a  fuc- 
cefsful  advocate  for  the  blunders  of  a  true 
Blackamoor. — I  have  had  the  confidence  to 
mark  the  pallages  that  pleafed  me  moft  in 
my  pofl-hafte  journey  through  the  good 
Pontiff’s  letters — and  I  fhall  be  vain,  if  Mrs. 
I - fhould  like  the  fame  paffages,  becaufe 


it  would  give  a  fan £t ion  to  the  profound 
udgement  of  her  mofl  obedient  lervant, 


I.  S ANCHO* 


IGNATIUS  SANCHO.  223 


Note,  The  fixteenth  letter,  iff  verfe,  is 
a  kind  of  fluff  which  would  almofl  turn  me 
to  the  Romhh — there  is  every  thing  in  it 
which  St.  Paul  had  in  his  heart. 


LETTER  LXXXL 

TO  J -  S - ,  ESC^ 

Charles  Street,  Jan.  1779. 

Beyond  the  fix'd  and  fettled  rules 
44  Of  Vice  and  Virtue  in  the  fchools, 
i(  Beyond  the  letter  of  the  Law, 

“  Which  keeps  mere  foimalifts  in  awe, 

“  The  better  fort  do  fet  before  ’em 
4i  A  Grace — a  manner — a  decorum; 
tl  Something  that  gives  their  a£ts  a  light; 

4i  Makes  ’em  not  only  juft — but  bright, 

44  And  fets  ’em  in  fuch  open  fame, 

44  Which  covers — quality — with  iliamc.” 

J  UDICIOUSLY  elegant  Prior  has  be¬ 
friended  me — and  deferibed  my  honoured 

friend  Mr.  S - .  I  wifh  I  knew  which 

way  to  fhew  my  gratitude — the  only  method 
I  think  of  is  to  enjoy  the  benefits  with  a 
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thankful  heart,  and  leave  God  in  his  own 
good  time  to  reward  you. 

I  fhould  Jaft  night  have  gratefully  ac¬ 
knowledged  the  receipt  of  your  letter  and 
note— but  I  hoped  for  a  frank — I  am  difap- 
pointed,  and  a  long  delay  would  be  unpar¬ 
donable.  Be  allured,  dear  Sir,  I  Ihall  (with 
all  the  alacrity  of  a  heavy  man)  beflir  my- 
felf  in  the  execution  of  your  generous  order. 

—I  hope  Mrs.  S - ,  and  every  one  of  your 

family,  enjoy  health  and  every  good. _ Mrs. 

Sancho  joins  me  in  refpe&s  and  thanks  to 
Mrs.  S - and  yourfelf. 

I  remain,  dear  Sir, 

I 

Your  very  obliged 
and  faithful  fervant, 


I#  SANCHO* 


LETTER  LXXXIE 


TO  MR.  F 


DEAR  SIR, 

I  H  A  V  E  juft  received  your  favour  of  the 
20th  inftant.  As  to  the  letters  in  queftion ; 
you  know,  Sir,  they  are  not  now  mine,  but 
the  property  of  the  parties  they  are  addreffed 
to.  —  If  you  have  had  their  permiffion,  and 
think  that  the  fimple  effufions  of  a  poor 
Negro’s  heart  are  worth  mixing  with  better 
things,  you  have  my  free  confent  to  do  as 
you  pleafe  with  them — though  in  truth  there 
wants  no  increafe  of  books  in  the  epiftolary 
way,  nor  indeed  in  any  way — except  we 
could  add  to  the  truly  valuable  names  of 
Robertfon  —  Beattie  —  and  Mickle  - —  new 
Youngs — Richardfons  —  and  Sternes. — Ac¬ 
cept  my  beft  thanks  for  the  very  kind  opi¬ 
nion  you  are  fo  obliging  to  entertain  of  me 
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‘—which  is  too  pleafing  (1  fear)  to  add  much 
to  the  humility  of, 

Dear  Sir, 

Yours,  &c. 


i.  sancho* 


LETTER  LXXXm. 


TO  MRS  I« 


Charles  Street,  Jan.  22,  1779. 

DEAR  MADAM, 

Y  wife  withes  to  fee  Cymon — and  my 
withes  (like  a  civil  hufband)  perfectly  cor- 
refpond  with  hers.— I  had  rather  be  obliged 
to  you  than  any  good  friend  I  have;— for  I 
think  you  have  an  alacrity  in  doing  good^ 
natured  offices— and  fo  I  would  tell  the 

Q: - 11  if  the  dared  difpute  it:  you  are  not 

fo  great  indeed — but  I  am  fure  you  are  as 
good— and  I  believe  her  to  be  as  rich  in 
goodnefs  as  the  is  high  in  rank.  If  my  re- 
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■quell  is  within  the  limits  of  your  power, 
yon  will  favour  us  with  the  order  foon  in 
the  day.  I  have  looked  abroad  for  the  won* 
der  you  wifhed  to  be  procured  for  yon 
—but  have  met  with  nothing  likely  hi¬ 
therto. 

Yours  moft  gratefully, 

I*  SANCHO* 


LETTER  LXXXIV. 

TO  MRS,  H - . 

Charles  Street,  Feb.  9,  17 79* 

DEAR  MADAM, 

I  FELICITATE  you  in  the  firft  place 
—on  the  pleafing  fuccefs  of  your  maternal 
care  in  reftoring  your  worthy  fon  to  good 
health — he  looks  now  as  well,  frefh,  and 
hearty,  as  love  and  friendfhip  can  wifh  him. 
—Mrs.  Sanclio  joins  me  in  hearty  thanks  for 
your  kind  attention  to  our  well-doing  and 
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your  goodnefs  in  the  very  friendly  order, 
which  I  have  endeavoured  to  execute  with 
attention  and  honefly.— —As  to  news,  there  is 
none  good  hiring— .trade  is  very  dull — mo¬ 
ney  fcarce  beyond  conception — fraud  !  per¬ 
fidy  !  villainy !  from  the  higheft  departments 
to  the  lowed:.  The  K— g,  God  blefs  him, 
is  befet  by  friends,  which  he  ought  to  fear. 
—  I  believe  he  has  one  true  friend  only;  and 
that  is  the  CV—n,  who  is  the  ornament  and 
honour  to  the  fex.  Pray,  dear  Madam, 
make  my  befl  refjpedls  to  your  good  fon  and 

daughter,  Mr.  J - ,  and  all  I  have  the 

honour  to  know ;  our  befl  thanks  and  wifhes 

attend  Mr.  H-  -  and  yourfelf;  and  believe 
me 

Yours,  &c. 


I.  SANCHO. 
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LETTER  LXXXV. 


TO  MR.  C 


Feb.  1779, 


SIR 

he  very  handfome  manner  in  whi.  h 
you  have  aoo!o’ized  lor  vonr  lare  lapfc  of 
behaviour  does  yon  credit. — C  onfrition— 
the  child  of  conviction— ferves  to  prove  the 
goodnefs  of  your  heart — the  man  levity 
often  errs  —but  it  is  the  man  of  fenfe  alone 
who  can  gracetully  acknowledge  it.  *  ac¬ 
cept  your  apology— and,  if  in  the  manly 
heat  of  wordy  conteft  augtit  efcaped  my  iU  s 
tinged  with  undue  afperitv,  I  afk  your  pa  » 
don,  and  hope  you  will  mutually  exchange 
forgivenefs  with 


I.  SANCHO, 
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letter  lxxxvi. 

To  J - -  S - -  ■,  ESQ^ 

March  9,  1 779. 

I  T  has  given  me  much  concern,  dear  Sir, 
the  not  having  it  in  my  power  to  make  my 
grateful  acknowledgements  fooner,  for  your 
very  kind  letter,  and  friendly  prefent’  which 
accompanied  it. — My  firft  thanks  are  due  to 
Heaven,  who,  for  the  example  as  well  as  fer- 
vice  of  mortals,  now  and  then  blefles  the 
world  with  a  humane,  generous  Being.— < 
My  next  thanks  are  juftly  paid  to  you,  who 
are  pleafed  to  rank  me  and  mine  in  the 
honourable  clafs  of  thofe  you  wifh  to  ferve. 
—For  thefe  fix  paft  weeks,  our  days  have 
been  clouded  by  the  fevere  illnefs  of  a  child, 
whom  it  has  pleafed  God  to  take  from  us : 
and  a  cowardly  attack  of  the  gout  at  a  time 
when  every  exertion  was  needful. — I  have 
as  yet  but  very  little  ufe  of  my  hand  ; — but 
I  am  thankful  to  have  fufficient  to  excul¬ 
pate  me  from  the  vice  of  ingratitude — 
which  my  long  filence  might  lay  me  under 
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the  imputation  of. — Mrs.  Sanclio  begs  me  to 
exprefs  her  lenfe  of  your  kindnefs  ,  and. 
joins  me  cordially  in  the  mod  refpeftful 
fenfations  and  bed  wifhes  to  Mis,  S  “ 
and  yourfelh  I  am,  dear  Sir, 

{and  with  very  great  reafon) 
Your  much  obliged 

humble  fervant, 

I.  SANCHO, 


LETTER  LXXXVL 

TO  MR.  S - . 

I  * 

March  I J,  1779. 

DEAR  FRIEND, 

I  RECEIVED  yours  about  three  hours 
iince. — I  give  you  due  credit  for  your  fym« 
pathizing  feelings  on  our  recent  very  dif- 
trefsful  fituation — for  thirty  nights  (fave 
two)  Mrs,  Sancho  had  no  cloaths  off ; — 
but  you  know  the  woman.  Nature  never 
formed  a  tenderer  heart— -take  her  for  all  in 
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all  — the  mother  — wife— friend— fhe  does 

credit  to  her  fex— fhe  has  the  rare  felicity 

of  p offering  true  virtue  without  arrogance _ 

foftnefs  without  weaknefs  —  and  dignity 

without  pride  fhe  is  - ’s  full  filler, 

without  his  foibles — and,  to  my  inexpref- 
fible  happinefs,  fhe  is  my  wife,  and  truly 
bell  part,  without  a  fingle  tinge  of  my  de¬ 
fers —Poor  Kitty!  happy  Kitty  I  fhould 
fay,  drew  her  rich  prize  early— wilh  her 
joy!  and  joy  to  Mortimer!  He  left  life’s 
table  (before  he  was  cloyed  or  forfeited  with 
dull  lickly  repetitions)  in  prime  of  years, 
in  the  meridian  of  charafler  as  an  artilt, 
and  univerfally  elteemed  as  a  man:* — he 
winged  his  rapid  flight  to  thofe  celeftial 
manfions  —  where  Pope — Hogarth — Handel 
—Chatham — and  Garrick,  are  enjoying  the 
full  fweets  of  beatific  vilion  —  with  the  great 
Artilbs — Worthies — and  Poets  of  time  with¬ 
out  date. — Your  father  has  been  exceeding 
kind — this  very  day  a  Mr.  W - ■,  of  Ret¬ 

ford,  called  on  me,  a  goodly-looking  gentle- 
'ma n:  he  enquired  after  you  with  the  anxious 
curiofity  of  a  friend  , — told  me  your  father 
was  well,  and,  by  his  account,  thinks 
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by  much  too  well  of  me.— Friend  H - 

fhall  produce  the  things  you  wot  of — and 

brother  O -  bring  them  in  his  hand  : 

H—  is  a  very  filly  fellow — he  likes  filly 
folks  ;  and,  I  believe,  does  not  hate  Sancho* 
—To-morrow  night  I  fhall  have  a  few 

friends  to  meet  brother  O - - ;  we  intend 

to  be  merry  : — • were  you  here,  you  might 
add  to  a  number,  which  I  think  too  many 
for  our  little  room.— So  I  hear  that  the 

. - No,  hansr  me  !  if  I  fay  a  word  about 

it. — Well,  and  how  do  you  like  the  com¬ 
pany  of  Monfieur  Le  Gout?  Shall  I,  in 
compliance  with  vulgar  cuftom,  wifh  you 
]oy  ?  Pox  on  it,  my  hand  aches  fo,  I  can 
fcrawl  no  longer. — Mrs.  Sancho  is  but  fo, 
fo  ; — the  children  are  well. — Do  write  large 
and  intelligible  when  you  write  to  me.  I 
hate  fine  hands  and  fine  language; — write 
plain  honeft  nonfenfe,  like  thy  true  friend, 


1.  sancho. 
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letter  lxxxviii. 

TO  MR.  W- - 

Charles  Street,  March  31,  1779. 

O  U  wifh  me  to  writ  a  confolatory  letter 

to  Mrs.  V/ - -e.  My  good  friend,  what 

can  I  poffibly  write  but  your  good  fenfe 
muff  have  anticipated  ?  The  foul-endearing 
foothings  of  cordial  love  have  the  belt  and 
ftrongeft  effe&s  upon  the  grief-torn  mind  : 
—you  have  of  courfe  told  her  that  thanks 
sue  due,  greatly  fo!  to  a  merciful  God,  who 
might  have  bereaved  her  of  a  child,  inftea-d 
of  a  worthy  coufin;— or  that  fhe  ought  to 
feel  comfort — and  to  acknowledge  divine 
mercy— that  it  was  not  her  hufoand  : — that 
to  lament  the  death  of  that  amiable  girl, 
is  falfe  forrow  in  the  extreme  : — why  lament 
the  great  blifs  and  choice  prize  of  what  we 
love  ? — what  is  it  fhe  has  not  gained  by  an 
early  death?— You  will  fay— fhe  was  good 
— and  will  fuppofe  that  in  the  tender  con¬ 
nexions  of  wife — friend — and  mother — fhe 
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would  have  been  an  honoured  and  efteemed 
example.— True,  (lie  might— and  it  is  as 
true,  Ihe  might  have  been  unhappily  paiied, 
ill-matched  to  Tome  morole,  ill- minded* 
uneven  bafhaw  ; — -fhe  might  have  fell  f  10111 
affluence  to  want — from  honour  to  infamy 
— from  innocence  to  guilt : — in  fhort,  we 
mi  flake  too  commonly  the  obje£ls  of  our 
•— -the  living  demand  oui  tears  the 
dead  (if  their  lives  were  virtuous)  our  gra~ 
tulations ; — in  your  cafe,  all  that  can  be 
faid  is — earth  has  loft  an  opening  £weet 
flower  (which,  had  it  lafted  longer,  muft  of 
courfe  foon  fade) — and  heaven  has  gained 
an  angel,  which  will  bloom  for  ever  fo 
let  us  hear  no  more  of  grief.  We  all  muft 
follow. — No  !  let  us  rejoice,  with  your 

worthy  friend  Mrs.  - *.  Joy  to  the 

good  couple  !  May  they  each  find  their  re- 
fpe&ive  willies  !  May  he  find  the  grateful 
acknowledgement  of  obliged  and  pleafing 
duty  ! — and  Ihe,  the  fubftantial,  fond,  folid 
rewards  due  to  a  reftitude  of  conduft, 
marked  ftrongly  with  kindnefs  and  wifdom  ! 

*  This  union  was  remarkable  for  difparity  of  years ; 
the  bridegroom  being  78,  the  bride  in  the  bloom  of  youth. 
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•And  may  you,  my  friend  !— but  my  leg 
aches— my  foot  fwells — -I  can  only  fay,  my 
love  to  the  C— ds,  and  to  poor  Joe  and 

Frank.— Read  this  to  Mrs.  W - .e.  My 

fdly  reafoning'  may  be  too  weak  to  reach 
her  ;  but,  however,  fhe  may  fmile  at  my 
abfurdities  j — if  fo,  I  lhall  have  a  comfort— 

as  ^  ever  w^n  give  pleafure  to  her  dear 
fex— and  the  pride  of  my  heart  is  ever  to 
pieaie  one  alas  !• — and  that  one  a  wife.— 
So  writes  thy  true  friend, 


I.  SANCHO.' 

Mr.  W - e  comes  as  far  as  P - Gar¬ 

dens— but  cannot  reach  Charles  Street. 

.  How's  that  P 

I  hear  my  fcheme  of  taxation  was  in- 
felted  dixe&Iy,  and  fhould  be  glad  to  fee 
the  paper  if  eafily  got. 

Vanity , 


IGNATIUS  SANCHO. 


LETTER  LXXXIX. 

V 

TO  MR.  L - *. 

May  4,  1779, 

"MY  DEAR  CHILD, 

I  A  M  truly  forry  to  addrefs  this  letter  to 
you  at  this  leafon  in  the  Englifh  Channel. — • 
i  he  time  confidered  that  you  have  left  us, 
you  ought  in  all  good  reafon  to  have  been  a 
feafoned  Creole  of  St.  Kitt’s; — but  we  muft 
have  patience: — what  cannot  be  cured,  muft 
be  endured. — -I  dare  believe,  you  bear  the 
cruel  delay  with  refignation— and  make  the 
beft  and  trueft  ufe  of  your  time,  by  fteady 
reflexion  and  writing. — -1  would  wifh  you  to 
note  down  the  occurrences  of  every  day — to 
which  add  your  own  obfervation  of  men  and 
things — the  more  you  habituate  yourfelf  to 
minute  inveftigation,  the  ftronger  you  will 
tnaAe  youi  mind ; — ever  taking  along  with 

you  in  all  your  refearches  the  word  of  God _ 

'tUid  the  operations  of  his  divine  providence. 
—Remember,  young  man-nothing  happens 


by  chance. — Let  not  the  levity  of  frothy  wit, 
nor  the  abfurclity  of  fools,  break  in  upon 
your  happier  principles,  your  dependence 
upon  the  Deity — addrefs  the  Almighty  with 
fervor,  with  love  and  fimplicity — carry  his 
laws  in  your  heart — and  command  both 
worlds  ; — but  I  meant  mere  fatherly  advice, 
and  I  have  wrote  a  fermon. — Dear  boy,  ’tis 

my  love  preaches ;  N - begged  me  to  write 

a  line  for  him,  as  he  laid  you  wanted  news — I 
have  none  but  what  you  know  as  well  as  my- 
felf — fuch  as  the  regard  and  bell  wiihes  of 
Mrs.  Sancho — the  girls  and  my  felf- — fuch  as 
wilhing  a  happy  end  to  your  long-protra£ted 
voyage — 'and  a  joyful  meeting  with  your 
worthy  and  refpeCtable  family ; — and  in  order 

to  leave  room  for  friend  N - ,  I  here 

allure  you  I  am  your  affectionate  friend, 


I.  SANCHO. 
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LETTER  XC* 

TO  MR.  R — - — . 


May,  t779« 

MY  DEAR  WORTHY  R - , 

y 

i-  OUR  letter  was  a  real  gratification  to  a 
fometlnng  better  principle  than  pride  —  it 
pleafed  1117  felf-love — there  are  very  few  • 
'^believe  me)  whofe  regards  or  notice  I  care 

about— yourfelf,  brother,  and  O - ,  with 

about  three  more  at  moft — form  the  whole  of 
my  male  connexions. — Your  brother  is  not 
hah  fo  hone  ft  as  I  thought  him — he  promifes 

like  a  tradefman,  but  performs  like  a  lord. _ 

On  Sunday  evening  we  expected  him — the 
hearth  was  fwept— the  kettle  boiled— the 
gnis  weic  in  print — and  the  marks  of  the 
folds  in  Mrs.  Sancho’s  apron  ftill  vifible — the 

cIock  paft  fix  no  Mr.  R - .  Now  to  tell 

the  whole  truth,  he  did  add  a  kind  of  claufe, 
that  in  cafe  nothing  material  happened 
of  hofpital  bufinefs,  he  would  furely  do  him- 
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felf  the- — &c.  &c.  See. — So,  upon  the  whole, 

I  am  not  quite  clear  that  he  deferves  cenfure 

✓ 

— but  that  he  difappointed  us  of  a  pleafure,  I 
am  very  certain. — You  don’t  fay  you  have 

feen  Mr.  F- - .  I  beg  you  will,  for  I  think 

he  is  the  kind  of  foul  congenial  to  your 
own.—  propos,  the  right  hand  fide  (almoft 
the  bottom)  of  Gray  Street,  there  is  a  Mrs. 
H —  — ,  an  honeft  and  very  agreeable 
northern  lady,  whom  I  fhould  like  you  to 
know  fomething  of — which  may  eafily  be 
done — if  you  will  do  me  the  credit  juft  to 
knock  at  her  door  when  you  go  that  way— 
and  tell  her,  there  is  a  Devil  that  has  not 
forgot  her  civilities  to  him — and  would  be 
glad  to  hear  Ihe  was  well  and  happy. — Mr. 

R - called  on  me  in  the  friendly  ftyle — 

when  I  fay  that,  I  mean  in  the  R - 

manner  — he  afked  a  queftion — bought  fome 
tea — looked  happy — and  left  us  pleafed  : — he 
has  the  Graces. — The  gout  feized  me  yefter- 
day  morning — the  fecond  attempt — I  looked 
rather  black  alhdav: — tell  Mrs.  C - ,  I  will 

J  7 

lay  any  odds  that  fhe  is  either  the  handfomeft 
or  uglieft  woman  in  Bath — and  among  the 
many  trinkets  fhe  means  to  bring  with  her 
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—tell  her  not  to  forget  health. — May  you  all 
be  enriched  with  that  bleffing  —  wanting 
which,  the  good  things  of  this  world  are 
trafh  ! — You  can  write  tirefome  letters  !  Alas  ! 
will  you  yield  upon  the  recept  of  this  ? — if  not 
— -that  palm  unqueftionably  belongs  to  your 
friend, 

I.  SANCHO, 

K 

LETTER  XCI. 

TO  J -  S - ,  ESQ^ 

Charles  Street,  June  1 6,  1775, 

DEAR.  SIR* 

I  N  truth,  I  was  never  more  puzzled  in  my 
life  than  at  this  prefent  writing— the  ads  of 
common  kihdnefs,  or  the  effufions  of  mere 
common-will,  I  fhould  know  what  to  reply 
to — but,  by  my  confidence,  you  ad  upon 
to  grand  a  fcale  of  urbanity,  that  a  man 
Should  potfefs  a  mind  as  noble,  and  a  heart  as 
ample,  as  yonrfelf!  before  he  attempts  even 

M. 


to  be  grateful  upon  paper.' — You  have  made 
me  richer  than  ever  I  was  in  my  life — till 
this  day  I  thought  a  bottle  of  good  wine  a 
large  poffehion.  Sir,  I  will  enjoy  your 
goodnefs  with  a  glad  heart — and  every  deferv- 
ing  foul  I  meet  with  fhall  fhare  a  glafs  with 
me,  and  join  in  drinking  the  generous 
donor’s  health.  Mrs.  Sancho’s  eyes  betray 
her  feelings — >fhe  bids  me  think  for  her—* 
which  I  do  moil  fincerely,  and  for  myfelf, 

I.  SANCHO. 


LETTER  XCII. 


TO  MR.  H— — 

/ 

June  17,  1779. 

DEAR  MADAM, 

Y  OUR  fon,  who  is  a  welcome  vifitor 
wherever  he  comes,  made  hiinfeif  more  wel¬ 
come  to  me  by  the  kind  proof  of  your  regard 
he  brought  in  his  hands.— Souls  like  yours, 
who  delight  in  giving  pleafure,  enjoy  a 
heaven  on  earth;  for  I  am  convinced  that  the 
dil’poiition  of  the  mind  in  a  great  meafure 
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orms  either  the  heaven  or  hell  in  both  worlds. 
— I  rejoice  fincerely  at  the  happinefs  of  Mrs. 

W - ,  and  may  their  happinefs  increafe 

with  family  and  trade  ! — and  may  you  both 
enjoy  the  heartfelt  delight  of  feeing  your 
children’s  children  walking  in  the  track  of 
grace! — I  have,  to  my  fhame  be  it  fpoken, 
intended  writing  to  you  for  thefe  twelve 
months  pail — but  in  truth  I  was  deterred 
through  a  fear  of  giving  pain  :  our  hiftory 
has  hadjlittle  in  it  but  cares  and  anxieties— 
which  (as  it  is  the  well-experienced  lot  of 
mortality)  we  ftruggle  with  it,  with  religion 
on  one  hand,  and  Iiope  on  the  other. 

Mr.  W - — ,  whole  looks  and  addrefs  be- 

fpeak  a  good -heart  and  good  fenfe,  called  on 
me. — I  wili  not  fay  how  much  I  was  pleafed 
— pray  make  my  kindeft  refpedls  to  your 
good  partner,  and  tell  him,  I  think  1  have  a 
right  to  trouble  him  with  my  mufical  non- 
fenfe. — -I  wifh  it  better  for  my  own  fake — * 
bad  as  it  is,  I  know  he  will  not  defpife  it, 
becaufe  he  has  more  good-nature  : — I  hear  a 
good  report  of  Mr.  S - and  that  his  hu¬ 

manity  has  received  the  thanks  of  a  com¬ 
munity  in  a  public  manner. — May  he  !  and 
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you  !  and  all  I  love,  enjoy  the  blifsful  feel¬ 
ings  of  large  humanity  ! — There  is  a  plaudit 
- — as  much  fuperior  to  man’s  as  heaven  is 
above  earth  !  Great  God,  in  thy  mercy  and 
unbounded  goodnefs,  grant  that  even  I  may 
rejoice  through  eternity  with  thofe  I  have  re- 
fpeTed  and  efteemed  here  ! — -Mrs.  Sanclio 

joins  me  in  love  to  yourfeif  and  Mr.  H- - . 

Your  fon  Jacob  is  the  delight  of  my  girls  — 
whenever  he  calls  on  us,  the  work  is  dung 
by,  and  the  mouths  all  diftended  with 
laughter  :  he  is  a  vile  romp  with  children* 
—I  am,  dear  Madam,  with  true  eileem  and 
refpeT, 

Your  obliged  fervant, 

I,  SANCHO, 


LETTER  XCIII. 


TO  J- 


ESQ. 


June  29,  1779. 

A  LITTLE  fifh— ' which  was  alive  this 
morn — fets  out  this  eve  tor  Bury — ambitious 
of  prefenting  itfelf  to  Mrs.  S— —  *  it  it 
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fliould  come  good,  the  Sancho’s  will  be 
happy  ; — in  truth,  Mr.  S- — — *  ought  not  to 
be  dilpleafed — neither  will  he,  I  truft,  if  he 
confiders  it  as  it  really  is— a  grain  of  fait, 
in  return  for  favors  received  of  princely 
magnitude,  and  deeply  engraven  in  the 
hearts  of  his  much  obliged  and  faithful 
fervants, 

He  and  She  San  cue’s. 


LETTER  XCIV* 

TO  MU.  M— - . 


Angus  r ,  1779* 

Coat  and  Badge. 

BrAVO!  So  you  think  you  have  given 
me  the  retort-courteous — I  admit  it. — Go 
to  !  you  are  feedy,  you  are  fly — true  fon,  in 
the  right  diredf  line,  of  old  Gaflpherious 
Sly.  —  Your  letter  to  S — n  makes  ample 
amends  for  your  impudence  in  prefuming  to 
mount  my  hobby  : — yes,  I  do  affirm  it  to  be 
a  good,  yea,  and  a  friendly  letter.— The 
leading-firing  thought  is  new,  and  alinglt 
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poetic; — I  watched  him  while  he  read  it;— 
he  read  it  twice.— I  judge  he  felt  the  force 
of  your  argumentation. — May  he  avail  him- 
felf  of  your  friendly  hints  !  and  may  you 
have  the  heart-felt  fatisfa&ion  of  finding  him 
a  wifer  being  than  heretofore  !  How  doth 
George’s  mouth  ?  —  I  honour  you  for  your  hu¬ 
mane  feelings — and  much  more  for  your  bro¬ 
therly  affedlion  — -bnt  do  not  Namby-Pamby 
with  the  manly  exertions  of  benevolence  : — 
what  I  mean  is— ah  me  !  poor  George — to  be 
fare  ’tis  well  its  no  worfe  ; — but  the  Jofs  of  a 
tooth  and  a  icar  are  fo  disfiguring  ! — Pooh, 
flmpleton,  if  his  heart  is  right,  and  God 
bleiles  him  with  health— his  exterior  will 
ever  be  pleafing,  in  fpight  of  the  gap  in  his 

gums,  or  fear  above  his  chin.  G- - is 

likely— the  rogue  has  a  pleafing  cherry  phiz  : 
neither  fo  old  nor  fo  mouldy  as  fome  folks, 
not  having  been  rocked  in  the  cradle  of  flat¬ 
tery — he  has  confequently  more  modefly  than 
his  elders.— I  could  eaflly  fill  the  fheet  in 
contrafling  the  merits  of  the  two  lads  ; — but 
then  it  would  (I  plainly  forefee)  turn  out  fo 
much  to  the  advantage  of  Prince  Jacky — that 
in  mere  charity  I  forbear — and  fhall  conclude 
with  wiihing  both  your  heads  to  agree,  as 
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well  in  good  health,  as  in  the  many  good 
qualities  which  I  have  not  time  to  enumerate. 

Mrs.  Sancho  is  pretty  well — the  girls  and 
Billy  well; — I  am  fometimes  better — fome- 
times  fo,  fo.  —  I  Ihould  have  anfvvered 
you  fooner  ;  but  yefterday  was  obliged 
to  write  all  day— though  fall  aileep  the 
whole  time  : — perhaps  you  will  retort — that 
it  is  the  cafe  with  me  at  this  prefent  writing. 
Falfe  and  fcandalous  !  I  declare  I  was  never 

more  awake. — Remember  me  to  Mr.  S - , 

the  ladies,  and  to  thyfelf,  if  thou  knoweft 
him. 

Farewell.  Thine,  &c.  See.  See* 

I.  SANCHO. 


LETTER  XCV. 

4  ^ 

TO  MR.  I - . 

Auguft  3,  1779. 

Dear  sir, 

I  MUCH  wlfh  to  hear  that  Mrs  I -  is 

quite  recovered — or  in  the  bell  poffible  way 
towards  it.  I  have  next  to  thank  you  for 
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vour  princely  prefent- — and  to  fay  I  feel  my- 
felf  rich  and  happy  in  the  fplendid  proofs  I 
have  of  your  regard. 

You  love  a  pun  almoft  as  well  as  Dennis. 
— I  fhall  contrive  to  be  in  your  debt  as  long 
as  I  live — and  fettle  accounts  hereafter — - 
where,  I  know  no  more  than  the  Pope  ; — but 
you,  Sterne,  and  Mortimer,  are  there,  fure 
I  am,  it  will  be  the  abode  of  the  bleft. — But 
to  bufinefs — I  am  commillioned  to  get  as 
good  an  imprefficn  as  poffible  of  St,  Paul 
preaching  to  the  Britons  : — -fhall  efteem  it  a 
frefh  obligation,  if  you  will  be  kind  enough 
to  chufe  one,  and  fend  by  the  bearer. — I 
return  faith  for  pudding— and  Mr.  Sharpe’s 
ftri&ures  upon  Slavery; — the  one  may 
amufe,  if  not  edify — the  other  I  think  of 
confequence  to  every  one  of  humane  feel¬ 
ings. — Do,  pray,  let  me  know  how  Mrs* 

I — —  does; — with  thanks,  refpe&sj  and 
why  not  friendfhip? 

I  am  dear  Sir, 

Yours, 

I.  SANCI jQ, 
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LETTER  XCVL 

TO  MR.  M— — —o 


Auguft  14,  1779, 

\T 

X  DU  kindly  gave  me  liberty  to  bring 

Mrs.  S - :  the  propofal  did  honour  to 

your  heart — and  credit  to  your  judgement ; 
— but  an  affair  has  rendered  that  part  ot  your 
invitation  inadmiffible.- —  Now  pox  take  bad 
quills — and  bad  pen-makers  ! — Sir,  it  was 
fifty  pound  to  a  bean-fhell,  but  that  you  had 
had  a  blot  as  big  as  both  houfes  of  parlia¬ 
ment  in  the  very  faireft,  yea  and  hand- 
fomeft,  part  of  this  epiftle : — my  pen,  like  a 
drunkard,  fucks  up  more  liquor  than  it  can 
carry,  and  fo  of  courfe  di (gorges  it  at  ran¬ 
dom.— I  will  that  ye  obferve  the  above  f  mile 
to  be  a  good  one— not  the  cieanlieft  in  na¬ 
ture  1  own— but  as  pat  to  the  purpofe  a$- 
d ram-drinking  to  a  bawd — or  oaths  to  a  fer- 
>eant  of  the  guards — or — or — dullnefs  to  a 
Black- a-moor ,  — •  good  —  excefiive  good 
and  pray  what  —  (oh,  this  confounded  pen  !  )-— 
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what  may  your  Worffiip’s  chief  employ  have 
been ?■  ■'-•'You  have  had  your  Devil’s  dance 
—found  yourfelf  in  a  lazy  fit— the  ink-ftand, 
&c.  Haring"  you  full  in  the  face— you  yawned 
ilretched — and  then  condefcended  to  fcold 
me  for  omitting  what  properly,  and  ac¬ 
cording  to  drift  rule,  you  ihould  have  done 
yourfelf  a  month  ago.— Zounds !— God  for- 
give  us  ! — — this  thought  overlets  the  pati¬ 
ence— coat  and  lining — of  your  right  trufty 
friend, 

ign.  sancho. 


LETTER  XCVIL 

TO  MR.  M — - * 

^  Auguft  IQ  I77.9. 

I  N  all  doubtful  cafes,  it  is  beft  to  adhere  to 
the  fide  of  lead  difficulty.— Now  whether 
you  ought  to  have  ffiewn  the  poiltcfjes  of  the 
Ton  in  making  enquiry  after  my  Honour’s 
health  and  travels— or  whether  my  Honour 
Ihould  have  anticipated  all  enquiry — by  fend¬ 
ing  a  card  of  thanks  for  more  than  friendly 
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civilities — is  a  very  nice  point,  which,  for 
my  part,  I  willingly  leave  to  better  caiuiils; 
-—and  as  I  honeftly  feel  myfelf  the  obliged 
party — fo  I  put  pen  to  paper  as  a  teftimonial 
of  the  fame.- — -I  will  fuppofe  your  head  im¬ 
proved — I  mean  phyfically:  I  will  alio  hope 
your  heart  light — and  all  your  combuftible 
pafhons  under  due  fubordination ; — and  then 
adding  the  finenefs  of  the  morning— from 
thefe  premiies  I  will  believe  that  my  good 

friend  is  well  and  happy. 

I  hope  George  effefted  his  with  in  town  : 
if  he  has  to  do  with  people  ot  feeling — there 
is  a  fomething  in  his*  face  which  will  com¬ 
mand  attention  and  love — the  boy  is  much 
handfomer  than  ever  you  were ;  and  yet 
you  never  look  better  than  when  you  look, 
on  him:— would  to  God  you  were  as  well 
fettled ! 

The  ftage  contained  five  good  fouls,  and  one 
huge  mafs  of  he  ill  *  : — they,  God  blefs  them, 
thought  I  took  up  too  much  room — and  I 
thought  there  was  too  little: — we  looked  at 
each  other,  like  folks  diffatisfied  with  their 
company — and  fo  joked  on  in  fullen  iilence 
for  the  firft  half  hour;— and  had  there  been 

*  J\lr  Saucho  was  remarkable  for  corpulency. 
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no  la  cues,  tiie  Ood  or  Goddefs  of  file  nee 
would  have  reigned  the  whole  way: — for  my 
part,  quoth  I  to  myfelf,  I  have  enjoyed  true 
pleafure  all  day — the  morning  was  bright, 
lefrefhmg,  and  pieaiant ;  the  delicious  bowl 
of  milk,  the  frefh  butter,  fweet  bread,  cool 
room,  and  kind  hoflefs — the  friendly  con-* 
verfe,  the  walk— the  animated  flow  of  foul 

in  I  -  M - ;  the  little  but  elegant  treat, 

high-feafoned  with  welcome. — Oh,  Sancho, 
what  more  could  luxury  covet,  or  ambition 
wdh  for?  True,  cries  Reafon— then  he 
thankful : — -Hold !  cries  Avarice,  with  fquint- 
ing  eyes  and  rotten  flumps  of  teeth— hun¬ 
gry,  though  ever  cramming  it  cofc  thee 
one  fhilling  and  nine  pence— one  fhilling 
and  nine  pence  I  fay.— What  of  that,  cries 
Gmonomy,  we  eat  fairly  half  a  crown’s 
worth. — .Aye,  cries  Prudence,  that  alters  the 
cafe — od-fo,  we  are  nine  pence  in  pockety 
belides  the  benefit  of  frefh  air,  frefh  feenes, 

and  the  plcafutc  of  the  fociety  we  love. _ <• 

The  fky  was  cloudlefs,  and,  to  do  me  a 
particular  favour,  the  moon  chofe  to  be  at 
fuil  and  gave  us  all  her  fplendor; — but  cur 
envious  mother  Earth  (to  mortify  our  va¬ 
nity)  role  up— rolling  the  whole  way  in 


IGNATIUS  SANG  HO.  253 

clouds  of  duft,— Contention  flew  in  at  the 
coach-windows,  and  took  polleflion  of  both 
the  females: — 44  Madam,  if  yon  perfift  in 
drawing  np  the  glafs,  we  lhall  faint  with 
heat.” — 4 4  Oh  dear  i  very  ferry  to  offend  your 
deiicacy;  but  1  (hall  be  fuffocated  with  duft 
—and  my  cloaths— ”  “  1  have  deaths  to 
fpoii  as  well  as  other  folks,  Ac.  Ac.  Ac. 
The  males  behaved  wifely,  and  kept  a  drifter 
neutrality  than  the  French  with  the 
Americans. — -1  chewed  the  cud  of  fweet  re¬ 
membrance,  and,  with  a  heart  and  mind  in. 
pretty  eafy  plight,  gained  the  caftle  of  peace 
and  innocence  about  nine  o’clock. — Well, 
Sir,  and  how  do  you  find  yourfelf  by  this 
time  ? — I  fweat,  I  prcteil — and  then  the 
bright  God  of  day  darts  his  bleffings  full  up¬ 
on  my  (hop-window  ■ — fo  intenfely,  that  I 
could  fancy  myfelf  St.  Bartholomew  broiling 
upon  a  gridiron. 

Oh  !  thou  varlet— down — down  upon  thy 
knees,  and  blefs  thy  indulgent  ftars  for  the 
blefftngs — comforts- — -beauties,  Ac.  of  thy 
fituation — the  Land  of  Canaan  in  poffeffion 
milk  and  honey — fhady  trees— fweet  walks 
covered  with  the  velvet  of  nature — -pleafant 
views— cool  houfe — and  the  fuperintendency 
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of  the  fweet  girls — to  whom  my  love  and 
bleffings— and,  firrah  !  mark  what  I  fay,  and 
obey  me  without  reply  :  there  is  a  plump 
good-natured  looking  foul — I  think  you 
called  her  Patty — my  confcience  tells  me, 
that  I  owe  her  fomething  more  than  kind 
words  and  cool  thanks  ! — therefore  tell  her, 
a  man  that  notes  particularly  the  welcome 
of  the  eye — and  law  plainly  good-will  and 
good-nature  in  the  expreftlon  of  her  honeft 
countenance — fends  her  a  difh  of  tea — which 
file  mu  ft  fvveeten  by  her  cheery  acceptance 
of  it — from  one  v;ho  knows  not  how  to 
return  the  many,  many  obligations  he  has 

received  from  the  he’s  and  (lie’s  of  P- - 

home — exclufive  of  what  he  owes — and  fhall 
be  content  ever  to  owe — the  faucy  rogue  he 
addrefles. 

Farewell.  Yours,  &c. 

m  i*  sancho* 


/ 
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LETTER  XCVIII. 


TO  MRS.  C - . 

Charles  Street,  Aug.  25,  1779. 

/ 

M  A  CHERE  AM  IE, 

I  N  the  vilions  of  the  night— Behold  I  fan¬ 
cied  that  Mrs.  Sancho  was  in  Suffolk — that 
Ihe  faw  ftrange  places — fine  fights — and  good 

people — -that  fhe  was  at  B -  amongft 

tliofe  I  love  and  honor — that  fhe  was  charm¬ 
ed  and  enraptured  with  fome  certain  good 
folks  who  fhall  be  nanlelefs — that  fhe  was 
treated,  careffed,  and  well  pleafed — that  file 
came  home  full  of  feafts,  kindnefs,  and  camps 
— and  in  the  conclulion  dunned  me  for  a 
whole  month  to  return  fome  certain  people 
thanks  —  for  what? — why,  for  doing  as  they 
ever  do — contrive  to  make  time  and  place 
agreeable — truly  agreeable  to  thofe  who  are 
fo  lucky  to  fall  in  their  way  :  in  truth,  fo 
much  has  been  faid,  and  defcription  has  ran 
fo  hieh,  that,  now  lam  awake,*  I  long  for 
juft  fu  h  a  week’s  pleafure.  But  time  and 
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chance  are  againft  me.— I  awake  to  fears  of 
invafion,  to  noife,  fa&ion,  drums,  foldiers, 
and  care: — the  whole  town  has  now  but  two 
employments — the  learning  of  French — and 
the  exercife  of  arms— which  is  highly  poli¬ 
tical— in  my  poor  opinion— for  fhould  the 
military  fail  of  fuccefs— which  is  not  im- 
polhble — why,  the  ladies  mull  take  the  field, 
and  fcold  them  to  their  Ihips  again. — The 
wits  here  fay  our  fleet  is  outlawed — others 
have  advertifed  it— the  republicans  teem 
with  gWe,  and  the  K—  g’s  friends  are  ob- 
ferved  to  have  long  faces — every  body  looks 
wifer  than  common — the  cheating  (hop- 
counter  is  deferted,  from  the  goffiping  door- 
threlhold — and  every  half-hour  has  its  frefh 
fwarm  of  lies —What’s  to  become  of  us  £ 
“  We  are  ruined  and  fold!”  is  the  excla¬ 
mation  of  every  mouth— the  monied  man 
trembles  for  the  funds — the  landholder  for 
his  acres — the  married  men  for  their  fami¬ 
lies — old  maids — alas !  and  old  fully  batche- 
lors — for  themfelves.  For  my  part,  I  can 
be  no  poorer — I  have  no  quarrel  to  the  Ro- 
milh  religion — and  fo  that  you  come  to 
town  in  health  and  fpirits,  and  occupy  the 
old  lpot — lo  that  the  camp  at  Cavenhara 
4 
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breaks  not  up  to  the  prejudice  of  Johnny 
O - ,  and  my  worthy  R - *  is  conti- 


nued  clerk  at 


in  fhort,  let  thofe  I 


love  be  uninjured  in  their  fortunes,  and  un¬ 
hurt  in  their  perfons  —  God’s  will  be  done! 
1  reft  perfectly  fatisfied,  and  very  linceiely 
and  cordially, 


Dear  Madam,  Yours, 
and  my  fweet  little  Mifs  C- 
moft  obedient 

and  obliged  fervant, 


1.  SANCHO, 


I  ftiould  have  faid  a  deal  about  thanks  and 
your  kindnefs — but  I  am  not  at  all  clear  it 
would  pleafe  you. — Mrs.  Sancho  certainly 
joins  me  in  every  good  wilh — the  girls  are 
well — and  William  thrives — our  beft  refpefts 

attend  Mr.  B - -  and  his  good  Lady— Mr. 

and  Mrs.  S - .  Adieu  ! 


Pray  make  Mr.  William  Sancho’s  and 
my  compliments  acceptable  to  Nutts. — - 
We  hope  he  is  well,  and  enjoys  this  line 
weather  unplagued  by  flies*  and  unbitten  by 
fleas. 
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/ 


!  LETTER  XCIX. 

TO  MR.  S— — . 

Auguft  .31,  i779. 

Y  O  U  have  made  ample  amends  for  your 
ftoieal  filence — infomuch  that,  like  Balaam, 
I  am  conilrained  to  blefs— where,  peradven- 
ture,  I  intended  the  reverfe. — 'For  hadft  thou 
taken  the  wings  of  the  morning — and  fearch- 
ed  North,  Ealt,  South,  and  Well — or  dived 
down  into  the  lea,  exploring  the  treafures  of 
old  Ocean — thou  could’il  neither  in  art  or 
nature  have  found  aught  that  could  have 
made  me  happier  —  gift-wife  —  than  the 
fweet  and  highly  finifhed  portrait  of  my 
dear  Sterne.  But  how  you  found  it  — 
caught  it — or  came  by  it-— Heaven  and  you 
know  bell ! — -I  do  fear  it  is  not  thy  own 
manufacturing. — Perhaps  thou  hall  gratified 
thy  finer  feeling  at  an  expence  which  friend- 
fhip  would  blufh  for. — 4 4  But  what  have  you 
to  do  with  that?”  True — it  may  appear  im¬ 
pertinent  ;  but  could  aught  add  to  the  va- 
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Iue  of  the  affair— it  would  be— its  having 
you — for  its  father ; — but  I  muff  haften  to 
a  conclulion. — I  meant  this — not  as  an  epif- 
tle  of  cold  thanks— but  the  warm  ebulli¬ 
tions  of  African  fenlibility. — Your  gift 
would  add  to  the  pride  of  Caffar — were  he 
living,  and  knew  the  merits  of  its  original— 
it  has  half  turned  the  head  of  a  Sancho  * 
as  this  fcrawl  will  certify.  Adieu !  The  hen 
and  chicks  delire  to  be  remembered  to  you 
— as  I  do — to  all! — all ! — all! 

1.  s.  t 


LETTER  C. 

TO  MR.  I - 


Sept.  2,  1779. 

I  N  truth  I  know  myfelf  to  be  a  very  trou- 
blefome  fellow — but  as  it  is  the  general  fate 
of  good-nature  to  fuffer  through  the  folly  they 

countenance — I  fhall  not  either  pity  or  apo- 

♦ 

logize. — I  have  to  beg  you  juft  to  examine 

my  friend  Lag  gar  it’s  petition :  Mr.  P . — - 

does  not  feem  to  approve  of  it,  but  is  for  ex- 

2 
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I 

punging  ahnoft  the  belt  half.— My  friend 

has  tried  to  get  the  great  E -  B _ ’s 

opinion,  but  has  met  with  a  negative — he 
being  too  bufy  to  regard  the  difireffes  of  the 
lowly  and  unrecommended  i — for  my  part, 
I  have  as  much  faith  in  Mr.  I - ?s  judge¬ 

ment  as  in  ,  and  a  much  higher  opinion 

pf  his  good-wiil;— and  as  Mr.  P - may 

be  partly  hurried  away  by  leaning  rather 
too  much  to  republican  modes,  I  dare  lay, 
if  he  finds  that  your  opinion  coincides  with 
the  fenfe  of  the  petition  as  it  now  Hands,  he 
will  not  be  offended  at  its  being  prefented 
without  his  mutilations. — Mr.  Laggarit  is 
fearful  of  offending  any  way,  and  has  every 
proper  fenfe  of  Mr.  P- - 5s  zeal  and  good¬ 

will.— I  dare  fay,  it  will  ftrike  you  as  it  does 
me— that  in  the  petitionary  feyle  every  term 
of  refpeft  is  neceffary;  and  although  fome 
of  the  titles  are  rather  profane,  and  others 
farcical,  yet  cufiom  authorizes  the  ufe,  and  it 
is  a  folly  to  withftand  it. 

Yours  to  command, 


I.  SANCHOi 


I  hope  Mrs.  I- 
wifh  her. 


is  well  as  you  would 
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LETTER  CL 

TO  MR.  S - 


Charles  Street,  Sept,  2,  1779* 


MY  DEAR  FRIEND, 

You  can  hardly  imagine  how  impatient 
I  was  to  hear  how  they  behaved  to  you  at 
B — h.  T  muft  confefs,  you  give  a  rare  ao 
count  of  your  travels.  I  am  pleafed  much 
with  all  the  affair,  excepting  the  cellar  buff* 
nefs,  which  I  fear  you  repented  rather  lon« 
ger  than  I  could  wifh. — I  had  a  letter  from 

my  honefl  L - n,  who  takes  pride  to  him- 

felf  in  the  honour  you  did  him,  and  fays 

Mr.  S -  pleafes  himfelf  in  the  hope  of 

catching  you  on  your  return — when  they 
flatter  themfelves  the  pictures  will  merit 
a  fecond  review : — but  beware  of  the  cellar ! 
— I  hope  you  are  as  well  known  at  Scarbo¬ 
rough  as  the  Wells,  and  find  more  em¬ 
ployment  than  you  want,  and  thar  you  get 
into  friendly  chatty  parties  for  the  evenings, 

* — If  I  might  obtrude  my  filly  advice — it 
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fhould  be  to  diffipate  a  little  with  the  girls _ _ 

but,  for  God's  fake,  beware  of  fentimentai 
ladies !  and  iikewife  be  on  thy  guard  againft 
the  Gambling  Dames,  who  have  their  night¬ 
ly  petite-parties  at  quadrille— and,  with  their 
fhining  faces  and  fmooth  tongues,  drain 
unwary  young  men’s  pockets,  and  feminize 
their  manners. — 'But  why  do  I  preach  to 
thee,  who  art  abler  to  iuftruft  grey  hairs 
than  I  am  to  dull  my  (hop  ? — Vanity,  which 
has  gulled  mighty  ftatefmen,  milled  poor 
me  ;  and  for  the  fake  of  appearing  wifer  than 
lam,  I  pray  you,  “  fet  me  down  anafs!” 

I  inclofed  a  petulant  billet  to  your  Reverend 
Sire,  which  I  hope  he  did  not  fend  you. — 
Th  ere  is  no  news  worth  talking  about  in 
town,  excepting  that  it  rains  frequently,  and 
people  of  obfervation  perceive  that  the 
days  are  fhorter. — -Mrs.  Sancho  and  chil¬ 
dren  are  all  well  —  and,  I  dare  fwear,  wifh 
you  fo ;  in  which  they  are  heartily  fe- 
co-nded  by 

Yours  fincerely, 

IGNATIUS  SANCHO. 

How  fhall  I  know  whether  you  get  this 
fcrawl,  except  you  fend  me  word  ? 


LETTER  CII 


TO  MR.  M 


Sept.  4,  1779, 

T  H  E  Lamb  *  juft  now  kindly  delivered 
to  the  Bear  +  the  Monkey's  §  letter. — I  am 
glad  at  heart  that  the  forced  exercife  did 
thy  hip  no  hurt — but  that  M — -  of  thine— 

I  do  not  like  fuch  faces ! — if  fhe  is  half  what 
fhe  looks,  fhe  is  too  good  for  any  place  but 
heaven,  where  the  hallelujahs  are  for  ever 
chanting  by  fuch  cherub-faced  fluts  as  fhe ! 
Thank  God !  fhe  is  neither  daughter  nor 
lifter  of  mine — -I  fhould  live  in  perpetual  fear. 
— But  why  do  I  plague  myfelf  about  her? 
She  has  a  prote&or  in  you — and  foul  befall 
the  being  (for  no  man  would  attempt  it) 
that  wilhes  to  injure  her! — Mrs.  D - -  I 


could  like  fo  well,  that  I  wilh  to  know  but 
very  little  of  her! — ftrange,  but  true  ! — and 
when  you  have  been  difappointed  in  your 
fc hemes  of  domeftic  happinefs,  and  deceiv¬ 
ed  in  your  too  liafty-formed  judgements  to 

*  A  Mr.  Lamb.  f  Meaning  himfelf. 

§  Mr.  M - ,  to  whom  he  often  gave  that  title. 
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the  age  of  fifty,  as  oft  as  your  friend,  you 
will  fully  enter  into  any  meaning. 

She  looks  open — honelt — intelligently  fen- 
fible — good-natured — eafy— polite  and  kind ; 
- — knowledge  enough  of 'the  world  to  ren¬ 
der  her  company  defireable — and  age  juft  fur- 
fieient  to  form  her  opinions,  and  fix  her 
principles  — add  to  all  this  an  agreeable 
face,  good  teeth,  and  a  certain  Je  ne  fai  quot 
(forgive  the  fpelling,  and  do  not  betray  me) : 
—but  I  fay  again,  and  again — when  one  has 
formed  a  great  opinion  of  either  male  or 
female,  ’tis  beft,  for  that  opinion’s  fake,  to 
look  no  further — there,  rogue  ! 

I  fhall  take  no  notice  of  the  tricking  frau¬ 
dulent  behaviour  of  the  driver  of  the  ftage — 
as  hour  he  wanted  to  palm  a  bad  (hilling  upon 
us — and  as  how  they  flopped  us  in  the  town, 
and  moft  generoufly  infulted  us — and  as  how 
we  took  up  a  fat  old  man — his  wife  fat  too — 
and  child; — and  after  keeping  us  half  an 
hour  in  fweet  converfe  of  the— of  the  blajl- 
ifig  kind — how  that  the  fat  woman  waxed 
wrath  with  her  plump  matter,  for  his  being 
ferene— and  how  that  he  caught  choler  at  her 
fri&ion,  tongue-wife; — how  -he  ventured 
his  head  out  of  the  coach-door,  and  fwore 
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liberally  whilft  his - in  direft  line  with 

poor  S  n’s  nofe — entertained  him  with 
found  and  iweeteft  of  exhalations  — 1  (hall  fay 
nothing  of  being  two  hours  aim  oil  on  our 

journey  neither  do  I  remark  that  S - n 

turned  lick  before  we  left  (h - ?  nor  that 

the  child  p—  upon  his  legs:— in  fliort,  it 

was  near  nine  before  we  got  into  Charles 
Street. 

Sir,  the  pleafures  of  the  day  made  us  more 
than  amends  for  the  nonfcnfe  that  followed. 
— Receipt  in  full. 

I.  SANCHO. 

My  bell  refpefts  to  Mr.  Y - ;  and  m„ 

love,  yea,  cordial  love  to  Nancy: — tell  her 

— no,  if  I  live  to  fee  her  again,  I  will  tell 
her  myfelf. 

Obierve,  we  were  feyen  in  the  coach 
the  breath  of  the  old  lady,  in  her  heat’  of 

paffion,  was  not  rofe-fcented;— add  to  that, 

the  \\  armth  naturally  arifing  from  crowd 
and  anger — you  will  not  wonder  at  § — t— Js 

being  lick  —And  he,  S - ,  wanted  to 

be  m  town  rather  fooner — My  compliments 

to  George.— Mr.  L - is  fo  kind  to  pro- 

N 
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irnle  to  call  for  this  fcrawl: — thank:  him 
for  me,  as  well  as  for  thjfelf. — Adieu  — 

Mrs.  S - pretty  well,  the  two  Fanny’s  and 

Kitty  but  indifferent. 

letter  cm. 


'tro  MRS.  W - E. 

Charles  Street,  Sept.  5,  1779* 


T)EAR  MADAM, 

Y  OUR  wonder  will  be  equal  to  your 
Indignation — when — (after  due  apoiogies  for 
the  liberty  of  this  addrefs — and  a  few  good- 
.natured  protections  of  friendfhip  and  fo 
■forth — with  an  injun&ion  to  ftria  fecrefy) 
I  inform  you  that  it  is  absolutely  neceffary 
for  your  immediate  fetting  out  for  Red-lion 

Court- _ Your  good  man  is  only  running  after 

all  the  young  gypfies  about  the  neighbour- 

ItloocI _ -all  colours — black  or  fair  are  aCe; 

_ this  is  the  effe£t  of  country  air— and  your 

surfing. — The  good  man  made  his  appear- 
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ance  on  Thurfday  evening  lafl — the  glow  of 
health  in  his  face — joy  in  his  eyes. — “  Wife, 
Joe,  and  little  Frank  all  well,  and  mylelf 
never  better  in  my  life  , — a  pretty  girl  he 
led  by  the  hand — and,  as  if  one  petticoat 
plague  was  not  enough,  he  infilled  upon 
taking  away  two  of  mine — and  carried  his 
point  againil  every  reafo liable  odds :  away 
they  ail  went  to  the  play — and  God  only 
knows  where  elfe — I  threatened  him  with  a 
modefl  report  to  Melchbourn,  but  he  feem- 
ed  to  care  very  lightly  about  it  fo  I 
humbly  advife,  as  your  bell  method  of  tam¬ 
ing  him,  either  to  infill  upon  his  fpeedily 
coming  down  to  you — or  elfe  your  immedi¬ 
ate  fetfing  out  for  home — at  p refen t  he  on¬ 
ly  attempts  our  daughters— but,  fhould  you 
be  abfent  a  month  longer,  I  tremble  for  our 
wives  ; — for  my  part,  I  have  fome  reafon, 
for  here  both  wife  and  daughters  are  as  fond 
of  Mr.  W—  — -e  as  they  dare  own— Serioufiy, 
I  think,  you  fhould  coax  him  down,  if  on  * 
ly  for  a  fortnight;  for  it  is  amazing  how 
much  better  he  is  for  the  fhort  time  he  was 
abfent — and  this  I  take  to  be  the  pleai'an'tefl 
and  wholefomeft  time  for  the  country,  if  the 
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evening  dews  are  carefully  guarded  againil — - 
I  fhall  advife  him  ftrongly  to  take  the  other 
trip — and  I  trull  your  documents,  with  the 
innocent  fimplicity  of  all  around  him — line 
air — exercife — new-milk — and  the  fmell  of 
new  hay — will  make  him  ten  thouland  times 
worie  than  he  is — you  won’t  like  him  the 
worfe  for  that.  My  love  attends  coufins 
I - and  F - . 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

molt  fincerely  yours  to  command, 

IGNATIUS  SANCHO. 

Mrs.  Sancho  joins  me  in  every  thing  but 
the  abufe  of  Mr.  W — — e. 


?  *'i 


LETTER  CIV. 


TO  MR.  R« 


5^pt.  7,  1779, 

bear  friend, 

We  are  all  in  the  wrong— a  little* — Ad¬ 
miral  Barrington  is  arrived  from  the  Weft- 


$ 


* 


IGNATIUS  SANG  H  O.  269 

\ 

India  flation — and  brings  the  pleafant  news, 
that  d’Eilaigne  fell  in  with  five  of  our  fhips 
of  the  line  with  the  bell:  part  of  li is  fleet. 
We  fought  like  Engliihmen,  unfupported  by 
the  reft:— they  fought  till  they  were  quite 
difmafted,  and  aim  oh  wrecked; — and  at  laft 
gave  the  French  enough  of  it,  and  got  away 
all,  though  in  plight  bad  enough  but  the 
confequcnce  was,  the  immediate  capture  of 
the  Grenadas.-— Add  to  this- — Sir  Charles 
Hardy  is  put  into  Portfmouth,  or  Gofport; 
—  and,  although  forty  odd  ftrong  in  line  of 
battle  Ihips,  is  obliged  to  give  up  the  fove- 
reignty  of  the  channel  to  the  enemy.— L — d 

S— - -h  is  gone  to  Portfmouth,  to  be  a 

witnefs  of  England’s  difgrace — and  his  own 
lhame. — In  faith,  my  friend,  the  prefent 
time  is  rather  com'quc — Ireland  almoft  in  as 
true  a  {late  of  rebellion  as  America — -Admi¬ 
rals  quarrelling  in  the  Weft-Indies  —  and 
at  home  Admirals  that  do  not  chufe  to 
fight — The  Britifh  empire  mouldering  away 
in  the  Weft,  annihilated  in  the  North — 
Gibraltar  going — and  England  fail  afleep.— 

What  fays  Mr.  B -  to  all  this? — he  is  a 

minifterialift  > — for  my  part,  it’s  nothing  to 
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me,  as  I  am  only  a  lodger,  and  hardly  that. 
—Give  my  love  and  refpedt  to  the  ladies — - 
and  bed;  compliments  to  all  the  gentlemen 
“with  refpefts  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  I™. 

Give  me  a  line  to  know  how  you  all  do. 
—The  poft  is  going — only  time  to  fay  God 
blefs  you.— I  remain 

Yours  afre£lionatdy> 


I.  5ANCHO* 


Fafl:  eleven  at  night, 


LETTER  CV. 


TO  MIS-S.  L 


Charles  Street,  Sept,  ir,  1779. 

1  CANNOT  forbear  returning  my  dear 
Jvlifs  L - our  united  thanks  for  her  gene¬ 

rous  prefent— which  came  exactly  in  time  to 
giace  poor  Marianne’s  birth-day,  which  was 
yeflerday : — the  bird  was  good,  and  well 
d reded  ;  that  and  a  large  apple  -pye  feafted 
the  whole  family  of  the  Sancho’s.  Mils 
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j  . _ _  Was  toaftedv  and  although  we  had 

neither  ringing  of  bells,  nor  firing  ot  gja- > 
yet  the  day  was  celebrated  with  mirth  and 
decency — and  a  degree  ot  finare  ioy 
urbanity  feldorn  to  be  feen  on  U  r  but 
days. — Mary,  as  queen  of  the  day,  invited 
two  or  three  young  friends— her  breaft  filled 
with  delight  unmixed  with  cares  her  heart 
danced  in  her  eyes— and  the  looked  the  hap¬ 
py  mortal.— Great  God  of  mercy  and  love  - 
why,  why,  in  a  few  fleeting  years,  are  ad 
the  gay  day-dreams  ct  youthful  innocence 

to  vanifo  ?  why  can  we  not  purchafe  pru- 

j  n ir : o-f  'o'-'i  at  tile  ex-~ 

deuce,  decency,  ana  vvinon,  —  aL 

pence  of  our  peace?  Slow  circunifpeil:  cau¬ 
tion  implies  fafpicion— and  where  iufpicion 
dwells,  confidence  dwells  not.  L  be!ie\  -  I 
write  no nfe nfe — but  the  dull  weather,  added 
to  a  dull  imagination,  muft,  and  I  truft 
will,  incline  you  to  excufe  me:— if  I  miitake 
not,  writing  requires — what  I  could  tell  you?, 
but  dare  not — for  I  have  fmarted  once  alrea¬ 
dy. — In  fhort,  I  write  juft  what  I  think— 
and  you  know  Congreve  fays  fomewheier 

that 


“  Thought  precedes  the  will/’ 


m  letters  of 

and  , 

“  Error  lives  ere  'Reafon  can  be  born.” 

New  Will.  Reafon — and  Gratitude,  all 
three  powerfully  impel  me  to  thank  you— 
not  for  your  goofe— nor  for  any  pecuniary 
felf-gratifying  marks  of  generality—  but  for 
the  benevolent  urbanity  of  your  nature— 
which  counfels  your  good  heart  to  think  of 
the  lowly  and  lefs  fortunate.— But  what  are 
my  thanks,  what  the  echoed  praifes  of  the 
world,  to  the  heart-approving  fenfations  of 
true  charity !— which  is  but  the  prelude  to 
the  divine  add  refs  at  the  laft  day — “  Well 
6m me,  tuou  good,  J  See.  &c  — 7  hat  you  and 
an  i  Ic\ e  and  even  poor  nie— - *rnav  licay 
thofe  joyful  words,  is  the  prayer  of 

Yours,  &c.  d o# 


h  S‘AN0  M  O, 
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LETTER  CVI. 

TO  MR.  I - - 

Goober  3,  1*779* 

DEAR  SIR, 

Y  OU  will  make  me  happy  by  procure 
mg  me  an  order  from  Mr.  H —  *  for  three, 
any  night  this  week — -his  to  oblige  a  wor¬ 
thy  man  who  has  more  wants  than  cafh ;  — 
believe  me,  there  is  more  or  vanity  than 
good-nature  in  my  requefi — ror  I  have  boafl- 
ed  of  the  honour  of  being  countenanced  by 
Mr.  I— — ,  and  fhall  oflentatioufly  produce 
your  favor,  as  a  prooi  or  your  kmdncfs,  and 
my  prefumption : — thanks,  over  and  over, 
for  Sir  H— —  Freeman’s  letters,  which  I 
will  fend  home  in  a  day  or  two 1  return 
the  Sermons,  which  I  like  fo  well,  that  I 
have  placed  a  new  fet  of  them  by  Yorick’s, 
and  think  they  will  not  difagree. — I  pray 
you  to  fend  by  the  bearer  the  bit  of  ho¬ 
nored  Mortimer  you  promiied  for  friend 

M- - ,  who,  though  he  called  feme  few 

mornings  fince  on  purpofe,  yet  was-  fo 

N  s 
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plagued  with  th tmauvaife  bondt  (I  believe  I 
ipell  it  Yorkfhirely,  but  you  know  what  I 
mean),  that  the  youth  could  not  for  h& 
ioul  fay  what  he  was  looking  after: — if  you 
accompany  it  with  the  fea-piece  yon  kindly 
offered  me,  I  fliall  have  employment  in 
cleanfing  and  refloring  beauties  which  have 
efcaped  your  obfervation —  and  I  fhail  confi- 
der  myfclf 

Your  much  more  obliged, 

I.  SANCHO, 

L.  E  T  T  E  R  CVII.  '' 

TO  MR.  M- - . 

% 

October  5,  1779., 

O  U  miflake — <1  am  neither  fick — idle — 
nor  forgetful— nor  hurried — nor  flurried — 
nor  lame — nor  am  I  of  a  fickle  mutable  difpofi- 
fion. — No  !  I  feel  the  life-fweetening  affec¬ 
tions — the  fwell  of  heart-animating  ardor 
— the  zeal  of  honed  friendfhip — and,  what’s 
more,  I  feel  it  for  thee.* — Now,  Sir,  what 
liave  you  to  fay  in  humble  vindication  of 
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your  bally  conditions  ?  what,  becaufe  I  did 
not  write  to  you  on  Monday  lafl,  but  let  a 
yveek  pafs  without  faying  -what  in  tiuth  I 
know  not  how  to  fay,  tnough  I  am  now 
ferioufly  fet  about  it?  In  fhort,  fuch  arts  and 
minds  (if  there  be  many  fuch,  fo  much  the 
better),  fuch  beings  I  fay,  as  the  one  I  am 
now  fcribbling  to,  ihould  make  eledioiis  of 
wide  different  beings  than  Black-a-moors, 
for  their  friends  : — the  realon  is  obvious  , 
from  Othello  to  Sancho  the  big,  we  are 
either  foolifh,  or  mulifli— all,  all  without  a 
Bugle  exception. — Tell  me,  I  pray  you  and 
tell  me  truly —were  there  any  Black-a-moors 
in  the  Ark  ?— Pooh  !  why  there  now— I  fee 
you  puzzled  ell — well  be  that  as  the 

learned  (hall  hereafter  decide. — I  will  defend 
and  maintain  my  opinion— limply — I  will 
do  more — wager  a  crown  upon  it  —  nay, 
double  that — -and  if  my  fimple  teftimony 
faileth,  Mrs.  Sancho  and  the  children,  five- 
deep,  will  back  me— that  Noah,  during  his 
pilgrimage  in  the  biefied  Ark,  never,  witli 
wife  and  fix  children,  fet  down  to  a  feaft 
upon  a  bit  01  liner  goodlier — fatter  fvvectci. 
{alter — well-fed  poyk  :  we  eat  like  hogs, 

N  6 


When  do  your  nobles  intend  coming 
horns?— The  evenings  get  long,  and  the 
damps  of  tne  I  arh  alter  fun -let — but  a  word 
to  the  wife. 

Oh  J  I  had  like  to  have  almoft  forgot— I 
owe  you  a  dreffing  for  your  laft  letter.— 
There  were  fome  faucy  ftrokes  of  pride  in  it 
—  the  ebullitions  of  a  high  heart  —  and 
tenderly  over-nice  feelings.  Go-tO' — -what 
have  I  found  you  ?  My  mind  is  not  rightly 
at  eafe — or  you  fhould  have  it — and  fo  yon 

would  not  give  me  a  line  all  the  week _ * 

became  -but  what  ?  I  am  to  blame — a  man 
in  liquor — a  man  deprived  of  reafon — and  a 
man  in  love — fhould  ever  meet  with  pity  and 
indulgence  in  the  laft  clafs  art  thou  !  — 
nay,  never  blufh — plain  as  the  nofe  in  thy 
face  are  the  marks — refute  it  if  you  are  able 
*  dapute  lr  you  dare — -for  I  have  proofs — >• 
yea,  proofs  as  undeniable  as  is  the  linceritv 

J 

of  the  affection  and  zeal  with  which  thou 
art  ever  regarded  by  thy 

IGNATIUS  SANCHO, 

How  do  the  ladies — «  and  Mr.  M — ? 
Mind,  I  care  not  about  — — j  fo  tell  her, 
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and  lye. — You  may  tell  George  the  fame 
ftory  ; — but  I  fhould  like  to  hear  fo  me  thing 
about  you  all. 

LETTER  CVIII. 

TO  MR.  M - . 


O&ober  9,  1779. 

My  friend  Mr.  I- - ,  who —like  a  fimple 

fellow  with  a  palifh  phiz — crazy  head — and 
hair  of  a  pretty  colour — -an  aukward  loon — * 
whom  I  do  fometimes  care  about — who  has; 
more  wit  than  money — -more  good  fenfe  than 
wit — more  urbanity  than  fenfe — and  more 
pride  than  fome' princes — a  chap  who  talks 
well — writes  better — and  means  much  better 
than  he  either  fpeaks  or  indites — a  carelels 
fon  of  nature,  who  rides  without  thinking- 
tumbles  down  without  hurt— and  gets  up 
again  without  fwearing — who  can — in  fhort* 
he  is  fuch  an  excentric  phizpoop — fuch  a 
veffel ! — a  new  Ikin  full  of  old  wine  is  the 
heft  type  of  him--know  you  fuch  a  one  ? 
No  !  I  guefied  as  much— nay— nay — if  you 
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think  for  a  twelvemonth  and  a  day,  you  wilL 
never  be  a  jot  the  nearer — give  it  up,  man. 

* — Come,  I  will  folve  the  myftery — his  name 

is  - -  I  will  tell  you  anon  ; — but  as  I 

was  faying— for  I  hate  prolixity — as  I  was 

faying  above— Mr.  I- - (in  imitation  of  the 

odd  foul  1  have  laboured  to  defcribe)  wifhing 
to  do  me  honour  as  well  as  pleafure — came 
in  perion  twice,  to  infill  on  my  accompany¬ 
ing  he  and  Jhe ,  and  two  more,  to  fee  Air. 

B -  take  polfeffon  of  the  throne  of 

Richard.  Into  the  boxes  (1  believe  box  is 
properer)  we  went — the  houfe  as  full,  juft  as 
it  could  be,  and  no  fuller — as  hot  as  it  was 
poftible  to  bear  — or  rather  hotter. — -Now  do 
you  really  and  truly  conceive  what  I  mean  ? 
Alas  !  there  are  fome  ftupid  fouls,  formed  of 
fuch  phlegmatic,  adverfe  materials,  that  you 
might  fooner  ftrike  conception  into  a  flannel 
petticoat — or  out  of  one — (now  keep  your 
temper,  I  beg,  fweet  Sir)  than  convince  their 
limple  craniums  that  fix  and  feven  makes 
thirteen. — It  was  a  daring  undertaking— and 

o  c> 

H -  —  wras  rather  awed  with  the  idea  of 

the  great  man,  whole  very  robes  he  was  to 
wear — and  whofe  throne  he  was  to  ufurp.— 
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I 

But  give  him  his  due — he  acquitted  himfelf 
well — tolerably  well ; — he  will  play  it  much 
better  next  time — and  the  next  better  ft  ill ; 
Rome  was  not  built  in  hx  weeks  —  and,  truft 
me,  a  Garrick  will  not  be  formed  under 
feven  years. — I  fupped  with  his  Majefty  and 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  I - ,  where  good-nature 

and  good- fe nfe  mixed  itfelf  with  the  mod 
chearful  welcome. 

And  pray,  how  is  your  head  by  this 
time? — I  will  teach  you  to  wifh  for  pleafure 
from  Black-a-moor  dunderheads: — why, 
Sir,  it  is  a  broken  fieve  to  a  ragged  pud¬ 
ding-bag,  by  the  time  you  have  gone  through 
this  Tcrawl — you  will  be  as  hat,  dull,  and 
tedious,  as  a  drunken  merry-andrew — or  a 
methodift  preacher — or  a  tired  poor  devil  of 
a  poft-horfe  ;  or,  to  fum  up  all  in  one  word, 
as  your  mod — what  you  pleafe, 

I.  SANCHO. 

Is  pcforpher  Hhiidois. 

Your  true  friend,  and  fo  forth. 

Zounds,  Sir  !  fend  me  a  good  handfome 
epiftle — fuch  as  you  were  wont  to  do  in 
peaceful  days,  before  *  *  *  had  warped  your 
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faculties,  and  made  you  lazy. — -Why  you- — 
but  I  will  not  put  myfelf  in  a  paflion. — Oil ! 
my  M — — ,  I  would  thou  wert  in  town — 
but  it’s  no  matter — I  am  convinced,  in  our 
next  habitation  there  will  be  no  care —love 
will  poflefs  our  fouls— and  praife  and  harmo¬ 
ny —  and  ever-freih  rays  of  knowledge, 
wonder,  and  mutual  communication  will  be 
our  employ.  Adieu. 

The  beft  of  women — -the  girls — the  boy — 
all  well.  I  could  really  write  as  long  a  letter 
on  a  taylor  s  meafure,  as  your  Jail  hurry-be¬ 
gotten  note. 


T  T  E  R  CIX. 


TO  MR.  M 


O&ober  17,  1779. 

iSf  O  !  you  have  not  the  leaf:  grain  of  genius. 
- — Alas !  defer iption  is  a  fcience — a  man 
fiiould  in  fome  meafure  be  born  with  the  knack 

of  it.  Poor  blundering  M- - ,  I  pity  thee: 

once  more  I  tell  thee— thou  art  a  bungler 
in  every  thing— afk  the  girls  elfe. — Y  on 
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know  nothing  of  figures  —  you  write  a 
wretched  hand — thou  haft  a  nomenfical  ft)  lc 
—aim oft  as  difagreeable  as  thy  heart— thy 
heart,  though  better  than  thy  head  — and 
which  l  wifh  from  my  foul  (as  it  now  is) 
was  the  worft  heart  in  the  three  kingdoms* 
— Thy  heart  is  a  filly  one— a  poor  cowardly 
heart — that  would  fhrink  at  mere  trifles — y 
though  there  were  no  danger  of  fine  or  ina- 
prifonment : — for  example— come,  coniefs 
now— could  you  he  with  the  wile  of  your 
friend  ?  could  you  debauch  his  filter  ?  could 
you  defraud  a  poor  creditor  ?  could  you  by 
gambling  rejoice  in  the  outwitting  a  novice 
of  all  his  pofteffions  ?  — No  !  why  then  thou 
art  a  fifty  fellow,  Incumbered  with  three  abo-> 
ini n able  inmates;  —  to  wit  —  Lonfcience— 
Honefty —  and  Good-nature— I  hate  thee 
(as  the  Jew  fays)  becaufe  thou  art  a  ChriG 
tian. 

And  what,  in  the  name  of  common 
fenfe,  impelled  th  ec  to  torme  nt  my  foul^ 
with  thy  creative  pen, -drawing  of  fweet 
A — r — bn — s?  I  enjoyed  content  at  leaft  in 
the  vortex  of  fmoak  and  vice — and  lifted  up 
my  thoughts  no  higher  than  the  beauties  of 
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ti  e  p'irk  or  —  gardens.— What  have  I  to 
do  with  rural  deities  ?  with  parterres — fields 
“  groves  —  terraces  —  views  —  buildings  — 
grots— temples — Hopes — bridges  and  meand- 
ring  ftreams — -cawing  rooks — billing  turtles 
‘  happy  fwains — the  harmony  of  the  wood- 
land  fhades — the  biifsfuF  conflancy  of  ruftic 
lovers  ? — Sir,  I  fay  you  do  wrong,  to  awaken 
ideas  of  this  fort:  —  beiides,  as  I  hinted 
largely  above  —  you  have  no  talent— no 
language — -no  colouring — you  do  not  groupe 
well — no  relief — fake  light  and  fhadow — and 
then  your  prefpeftive  is  fo  falfe — no  blending 
of  tints — thou  art  a  fad  fellow,  and  there  is 
an  end  of  it. 

S  — n,  who  loves  fools  (he  writes  to 

me)  but  mum  ;  S - n  wiflaes  to  have  the 

hanour  of  a  line  from  quondam  friend 
M - :  now  M — —  is  an  ill-natured  fel¬ 
low,  but  were  it  contrari wife  — and  M - 

would  indulge  him — 1  would  enclofe  it  in  a 
frank— with  fomething  clever  of  my  own  to 
make  it  more  agreeable. — -Sirrah  !  refufe  if 
you  dare — 1  will  fo  expofe  thee — do  it — ’tis 

I  command  you  : — S - n  only  intreats — 

you  have  need  of  fuch  a  rough  chap  as 

*  O  js, 
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Sancho  to  connterpoife  the  pleafures  of  youi 
earthly  paradife.—  Pray  take  care  of  your  Eve 
— and  now,  my  dear  M - a^cr  nU 

abufe,  let  me  conclude 

Yours  affefhonately, 

I.  SANCHO. 

Poflfcript, 

The  tree  of  knowledge  has  yielded  you 
fruit  in  ample  abundance  may  you  boldly 
climb  the  tree  of  life — and  gather  the  fiuits 
of  a  happy  immortality— in  which  I  would 
fain  ill  are,  and  have  ftrong  hope,  through 
the  merits  of  a  bleffed  Redeemer — to  find 
room  fufficient  for  felf  and  ail  I  love— which, 
to  fay  what  1  glory  in,  comprehend  the 
whole  race  of  man — and  why  not  Namby- 
Pamby  1\  1  — ?  I  cannot  wiite  to  £5  n 

till  I  have  your  letter  to  enclofe  to  him — it 
there  is  any  delay,  the  fault  is  not  mine. 

letter  cx, 

to  MR.  R - * 

October  20,  1779. 

ZoUN  D  S,  Sir  !  would  you  believe — 
Ireland  has.  the  *  *  *  to  claim  the  advantages 
of  a  free  unlimited  trade — or  they  will  join 
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ill  the  ica.ii  dance  j— vV hat  a  pack  of 

***  are  ***!  I  think  the  wifeft  thing 
aum  mill  rati  on  can  do  ^and  I  dare  wager  they 
will)  is  to  hop  the  exportation  of  potatoes- — 
*uid  i epeal  the  act  tor  the  encouragement  of 
growing  tobacco  *  *  •.  It  is  reported  here 
(from  excellent  authority)  that  the  people  at 
large  fnrrounded  the  Irilh  parliament,  and 
made  the  members — the  courtiers — the  for- 
mills  and  non-cons— cats— -culls — -and  pimp- 
whifldns — -  all  —  all  fuhfcribe  to  their  —  . 
"Well,  but  what  lays  your  brother  — no 
better  news  I  much  fear  from  that  quarter.—* 
On,  tins  poor  ruined  country  !  -—ruined  by 
its  fuccefs  and  the  choicefl  blellings  the 
Great  Father  of  Heaven  could  fhower  down, 
upon  us — -ruined  by  victories — arts — arms— 
and  unbounded  commerce— for  pride  ac¬ 
companied  thole  blellings  — and  like  a  canker- 
worm  has  eaten  into  the  heart  of  our  politi¬ 
cal  body.— d  he  Dutch  have  given  up  the 
Serapis  and  the  Scarborough,  and  detained 
Paul  Jones  twenty-four  hours  after  their 
failing  : — how  they  will  balance  accounts 
with  France,  I  know  not;  but  I  do  believe 
the  Mynheers  will  get  into  a  fcrape. 
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Tell  Mr.  B - the  Pyefleets  fluctuate  in 

price  like  the  hocks,  and  were  done  this 
morning  at  Billingfgate  change,  at  1  /.  6.f.  8 d. 
per  bulhel ;  but  I  have  fent  them  this  even¬ 
ing  properly  directed — alfo  a  book  of  Cog* 
nifeenti  dilltanti  diver tlmenti .  —  As  for  the 
ladies,  I  cannot  fay  any  thing  in  juftice  to 
their  merits  or  my  own  feelings  therefore 
I  am  blent — write  foon — a  decent,  plain, 
and  intelligible  letter — a  letter  that  a  body 
may  read  with  pleafure  and  improvement 
“none  of  your  circumroundabouts  for 

I.  SANCHO* 

Si 

letter  CXI. 

TO  MR.  R - . 

'  a 

Nov,  I,  1779, 

DEAR  FRIEND, 

I  SHOULD  on  Sunday  night  have  ac¬ 
knowledged  your  kindnefs,  but  was  pre¬ 
vented  by  weaknefs  ! — idlenefs  !  or  fome 
iuch  nonfenfe  1  — •  Were  you  here,  Mrs* 


a36  L  E  T  TERS  OF 


Sancho  would  tell  you  I  bad  quacked  my  Self 
to  death. — It  is  true,  I  have  been  unwell— 
from  colds  and  from  a  purging! — which  dis¬ 
order  prevails  much  in  our  righteous  me¬ 
tropolis — and  perhaps  from  quacking ;  but 
of  this  when  we  meet. — I  was  much  pleafed 
with  my  letter  from  Sir  John — in  which 
there  is  very  little  news — and  lets  hope  of 
doing  any  thing  to  the  purpofe,  either  in  the 
conquering  or  conciliating  mode,  than  in 
any  letter  I  have  been  favoured  with. — -He 
makes  no  mention  of  receiving  any  packets 
from  me,  and  Iiiave  wrote  fix  or  eight  times 
within  the  laft  twelve  months- — fo  you  fee 
plainly  the  packets  are  either  loft,  or  his 
letters  ftopt. — I  Shall  give  him  a  line  by 
Wednefday’s  poll— and  let  it  try  its  fortune, 
—  I  enclofe  you  fome  American  congrefs 
notes — for  he  does  not  fay  he  has  fent  you 
any — though  he  mentions  the  news-papers. 

We  talk  of  fending  over  a  vaft  force  next 
Spring.  Why  G— m— t  will  fo  madly  pur- 
fue  a  lofing  game,  is  amongft  the  number  of 
things  that  reafon  can  never  account  for — 
and  good  fenfe  blufhes  at : — it  is  reported  in 
the  city,  that  our  fafety  this  fummer  was 
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purchafea  of  d’Orvilliers  and  Monfieur  Sar- 
tin  : — it  is  certain  (although  a  vote  of  credit 
was  granted  for  a  million)  that  there  is  no 
money  in  the  Exchequer — and  that  the  civil 
lift  is  800,000/.  in  arrears. — This  looks  dark 
— wliilft  Ireland  treats  us  rather  laconic — • 
Scotland  not  too  friendly — America  fpeaks 
but  too  plainly  : — But  what  a  plague  is  all 
this  to  you  or  me?  I  am  doomed  to  diffi¬ 
culty  and  poverty  for  life — and  let  things  go 
as  they  will,  if  the  French  leave  us  New¬ 
market — they  will  not  ruin  my  friend. — I 
hope  the  good  ladies  are  well  and  preparing 

for  London. — Squire  S -  and  his  good 

woman  well  alfo,  he  in  the  enjoyment  of  his 
gun  —  and  the  in  the  care  of  the  fweet 

children.  —  My  beft  refpedls  to  Mr.  and 

> 

Mrs.  B- - ,  and  I  fhould  be  a  beaft  to 

negledt  my  worthy  friend  Mr.  S - k.  Now 

% 

I  have  a  fcheme  to  propofe  to  the  eledlors  of 

Great  Britain,  to  take  Sir  C - and  Mr. 

S — — —  for  their  patterns  —  and  at  the 
genera]  election  (if  they  can  find  as  many) 
to  return  300  fuch — it  would  immortalize 
them  in  the  annals  of  this  country  for  their 
wifdom  of  choice — and  what’s  much  better, 
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it  would  perhaps  (with  God’s  bleffing)  fave 
Old  England.  We  want,  alas ! — only  a  few 
honeft  men  of  found  principles  and  good 
plain  underftandings — to  unite  us — to  ani¬ 
mate  with  one  mind  ! — one  heart  ! — one 
aim  ! — and  to  direft  the  rouzed  courage  of  a 
brave  people  properly — then  we  might  hope 

for  golden  times — and  the  latter  end  of  the 

* 

prefent  reign  emulate  the  grand  clofe  of  the 
laft. 

I  got  a  very  pretty  young  lady  to  cliufe 
this  inclofed  ticket — meaning  to  baffle  ill- 
luck  ;  for,  had  I  chofe  it  myfelf,  I  am 
certain  a  blank  would  have  been  the  confe- 
quence. — May  it  be  profperous  ! — Mrs. 
Sancho  joins  me  in  every  thing— love  to 
O— —  •  the  girls  giggle  their  refpedts  to  Mr. 

R - .  Billy  joins  in  filence,  but  his  love 

to  Nutts  is  plain.  Haw  does  he  do  ? 

Yours, 

ION.  SANCHO. 


/ 


■y 


* 
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letter  CXII. 


TO  MR  $■ 


Nov.  14.  1779. 


BEAR  FRIEND, 


URS  by  my  brother  gave  me  money 
and,  what  was  more  pleafmg  to  me,  a  to- 
lerable  account  of  your  fuccefs— the  latenefs 
of  the  feafon  conlidered — Come,  brighten 

up;  my  brother  P -  has  left  us  much 

happier  than  he  found  us. — We  have  fuc- 
cecded  beyond  our  expeftation— humility  is 
tii.e  teft  of  Chriftianity — and  parent  of  many 
if  not  of  all  the  virtues  ; — but  we  will  talk 
this  over,  when  you  return  from  grape-huff. 

ed  geefe  and  fine  girls.— H - feems  to  be 

m  better  favour  with  her  goddefsfhip  Lady 
I  ortune:  ais  affair  will  do — he  will  hand  a 
fair  chance  of  riling.-!  wifii  from  my  foul 
fomething  good  in  the  fame  line  was  deftiiicd 
lor  you;— but  have  courage — time  and  pa- 
tience  conquer  all  things.— I  hope  you  will 

O 
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come  home  foon — and  leave  a  foundation 

for  better  fortune  next  year  at  B - ,  and 

its  friendly  neighbourhood.— Kitty  is  very 
p00rly — God’s  will  be  done ! — I  have  a  hor¬ 
rid  llory  to  tell  you  about  the-— Zounds! 

I  am  interrupted.  —  Adieu !  God  keep 

* 

you  ! 


Yours,  &c.  &c. 


I.  SANCHO. 


Mrs.  Sancho,  and  girls,  and  Billy,  fend 
their  compliments,  &c.  and  pray  all  our 
refpeftive  loves  and  belt  withes  to  the 

friendly  circle  at  B - ,  and  every  where 

die. 


letter  cxiil 


TO  MR.  s 


Nov.  16,  1779. 


miffed  the  truth  by  a  mile 


—aye  and  more: — it  was  not  neglect  i 
am  too  proud  tor  that; — it  was  not  f 01  get- 
fulnefs,  Sir— I  am  not  fo  ungrateful it 


IGNATIUS  SANCHO.  291 


was  not  id  lends,  the  excufe  of  fools ; — nor 
hurry  of  buflnefs,  the  refuge  of  knaves : — * 
it  is  time  to  fay  what  it  was. — Why,  Mrs. 
D —  —  was  in  town  from  Tuefday  to  Mon¬ 
day  following— and  then — and  not  till  then 
— gave  me  your  letter — and  moll  gracioufly 
did  I  1  eceiv  e  it  confldering  that  both  my 
feet  were  in  flannels,  and  are  fo  to  this 
lucklefs  minute. — -Well,  Sir,  and  what  have 

you  to  fay  to  that  ?  Friend  H - —  has  paid 

for  them. — I  pay  him  again —  and  fliall  draw 
upon  you  towards  Chriltmas — never  poorer 
ilnce  created— but  ’tis  a  general  cafe; — blefT- 
ed  times  for  a  poor  Blacky  grocer  to  hang 
or  drown  in  ! — Received  from  your  good  re¬ 
verend  parent  (why  not  honoured  father  ?) 
a  letter,  announcing  the  approach  of  a  ham¬ 
per  of  prog,  which  I  wifh  you  was  near 
enough  to  partake. — -Your  good  father  feels 
a  fatisfa£lion  in  doing — -I  think  a  wrong” 

.  o 

thing — his  motive  is  right — and,  like  a  true 
fervant  of  Chrift,  he  follows  the  fpirit,  not 
tne  letter : — he  will  be  juftified  in  a  better 
world— I  am  fatisfied  in  this— and  thou 

wilt  in  thy  feelings  be  gratified. — Huzza! _ 

we  are  all  right— but  your  father  pays  the 

O  2 


piper.  How  doth  Squire  G - ?  odfo— 

and  his  pretty  daughter?— kifs  the  father  for 
me — and  drink  a  bottle  with  the  fair  lady. 
~I  mean  as  I  have  wrote — fo  tell  them— 
and  do  what’s  bell  in  thy  own  and  their 

eyes. — When  you  fee  brother  O - ,  my 

love  to  him  and  his  houfhold. - 1  have 

no  fpirits  when  the  gout  leizes  me — pox  on 
him!— Great  news  from  Sir  Charles  Har- 
^Y„huzza  for  ever! — all  mad — nothing  but 
illuminations ; — out  with  your  lights — bells 
ringing,  bonfires  blazing — crackers  bounc- 
jng_and  all  for  what? — what? — The  girls 
open-mouthed— Billy  ftares — Mrs .  Sancho 
*ubs  her  hands ; — the  night  indeed  is  cold, 
but  Billy  muft  go  to  bed  : — the  noify  rogues 
with  the  Gazette-extra  ftun  our  ears. 
Adieu  ! 

Yours,  &c  kc. 

N  i  ri  • 

I.  SANCHO. 

t  fli  on  Id  have  inclofed  a  paper,  but  it 
will  coft  the  devil  and  all, — My  family  all 
join  in  cuftomary  cultoms. 
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LETTER  CXIV. 

TO  I -  S - ES(T. 

Charles  Street,  Nov.  21,  1779. 

DEAR  SIR, 

We  are  happy  to  hear,  by  brother  Q- - , 

that  you  and  Mrs,  S -  enjoy  good  health 

— may  God  preferve  it,  and  increafe  your 
every  comfort ! 

0 

I  am  far  from  being  forry  that  you  have 
not  been  in  town  this  Autumn4;— for  Lon¬ 
don  has  been  fickly — aim  oft  every  body  full 
of  complaint;  add  alfo  that  the  times  are 
equally  full  of  difeafe.  —  Luxury  I  Folly! 
Difeafe !  and  Poverty  !1  you  may  fee  daily 
riding  in  the  fame  coach — the  doors  orna¬ 
mented  with  the  honours  of  a  virtuous  an- 
ceftry  topped  with  coronets,  furrounded  with 
mantle  ermined’; — and,  alas  !  Corruption 
for  the  fupporters. 

Now,  my  good  Sir,  you  can  have  no  real 
pleafure  but  what  mufi  arife  from  your  own 

o  3 
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heart,  were  you  amongft  us — and  that  would 
be  in  pitying  our  weaknefs,  and  fighing 
over  di  it  relies  your  benevolence  of  heart 
could  not  alleviate  ! — and  yet  I  fear — if  you 
keep  from  town  till  times  mend-— I  ihall 
have  no  chance  of  feeing  you  this  tide  eter¬ 
nity. — You  fhould  come  up  for  a  day  or 
two,  were  it  only  to  be  witnefs  to  the 

roguery  of  M - rs  and  lottery-office- 

keepers — and  the  madnefs  of  the  dupes  of 
each. — I  have  much  to  thank  you  for— 
which  I  will  not  forget  in  a  better  world, 
if  I  fee  you  not  in  this. — We  have  eat  your 
turkey  to-day ; — it  is  a  joke  to  fay  it  was 
good — bad  tilings  feldom,  if  ever,  come  from 

Mr.  S- - .  Mrs.  Sancho joins  me  in  thanks 

to  Mrs.  S - ,  who  we  hope  will  not  be 

always  unknown.— The  cuflomary  wi files 
of  the  approaching  facred  feafon  to  you  and 
all  your  connexions. —Pray  excufe  blunders  ; 
for  I  am  forced  to  write  poll,  as  I  expeft 

O -  every  moment.  As  I  write  firft, 

and  think  afterwards,  my  epillles  are  com¬ 
monly  in  the  Irifli  falhion.  You,  who 
prefer  the  heart  to  the  head,  will  overlook 
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the  error  of  the  man  who  is,  and  ever  will 
be,  very  fincerely  and  gratefully, 

Your  much  obliged 

friend  and  fervant, 

1GN.  SANCHO. 

It  is  expefted  the  whole  M - J  wl;1 

run  from  their  polls  before  Friday  next, 

L— d  S— hand  Lord  N—h excepted  :  Now, 

I  have  a  refpeft  for  L— d  N—h  :  he  is  a  good 
hufband !  father,  friend,  and  mailer  —  a 
real  good  man — but,  I  fear,  a  bad  m  -  >  • 

letter  cxv. 

TO  THE  REV.  MR.  S  • 

Dec.  5,  1 779*  < 

REV?  AND  HON.  SIR, 

I  HAVE  juft  now  received  your  too  va¬ 
luable  favor: — forgive  me,  good  Sir,  if  I 
ow>i  I  felt  hurt  at  the  idea  of  the  trouble 

04 
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an.,  coft  you  (from  a  fpirit  too  generous) 
lme  been  put  to — and  for  what,  my  good 
S;r?  Your  fon  ihewed  me  many  kindnelTcs 
—and  his  merits  are  fuch  as  will  fpontane- 
or.hy  create  him  the  efteem  of  thofe  who 
have  the  pleafure  of  knowing  him— it  is 
honouring  me  to  fuppofe  I  could  be  of 
lervice  to  him. —  Accept  then,  good  Sir, 
of  my  thanks,  and  Mrs.  Sancho’s— and  be 


affjrea  you  have  fevenfold  overpaid  any  com¬ 
mon  kindnefs  1  could  render  your  deferv- 
ing  ion  and  my  friend. — I  wifh  lie  was  here 
to  partake  of  your  bountiful  treat — for  well 
do  I  knew  his  filial  heart  would  exult,  and 
his  eyes  beam  with  love  and  refpeft.— Mrs. 
Sancno  joins  me  in  refpeftful  acknow¬ 
ledgements  and  thanks  to  Mrs.  S _  and 

felf. 


We  are,  dear  Sir, 

Your  moil:  obliged  fervants, 

ign.  and  a.  s ANCH0,. 
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LETTER  CXVL. 

TO  MR.  S - 

'  T  .  * 

Ptc.  14,  1779* 

SIR,- 

I  EXPECT  ail. anfwcr. 

Yours  r 

1.  s.. 

'Our  friend  H - ’s  head  and  Heart  are 

fully  occupied  with  fchemes,  plans,  refolves,. 
&c.  &c.  in  which  (to  his  immortal  honour) 

tiie  weal  and  welfare  of  his  S -  are  con- 

ftantly  confidereda — the  propofal  which  ac¬ 
companies  this  letter,  from  what  little  judge¬ 
ment  I  have,  I  think  promifes  fair.— You 
will,  however,  give  it-  a  fair  examination— 
and  of  courfe  determine  from  the  convic¬ 
tion  of  right  reafon. — If,  as  a  friend,  I  might 
prefume  to  offer  my  weak  opinion- — I  freely 
lay,  I  think  in  every  light  it  fee  ms  eligible?. 
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7 ‘he  circle  of  your  acquaintance  is  at  prefent 
circumfcribed — I  mean  in  the  artifl  line : — 
now  in  cafe  you  connedl  yourfelf  in  a  bufi- 
nefs  which  requires  conflant  daily  peram¬ 
bulation — the  chances  are  on  your  fide  for 
forming  acquaintance — perhaps  friendfhips 
- — with  men  of  genius  and  abilities,  which 
may  happily  change  the  colour  of  your  for¬ 
tunes— the  old  proverb  is  on  your  fide' — > 
two  heads,”  &c. — and  very  fortunately  in 
your  cafe,  where  in  fa£t  one  has  wit9  and 
the  other  judgement the  chair  of  intereft 
will  have  its  compleat  furniture  in  the  two 
top  ornaments — and  hcnefiy  for  its  bafts*  So 

much  for  Monf.  H - — ,  and  now  I  have 

to  reckon  with  you.  How  could  you  be  fo 
prepofleroufly  wrong,  to  trouble  the  repofe 
of  your  worthy  father  and  mother  about 
me?  Surely  you  mu  A  think  me  exceed¬ 
ingly  interelled— or  your  heart  mufl  be 
a  very  proud  one;  if  either — in  the  firfl  in- 
fiance  you  did  me  a  wrong- — in  the  laid,  per¬ 
haps,  I  may  wrong  you; — be  it  as  it  may — > 

I  know  it  gave  me  real  vexation. — -Your 
father  fent  fuch  a  bafket,  as  ten  times  repaid 
the  trifling  fervice  I  had  the  honour  as  well 
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as  pleafure  in  rendering  a  man  of  merit* 
and  my  friend  ; — believe  me,  I  never  ac¬ 
cepted  any  prefent  with  fo  ill  a  will; — with 
regard  to  them,  every  thankful  acknow¬ 
ledgement  was  due. — I  wrote  a  very  embar- 
raffed  letter  of  thanks — with  a  refolution  to  - 
give  you  a  chaflifement  for  laying  me  un¬ 
der  the  neceffity. — I  hear  with  pleafure  that 

you  have  enough  to  do.  H -  declares  he 

is  forry  for  it — as  he  wants  and  willies  you 
in  town.  Pray  give  my  beft  wifhes  to  Meff 

B - and  S - w,  and  my  love  to  O- - . 

If  you  Ihould  happen  to  know  a  Mifs 

A - ,  a  rich  farmer’s  daughter,  remember 

me  to  her — were  you  not  widow-witched, 
fhe  or  fome  other  heavy- purfed  lafs  might 
be  eahly  attainable  to  a  man  of  your— -aye, 

aye/  but  that,  favs - ,  will  not  be,  I  fear. 

— For  I  verily  believe,  that  **  *  *  *  for  the 
and  by  the  fame  token  do  you  not 
*******?  gut  this  is  matter  of  mere  {pe¬ 
culation. — God  blefs  you  !  Yours  fincerely 
—cordially — and  fomethnes  offenfively — but 
always  friendly, 

1GN.  SANG  H  O’* 

O  6 


/ 
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letter  cxvii. 

TO  D — rr-  B — • - E,  ESQ^. 

Dec.  17,  1779, 

GOOD  SEE, 

A  STRANGER  to  your  perfon  (not  to, 
your  virtues)  addreffes  you— will  you  pardon, 
the  interefted  intrulion?  I  am  told,  you  de¬ 
light  in  doing  good, — Mr.  IV - e  (who 

honours  me  with  his  friendlhips,  by  whofe. 
perfuafion  I  prefume  to.  trouble  you)  declares. 
— you  are  no  refpefter  of  country  or  colours 
— and  encourages  me  further— by  faying, 
that  Lam  fo  happy  (by  the  good  offices  of 
his  too  partial  friendfhip)  to  have  the  in- 
tereft  and  good  wifhes  of  Mr*.  B - . 

Could  my  wilh  be  poffibly  effected  to  have 
the  honour  of  a  General  poll-office  fettled  in, 
my  houfe,  it  would  certainly  be  a  great  good, 
—as  (I  am  informed)  it  would  emancipate, 
me  from  the  fear  of  ferving  the  pariffi  offices, 
for  which  I  am  utterly  unqualified  through 
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infirmities— as  well  as  complexion— Figure 
to  yourfeif,  my  dear  Sir,  a  man  of  a  con¬ 
vexity  of  belly  exceeding  Falflaff— * and  a 
black  face  into  the  bargain — waddling  in  the 
van  of  poor  thieves  and  pennylefs  proftitutes 
—with  all  the  fupercilious  mock  dignity  of 
little  office — what  a  banquet  far  wicked  jeft 
and  wanton  wit — as,  Needs  mufty  when, ,  &c. 
&c. — Add  to  this,  my  good  Sir,  the  chances 
of  being  fummoned  out  at  midnight  in  the 
fe verity  of  eafterly  winds  and  frofly  weather 
— fubjeft  as  I  unfortunately  am  to  gout  fix 
months  in  twelve — the  confequence  of  which 
muft  be  death death !  now  I  had  much 
rather  live — and  not  die — live  indebted  to 
the  kindnefs  of  a  few  great  and  good — m 
which  glorious  clafs,  you,  dear  Sir,  have 
t he  pre-eminence  in  the  idea  of 

Your  moft  refpedlful 

and  obliged  humble  fervant,  • 

IGN.  SANCHO. 
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LET  TER  CXVIII. 

TO  MR.  B  —  —  ■■■■■■. 

Charles  Street,  Dec.  20,  1779. 

DEAR  SIR* 

T 

-1  HE  Park  guns  are  now  firing,  and  never 
was  poor  devil  fo>  puzzled  as  your  humble 
Sancho  is  at  this  prefent  moment.—— I  have  a 
budget  of  frefh  news— aye,  and  that  of  con* 
fequence  and  a  million  of  ftale  thanks* 
which  perhaps  you  will  think  of  no  confe- 
quence. — Impelled  by  two  contrary  paffions, 
how  fliould  a  poor  Negro  know  precifely 
which  to  obey  ?  Your  turkey  and  chine  are 
abfolutely  as  good,  as  fine,  and  as  welcome 
" — as  nobly  given- — and  as  gratefully  accepted 
—as  heart  can  wifh,  or  fancy  conceive:  — 
then  on  the  other  hand — -the  news  is  as 
glorious — as  well  timed  and  authenticated — . 
as  pleafing,- — as  falutary  in  the  minifierial  way 
*  as  much  wanted — and  as  welcome — as  the 
turicey  and  chine  to  a  certain  fett,  I  mean — • 
of  king’s  friends  and  national  *  *  *  *  The- 
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faid  turkey  and  chine  will  keep  frefh  and 
good — and  chear  fome  honeft  lieaits  (I  truft) 
on  Chriftmas-day.— The  news,  good  as  it 
is,  may  half  of  it  prove  falfe  by  Chnftmas 
—and  the  true  part  will  be  ftale  news  by  that 
time— much  of  it  will  be  liable  to  doubt 
and  malicious  dilquifition now,  on  the 
other  hand,  the  turkey  and  its  honeft  fat 
companion  are  bettering  every  day— and  feaft 
us  by  anticipation. — But  again,  the  news 
will  come  with  a  handfome  face — attefted  by 
a  Gazette  extraordinary,  garnilhed  by  the 
happy  flourifhes  of  news-paper  invention.. 
Then  there  is  the  fpeech  of  the  noble  Sir 

Qm _ .  I  meant  to  fay  much  upon  that 

Icore  ;  you  have  read  it  without  doubt  fo 
have  I  more  than  once  or  twice— and  I  find 
the  fame  fault  with  it  that  the  majority  and 
minority  do — which  is  neither  more  nor  lefs 
than  what’s  exceeding  natural  to  both  parties. 

_ The  majority  deteft  it  for  its  truth— 

the  minority  would  have  better  liked  it,  had 
it  not  been  fo  d— n’d  honeft.  Now  (between 
ourfelves)  I  do  confefs  to  you,  my  worthy 
friend,  ftrip  this  famed  fpeech  of  its  truth 
and  honefty,  there  will  very  little  worth 
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notice  remain,  excepting  candour,  a  fpice  of 
benevolence,  and  perhaps  too  much  charity  ; 
“■  but  as  the  above  are  the  vices  only  of  a 
very  few,  wc  may  the  better  endure  it  in 
Sir  C  .  There  is  certainly  an  exprefs 
arrived  this  day  with  very  comfortable  news 
plenty  of  killed  and  wounded — plenty  of 
prifoners  and  (as  it  always  happens)  with/ 
little  or  no  lofs  on  our  fide  ; — but,  -  dear  me  !* 
how  I  have  run  on  ! — I  proteft,  the  foie 

bufinefs  of  this  letter  was  to  eafe  my  mind _ 

by  unburthening  my  head  and  heart  of  fome* 
weighty  tnamcs,  which,  for  aught  I-  know, 
except  very  decently  managed,  are'  mors 
likely  to  give  pain  than  pleafureto  fome  odd- 
conftru&ed  minds,  men  who  fatten  upon 
doing  good,  and  feel  themfelves  richer  in- 
proportion  to  their  kindnefs  fuch  beings 
are  the  S—%  the  B - s,  the  R _ 

O  — whom  God  mend — in 

the  next  world  I  mean  fo,  wiihing  you 
every  feucity  in  this,  and  every  comfort  aN 
tendant  on  the  approaching  feftival,  with 
love  and  good-will  to  all  friends,  efpecially  to 

Mrs.  B - n,  the  worthy  Mr.  S— — ’s. 

family,  Squire  S' - —ns,  and  his  mate,  in 
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which  Mrs.  Saacho  claims  her  full  fhare,  I 
remain,  dear  Sir,  (I  fear  1  tire  you) 

Your  molt  obliged 

humble  fervant, 

1.  SANCHO* 

LETTER  CXIX. 

TO  MR.  B- - . 

Dec.  24,  1779. 

L  O  S  E  R  S  have  the  privilege  to  rail  — I 
was  taking  the  benefit  of  the  aft  upon  my 
feeing  Johnny  O - ,  when  he  abruptly 

•  i 

(and  not  difagreeably)  flopped  my  mouth — 
with  faying,  he  had  juft  loaded  a -flout  lad — 

in  the  name  of  Mr.  B - ,  and  difpatched 

him  to  Charles  Street :  —  now  this  fame 
fpirit  of  reparation  may  fuit  well  with  both 

the  in  and  out  fide  of  Mr.  B - ;  and  thofe 

who  know  the  man  will  not  marvel  at  the 
deed.  For  my  own  part,  I  have  been  long 
convinced  of  the  blindncfs,  and  more  than 
Egyptian  flubbornnefs,  of  repiners  of  every 
feft. — For  how  can  we  fay  but  that  feeming 
evils  in  the  feed,  with  the  cultivation  of 
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benevolence  —  mark  that —  may  yield  ar 
abundant  crop  of  real  fubftantial  good?— 
The  confounded  lurches,  and  four  by  ho- 
Hours,  trimmed  me  of  ten  pieces  : — fer 
pieces  ;  quoth  I  as  I  was  preparing  for  bee 
‘  better  been  at  home  : — -7  en  pieces  I  quotf 
Prudence,  you  had  no  bufinefs  to  play  : — Sc 
much  good  money  hung  aw^ay !  cries  Avarice, 
—Avarice  is  a  lying  old  grub — I  have  pork 
worth  twice  the  money — and  the  friendl) 
willies  or  a  being  who  looks  hofpitality  and 
good-will, — The  bleffings  of  the  feafon  at¬ 
tend  you  ! — 'May  you  have  the  pleafure  and 
exercife  of  finding  out  want,  and  relieving 
it !  and  may  you  feel  more  pleafure  than  the 
benefited  ! — Which  I  believe  is  moftly  the 
cafe  in  fouls  of  a  kind,  generous,  enlarged 
ftru&ure. — My  refpe&s  attend  the  gun  and 

dog  of  Squire  S - ,  which,  being  the  things 

of  moil  confequence,  I  name  before  Mrs. 

S- - or  himfelf.  —  They  and  every  one 

connected  with  B-—-  ■  houfe  have  my  bell 
wilhes — and  you,  my  good  Sir,  the  thanks  of 

Your  moll  humble  fervant, 

I.  sancho; 
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LETTER  CXX. 

TO  MRS.  M . — . 


Ch rift  mas*  day,  1779. 

M  AY  this  bleft  feafon  bring  every  pleafure 

with  it  to  my  kind  and  worthy  Mrs.  M - 1 

and  may  the  coming  year  blefs  the  good  and 
happy  man  of  her  heart  with  the  poffeffron  oi 
her  perfon  !  and  may  every  future  one,  for 
a  long  period  of  time,  bring  an  increafe  to 
her  joys  and  comforts  ! — So  pray  the  Sancho’s 
—and  all  join  in  thanks  to  Mrs.  M — - —  for 

her  friendly  prefent.— Will  Mrs.  M - be 

fo  kind  to  fay  all  that’s  civil  and  thankful 

to  Mrs.  W - e,  for  her  kindnefs  in  fending 

me  a  bottle  of  fnuff  ?— and  alfo  make  my  re- 
fpe&ful  compliments  to  Mr.  L— -?  God 
keep  you  all ! 

Yours  I  remain,  much 

.  w  .  *  -  *  '■ 

obliged  and  thankful, 

4 

■  1  *  *• 

IGN.  SANCHO* 

. . .....  1  . 
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letter  cxxi. 

TO  MR.  W — —  E. 

Bcc.  z6,  1779. 

^  ^  needlefs,  my  dear  Sir,  to  fay  how 
pieafingly  the  news  of  your  great  good  for¬ 
tune  affe&ed  us  for  my  part,  I  declare 
ex  cep  tea)  1  do  not  know,  in  the  whole 
circie  of  human  beings,  two  people  whom ‘I 
would  fooner  wifh  to  have  got  it neither, 
in  my  poor  judgement,  could  it  have  fallen 
with  a  proDability  of  being  better  ufed  in  any 
other  hands.  1  he  blelTings  of  decent  com¬ 
petency  you  have  been  ufed  to  from  early 
childhood:  —  your  minds  have  been  well 
cultivated  —  virtuous  and  prudent  in  your 
conduct,  you  have  enjoyed  the  only  true 
riches  (a  good  name)  long ; — *your  power  of 
doing  good  will  certainly  be  amply  increafed ; 
but,  as  to  real  wealth,  I  will  maintain  it,  you 
were  as  rich  before. — -You  muft  now  expedt 
a  decent  fhare  of  envy ; — for,  as  every  one 
thinks  pretty  handfomely  of  felf,  moil  of 
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the  unfortunate  adventurers  of  your  acquaint¬ 
ance  will  be  apt  to  think  how  much  plea- 
fanter  it  would  have  been  to  have  had  twenty 
thoufand  pounds  to  themfelves. —  Avarice 
will  groan  over  his  full  bags,  and  cry, 
“  Well,  I  never  had  any  luck  !**  Vanity 
will  exclaim,  “  It  is  better  to  be  born  lucky 
than  rich !”  Whilft  Content,  fheltered  in 
her  homely  hovel,  will  cry,  * 6  Blefling  on 
their  good  hearts  !  aye,  1  knew  their  good 
parents ; — they  were  eyes  to  the  blind,  and 
feet  to  the  lame,  and  made  the  orphan’s  and 
the  widow’s  hearts  ling  for  joy ;  God  will 

.  1 

profper  the  family.” — But,  while  I  am  prat¬ 
ing  away,  I  negleft  to  thank  you,  which  was 
the  chief  bulinefs  of  this  letter — to  thank 
you,  and  to  admire  that  re&itude  of  temper 
which  could,  in  the  full  tide  of  worldly  good 
fortune,  remember  the  obfeure,  the  humble 
old  friend.  —  Accept  my  thanks,  and  the 
plaudit  alfo  of  a  heart  too  proud  to  court 
opulence — but  alive  to  the  feelings  of  truth, 

facred  friendfhip,  and  humanity.  —  Mine 

*  > 

and  Mrs.  Sancho’s  thanks  for  your  genteel 

prefent  attend  you,  Mrs.  W - *,  and  the 

worthy  circle  round!  —  May  every  year 
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produ&ive  of  new  happinefs  in  the  fulleft 
fenfe  of  true  wifdom,  the  riches  of  the  heart 

and  mind!— So  wifhes  thy  obliged  fincere 
friend, 


I.  SANCHO, 


L  E  T  TER  CXXII. 


V* '  A  V  «  t5 


TO  D.  £ — ~E,  ESQ^. 


Dec.30,  177$. 

HONOURED  SIR, 

.  j  .  .  i  <  .  ■  . 

F 

A  me  to  thank  you — which  I 
do  moft  fincerely— for  the  kindnefs  and 
good-will  you  are  pleafed  to  honour  me 
with. —Believe  me,  dear  Sir,  I  was  better 
pleafed  with  the  gracious  and  foothing  man¬ 
ner  of  youi  refufal — than  I  have  been  in 
former  times  with  obligations  lefs  gracioufly 
conferred. — I  fhould  regret  the  trouble  I 
have  given  you — but  that  my  heart  feels  a 
comfort,  and  my  pride  a  gratification,  from 
the  reflection,  that  I  am  cared  for— and  not 
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unnoticed — bv  a  gentleman  of  the  firft  worth 

J  O 

and  higheft  character.  I  am  dear  Sir,  with 
profound  refpe£t  and  gratitude,  , 

Your  moft  obliged 

and  humble  fervant, 

I.  SANCHO* 


LETTER  CXXIII. 

TO  MR.  I——. 

Dec.  1779; 

DEAR  SIR, 

T  H  E  bearer  of  this  letter  gives  himfelf  a 
very  good  report — he  is  certainly  the  beft 
judge— he  can  cook  upon  occafion — drefs^ 
and  fhave — handle  a  falver  with  addrefs — 
and  clean  it  too  : — he  is  but  little  in  make— 
and  I  hope  not  great  in  opinion  : — examine 
his  morals — if  you  can  fee  through  fo  opaque 
a  competition  as  a  Bengalian.— Was  he  an 
African — but  it’s  no  matter,  he  can’t  help 
the  place  of  his  nativity  ! — 1  would  have 
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waited  upon  the  worthy  circle  yefterday ;  but 
the  day  was  fo  unfriendly,  I  had  not  the 
heart  to  quit  the  fire-fide. — I  hope  you  and 
Mrs.  I——  have  as  much  health  and  fpirits 
as  you  can  manage. — I  have  had  a  pretty 
fmart  engagement  with  the  gout,  of  which  I 

can  give  a  better  account  than  Sir  Charles 

*  , 

Hardy  can  of  the  combined  fleet. — I  wifh  to 
place  you,  Sir,  in  the  Cenfor’s  chair— for 
the  which  purpofe,  I  moll  preffingly  beg  the 
favor  of  :your  company  to-morrow,  Friday 
the  19th,  in  the  afternoon — to  meet  a  young 
unhedged  genius  of  the  firft  water — who,  as 
well  as  myfelf,  is  fool  enough  to  believe 
you  poffefs  as  much  true  tafte  as  true  worth : 
—be  that  as  God  pleafes— if  you  delight  to 
do  me  honor,  comply  with  this  requeft,  and 
imagine  Sterne  would  have  done  as  much 
for  •  *  * 

*  •  .  ♦  t  '  T 

'  .  i  .  *  •  <•  l  t  "  {  .  "  ' 

I.  SANCHO. 


i 
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LETTER  CXXIV 


TO  MR.  R. 


Laft:  Day,  17  7$. 


DEAR  FRIEND, 


W I S  H  I  could  tell  you  liow  much 
pleafure  I  felt  in  the  reading  your  chearful 
letter — I  felt  that  you  was  m  good  health, 
and  in  a  flow  of  chearfulnefs,  which  pray 

God  continue  to  you  !- - 1  lhall  fancy  my- 

icli  amongft  you  about  the  time  you  will  get 
I  paint  in  my  imagination  the  winning 
fmiles,  and  courteoufly  kind  welcome,  in 
tne  facu  oi  a  certain  lady,  whom  I  cannot 
help  caring  for  with  the  decent  plealmg  de¬ 
mure  countenance  of  the  little  C—  Squir 
®  >  w*l'h  the  jovial  expreffion  of  counte 

iiaiice  oui  oid  Britnh  freeholders  were  wont 
to  wear— the  head  and  heart  of  Addifon’s 

Sir  Roger  de  Coverley ;  S -  tipfy  with 

good  will,  his  eyes  dancing  in  his  head, 
confide  ring  within  his  breafl  every  ipecies  of 

P 
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welcome  to  do  honor  to  his  noble  mafte;; 
and  credit  to  the  night ;  and,  laftly,  my 
friend  looking  more  kindnefs  than  his  tongue 
can  utter  and  prefent  to  every  individual,  in 

offices  of  love  and  rcfpeCt.  My  R - , 

what  would  I  give  to  Real  in  unfeen — and 
be  a  happy  fpeCtator  of  the  good  old  Engliih 
hofpitality — kept  up  by  fo  few — and  which 
in  former  times  gave  fuch  flrength  and  con- 
lequence  to  the  anceflry  of  the  prefent 
frivolous  race  of  Apoflates  ! — Honoured  and 

blefl  be  Sir  C - -  and  his  memory,  for 

being  one  of  thofe  golden  characters  that  can 
find  true  happinefs  in  giving  pleafure  to  his 
tenants,  neighbours,  and  domeftics  ! — when¬ 
ever  fuch  a  being  moves — the  eyes  of  love 
and  gratitude  follow  after  him — and  infant 
tongues,  joining  the  voice  of  youth  and 
maturer  years,  fill  up  the  grand  chorus  of 
his  praife. —  I  inclofe  without  apology  a 
billet  for  — . :  he  well  knows  how  prone  I 
naturally  am  to  love  him; — but  love  is  un- 
tradable,  there  is  no  forcing  aide £t ions — but 

I,  perhaps,  too  quickly  feel  coldnefs.  - - has 

a  noble  foul — and  he  has  his  foibles  — lor 
me,  1  fling  no  It  one — I  dare  not;  tor,  or  ail 
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created  beings,  I  know  none  fo  truly  culp¬ 
able,  fo  full  of  faults,  as  is  your  very  bncere 
friend  and  obliged  fervant, 

I.  SANCHO. 

As  we  commonly  wifh  well  to  ourfelves, 
you  may  believe  that  we  cordially  join  in 
wifhing  every  good,  either  in  health,  wealth, 
or  honour,  to  the  noble  owner  of  E — — 
Hall ;  to  the  thrice  dearly  refpe&ed — guefs 
who  !— to  you  and  all — and  all  and  you. 
Billy  loves  flefli — Kitty  is  a  termagant— -Betfy 
talks  as  ufual — the  Fanny’s  work  pretty  hard. 
Adieu!  I  conclude  1779  with  the  harmony 
of  love  and  friendfhip. 

Letter  cxxv. 

TO  -  MR.  5 — . 

1780,  January  the  4/h  day. 
MY  DEAR  FRIEND, 

\r 

1  OU  have  here  ,a  kind  of  medley,  a 
heterogeneous,  ill-fpelt,  heteroclitc  (worfe)- 
excentric  fort  of  a— a— ;  in  fhort,  it  is  a 

P  2 
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true  Negroe  calibalh — of  ill-forted,  undh 
gelled  chaotic  matter.  What  an  excellent 
proem  !  what  a  delightful  fample  of  the  grand 
abfurd  ! — -Sir — dear  Sir — as  1  have  a  foul 
to  be  faved  (and  why  I  fhould  not,  would 
puzzle  a  Dr.  Price),  as  I  have  a  foul  to  be 
faved,  I  only  meant  to  fay  about  fifteen 
words  to  you — and  the  fubllance  jull  this — « 
to  wifh  you  a  happy  New-year — with  the 
ufual  appendages — and  a  long  et  cetera  of 
cardinal  and  heavenly  bleflings  : — a  propos, 
bleffings — never  more  fcanty — all  beggars  by 
Jove — -not  a  (hilling  to  be  got  in  London;— 
if  you  are  better  off  in  the  country,  and  can 
afford  to  remit  me  your  little  bill,  I  inclole 

it  for  that  good  end.  PI - is — but  he  can 

better  tell  you  himfelf  what  he  is ;  for  in 
truth  I  do  think  he  is  in  love  :  which  puts 

the  pretty  G - into  my  head — and  lire 

brings  her  father  in  view. — My  love  and 
refpefts  to  each.— Mrs.  Sancho  joins  me  ; 
and  the  girls,  her — and  God  keep  you  ! 

Yours  fmcerely, 

I.  SANCHO. 


I 
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LET  T  E  R  CXXVI. 

TO  MR.  J- -  W— - E-* 

Charles  Screer,  Jan.  5,  17S0. 

DEAR  W - E* 

'  \ 

Were  I  as  rich,  in  worldly  commo¬ 
dity  as  in  hearty  will — I  would  thank  you 
1110ft  princely  for  your  very  welcome  anti 
agreeable  letter ; — but,  were  it  10,  I  fhonul 
not  proportion  my  gratitude  to  your  wants , 
^for-  bleffed  be  the  God  of  fny  hop-  i— • 
thou  wanteft  nothing — more  than— -what’s 
in  thy  pofieffion— or  in  thy  power  to  pof- 
fef$  ; — J  would  neither  give  thee  Money  -nor 
cBcYTiiov‘y~-~~'JVoYYi6Yi~ — nor  j IrTot j cs——\\q r  Ccifti£>s 

_ nor  the  height  of  Afiatic  pride — Elephants ; 

—I  would  give  thee  Boohs — - 

*t  Booh,  fair  Virtue’s  advocates  and  friends  ; 

but  you  have  books  plenty — more  than  you 
have  time  to  digell  : — after  much  writing 
. — which  is  fatiguing  enough — and  under 
tie  laffitude.  occafioned  by  fatigue,  and  not 
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fin — the  cool  recefs— -the  loved  book— th« 
ivveet  plealures  of  imagination  poetically 
worked  up  into  delightful  enthufiafm — - 
richer  than  all  your  fruits — your  fpices — 
your  dancing-girls — and  the  whole  detail 
of  Eaftern,  effeminate  foppery— flimfy  fplen- 
dour — and  glittering  magnificence; — fo  thou 
thinkeft — and  I  rejoice  with  thee  and  for 
thee.  Shall  I  fay  what  my  heart  fuggefls  ? 
No,  you  will  feel  it  praife — and  call  it 
flattery.  Shall  I  fay,  Your  worthy  parent 
read  your  filial  letter  to  me — and  embalmed 
the  grateful  tribute  of  a  virtuous  fon  with 
his  precious  tears? — Will  you  believe?. — 
he  was  for  fome  minutes  fpeechlefs  through 
joy  1— Imagine  you  fee  us— our  heads  clofe 
together — comparing  notes  ; — imagine  you 
hear  the  honeif  plaudits  of  love  and  friend- 
Ihip  founding  in  thy  ears , — his  glory  to  be 
proud  on  fuch  occafions— his  the  pride  of 
merit: — and  as  you  allow  me  to  counfel 
yon  with  freedom— I  do  ftrongl'y  acTvile  you 
to  love  praile — to  court  praife — to  win  it 
by  every  honeft,  laudable  exertion — and  be 
ott,  very  often  jealous  of  it : — examine  ths 
fource  it  proceeds  from — and  encourage  and 
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•herifh  it  accordingly. — I car  not  mankinu 
are  not  too  lavith  of  it— cenfure  is  dealt 
out  by  wholesale  —  while  praiie  is  vcu 
fparingly  chilributed  : — -nine  times  in  ten 
mankind  may  err  in  their  blame  but  m  its 
praifes  the  world  is  feldom,  if  ever,  miilaken. 
— Mark — 1  praife  thee  Jincere!y>  for  the  whole* 
and  every  part  of  thy  conduct  in  regard  to  my- 
two  fable  brethren  *.  I  was  an  afs  —  or  elfe* 

I  might  have  judged  from  the  national  an¬ 
tipathy  and  prejudice  through  cuhom  even 
of  the  Gentoos  towards  their  woolly-headed 
brethren,  and  the  well-known  dignity  of  my 
Lords  the  Whites,  of  the  impropriety  of  my 
requeft. — I  therefore  not  only  acquit  tne^ 
honourably— but  condemn  myfelf  for  giving 
thee  the  trouble  to  explain  a  right  condufl. 

„ _ [  fear  you  will  hardly  make  out  this 

*  Mr.  W - e  havirg  wrote  word,  that  if  any  European 

in  India  affociated  with  thole  of  that  complexion,  it  would 
be  confidered  as  a  degradation,  and  would  be  an  oblhaclc  to 
his  future  preferment;  he  laments,  in  very  firong  terms 
xhe  cruelty  of  fuch  an  opinion  j,  hopes  not  to  forfeit  Mr, 
Sancho’s  good  opinion  from  being  compelled  to  comply  with 
the  cuftom  of  the  country,  with  repeated  aifuiances  of  ftiv 
ing  them,  if  in  his  power,  though  he  mull  remain  unknown, 
to  them. 
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fcrawl,  although  it  is  written  with  a  pen 
or  thy  lather’s — a  prefent  mended  from  a 
parcel  of  old  quills  by  his  foreman,  or  bro¬ 
ther  G— — d. — Your  honeft  brother  Jofeph 
came  poll  with  your  letters  —  good-wili 
Xhining  in  his  face — joy  in  his  innocent 

eyes  : — he  promifes  to  be  as  much  a  W _ _ 

as  his  Indian  brother : — you  flatter  my  va¬ 
nity  in  fuppofing  my  friendfhip  of  any  uti¬ 
lity  to  Joe ;  he  has  in  his  good  father 
Moles  and  the  Prophets— which  you  have 
had,  and  availed  yourfelf  well  of  the  blef- 
ung  and  I  trull  Joe  will  do  the  fame— 
befides  having  precept  and  example  from  # 

worthy  and  loving  brother.— Poor  M - 

your  favourite — I  Icarce  knew  her; — fhe  was 
as  pure  within,  as  amiable  without : — fbe 
enriches  the  circle  of  the  bleft — and  you 
have  a  friend  in  heaven. 

1  hope  you  fometimes — -aye  often — con¬ 
sult  with  Dr.  Young’s  Night  Thoughts — ■ 
carry  him  in  your  pockets  —  court  him  — 
quote  him — delight  in  him- — -make  him  your 
own— and  laugh  at  the  wit,  and  wifdom, 
and  fafhion  of  the  world  : — that  book,  well 
fludied,  will  make  you  know  the  value  of 
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death- — and  open  your  eyes  to  the  fnares  of 
life  ;  its  precepts  will  exalt  the  feilive  hour?  * 
brighten  and  blels  the  gloom  of  folitude, 
comfort  thy  heart,  and  fmooth  thy  pillow- 
in  ficknefs,  and  gild  with  luftre  thy  profpc- 
rity — difarm  death  itfelf  of  its  terrors,  and 
iweetlv  foften  the  hour  of  diffolution. — I  re- 

J 

commend  to  all  young  people,  who  do  me 
the  honour  to  afk  my  opinion — I  recom¬ 
mend,  if  their  ftomachs  are  llrong  enough  - 
for  fuc'h  intellectual  food,  Dr.  \  oung?s 
Night  Thoughts* — the  Paradife  Loft  —  and 
the  Seafons which,  with  Nelfon’s  Feafts 
and  Fails,  a  Bible  and  Prayer-  book,  ufed  for 
twenty  years  to  make,  my  travelling  library 
— and  I  clo  think  it  a  very  rich  one.  I  never 
trouble  my  very  diftant  friends  with  articles 
of  news— the  public  prints  do  it  fo  much  > 
better — and  then  they  may  anfwer  for  them. 
untruths ; — for  among  the  multitude  of  our 

O 

public  prints,  it  is  hard  to  fay  which  lyes 
mo  ft. 

Your  enclofed  trull  was  directly  delivered- 

J 

to  the  fair  hands  it  was  add  re  fled  to  : — I 
have  the  authority  to  fay,  it  gave  great  plea- 
dure.,  to  both  the  ladies  and  vour  friend.  Mr*  . 
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R- - ,  who  wears  the  fame  cordial  friendly 

heart  in  his  breait  as  when  you  hr  ft  knew 
him. — Your  friend  Mr..  John  R — —  is  ftiil 
at  New  York  with  the  guards — where  he  is 
very  defervedly  honoured,  loved,  and  efteemed  t 
■ — he  correfponds  with  his  old  acquaintance 
— and  does  me  the  honour  to  remember  me 
amongft  his  friends: — our  toaft  in  P.  Gar¬ 
dens  is  often  the  three  Johns — -R - 

W - e,  and  O — — ,  an  honeft — there¬ 

fore  a  noble  triumvirate. 

I  feel  old  age  mienftbly  Healing  on  me — 
and,  alas  !  am  obliged  to  borrow  the  aid 
of  fpeftacles,  for  any  kind  of  fmall  print  r 
—Time  keeps  pacing  on,  and  we  delude 
ourfelv.es  with  the  hope  of  reaching  ftrft 
tliis'ftage,  and  then  the  next;  till  that  ra¬ 
venous  rogue  Death  puts  a  final  end  to  our 
folly. 

All  this  is  true  —  and  yet  I  pleafe  and 
flatter  myfeif  with  the  hope  of  living  to  fee 
you  in  your,  native  country — with  every 
comfort  poflefted — crowned  with  the  honeft 
man’s  belt  ambition,  a  fair  character. — May 
your  worthy,  your  refpeclable  parents,  re¬ 
lations,  and  friends,,  enjoy  that  pieafure  1 
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and  that  you  may  realize  every  fond  hope 
of  all  who  love  you,  is  the  wifh  of 

Your  fincere  friend, 

IGNATIUS  SANCHO. 

Poflfcript. 

This  letter  is  of  a  decent  length— I  ex¬ 
pert  a  return  with  interefl. — Mrs.  Sancho 
joins  me  in  good  willies,  love?  and  corn* 
piiments. 


LETTER  CXXVIL. 


TO  MR.  S 


Charles  Street,  Jan.  it,  1782 
MY  DEAR  FRIEND-, 

— —  faithfully  difcharged  hrs  com 


miirion— uaid  me  the  deferable — and  intruded 

A 

me  with  ten  guineas,  to  pay  on  demand  ; 
and  here  he.  comes,  faith. — as  frefh  as  May, 
and  warm  as  friendly  zeal  can  make  mort?. 
lity — to  demand  the  two  letters,  which  he 
will  deliver  himfelf,  for  his  own  fatisfa£Uon< 

P  6. 


_ 
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—  X  wifh  from  my  foul,  that  Chancellors — Se¬ 
cretaries  of  State— Kings— aye— and  Bifhops 
—were  as  fond  of  doing  kind  things — but 

they  are  of  a  higher  order.— Friend  R - - 

is  only  a  Chriftian. — -I  give  you  credit  for 
your  promifes  of  reformation  in  the  epiflo- 
lary  way — and  very  glad  am-  I  to  hear  of 
your  fuccefs.  — Know  your  own  worth — >■ 
honour  yourfelf,  not  with  fupercilious  pride, 
but  with  the  decent  confidence  of  your  own 
true  native  merit — and  you  muft  fucceed  in 
almoft  any  thing  you  chufe  to  undertake  : 
fo  thinks  Sancho. — -As  to  what  you  requell 
me  to  do  by  way  of  infpefting  your  goods  * 
and  chattels  in  your  late  loddnp- — I  mufl 
beg  to  decline  it — as  X  feel  it  aukward,  to 
infinuate  the  lead  deficiency  in  point  of  at¬ 
tention  to  your  interefls  in  fuch  a  heart 
as  XX— s  ;  a  heart,  which,  to  my  knowledge, 
feels  every  fentiment  of  divine  friendfhip 
f  )Y  vou ;  an  heart,  animated  with  the  flron^eft 

J  O 

zeal  and  flowing  ardor  to  ferve  you,  to  love 
-you. 

The  kindnefs  of  you  and  your  two  friends 
exceedingly  embarraffes  me. — I  would  not 
wifh  to  appear  to  any  one  either  arrogant, 
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vain,  or  conceited  ; — no — nor  iervile,  mean,, 
or  felfilh  r— I  grant  your  motive  is  friendly- 
in  the  extreme — and  thofe  of  your  compa¬ 
nions  as  nobly  generous  ; — but — but  what  ? 

_ Why  this — and  the  truth — were  I  rich, 

I  would  accept  it,  and  fay  “  Thank  ye,” 
when  I  chofe  it ; — as  I  am  poor,  I  do  not 
chule  to  fay  “  Thank  ye”— but  to  thofe  I 
know  and  rcfpect.  You  mull  forgive  me  - 
and  call  it  the  error  of  African  falfe  principle 
_ call  it  any  thing  but  coldnefs  and  un¬ 
feeling-  pride,  which  is  in  faff  ingratitude  in 
a  birth-day  fuit.  — As  to  the  grand  Turk 
of  Norfolk,  if  it  comes — we  will  devour  it 

—and  toaft  Don  S -  and  the  unknown- 

giver. — Thou,  my  S - ,  haft  (oh  !  prof- 

trate,  and  thank  the  Giver)  a  noble  and 
friendly  heart,  fufceptible  of  the  beft,  the 

m-eateft  feelings.  H - is  thy  twin-bro- 

ther — perhaps  he  has  more  fire  in  his  coni- 
pofition  i  — ■  Vv  oman  apart,  he  is  a  glorious 
fellow ;  *  *  *  *  apart — alas !  alas  !  alas  !  *  *  *  * 
*  *  *  *  apart, what  might  not  be  hoped,  expell¬ 
ed,  from  *  *  *  *  ’*'*  *  5  So  the  poor  boy  flew 
his  kite — but  the  tail  was  loft. — boor  H— 
has  a  book  and  a  fair- one  to  manage; — 


$ 
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tickliih  very  ticklifh  fubje&s — either and 
your  worfhip  lias  a  book  to  cafirate —  and  a 
Fandango  to  dance— with  a  Jol  ds  le  rol ,  de 
le  rol.  \  our  reafon  for  poftponing  your 
journey  to  town'  is  wifely  great,  or  greatly 
wife ;  it  does  you  honour,  becaufe  it  is 
founded  in  equity.  I  am  glad  to  hear  the. 

Rev,  Mr.  o - is  better. —  I  love  and 

venerate  that  good  man  : — not  becauie  he 
begat  you,  but  for  his  own  great  parts 
tmd  many  virtues — by  the  bye,  I  know 
more  of  him  than  you  think  for. — Tell 

brother  O- - I  am  glad  to  hear  he  is  well,. 

and  Mrs.  O — * — •  better; — and  tell  him  the 
name  oi  the  ^iifhop  s  lady’s  dog  (that  was 
joif,  ana  has  been  milling  tliefe  two  months! 

is  Sherry  *.  When  you  fee  Mr.  S - ,  the 

good,  the  friendly,  generous  Mr.  S- — — ,  my 
and  mine  make  the  refpedfs  of— we  wifh 
him  many  happy  years  and  his  family. — To 
Mr.  G~—  and  his  amiable  daughter,  fay  all 
that’s  right  for  me.  And  now  to  conclude 
witntnanks,  Ac.  Ac.  I  and  we — that’s  fpoufe 
and  felf— remain,  Ac.  Ac.  Ac.  Ac.  Ac.  Ac. 

I.  SANCHO. 

Mr.  O— *- —  had  prom: fed  Mr.  Sancho  two  months 
before  to  lead  him  immediately  a  prefcnt  of  Sherrv*. 


-  ■'  * 
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LETTER  cxxviii. 

TO  MR.  M— - *• 

Charles  Street,  Jan.  17,  iySo* 

my  dear  friend, 

I  RECEIVED,  as  you  taught  me  to 
exped  lad  week,  a  very  fine  *  *  *,  and  after 
it  as  kind  a  letter — in  name  or  a  Mr.  E  ^ 

Vvr _ *  of  Norfolk,  near  Houghton-HalJ, 

frCt _ \  have  befpoke  a  frank,  and  mean  to' 

thank  him — as  I  alfo  thank  you,  whom  I 
look  upon  as  the  grand  friendly  mover  of  the 
generoufiy  handfome  ad. — You  have  you» 
reward,  for  you  had  a  pleafure-  in  doing  it ; 
—and  Mr.  W — —has  his,  if  he  believes  me 
honeft. — Could'  I  any  way  retaliate,  I  ihoulcl 
feel  lighter— that’s  pride,  I  own  it.  Humihy 
fhould  be  the  poor  man’s  fhirt- — and  thank- 
falnefs  his  girdle  ; — be  it  fo — I  do  requeft 

you  to  thank  Mr.  \v  - - tor  me,  and  tell 

him  he  has  the  prayers — not  of  a  raving  mad 
whi°*  —  nor  fawning  deceitful  tory — hut  or  a 

CD 

coaiblack,  jolly  African,  who  wifhes-  health 
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and  peace  to  every  religion  and  country 
throughout  the  ample  range  of  God’s  crea¬ 
tion  ! — and  believes  a  painter  may  be  faved 

at  the  laft  day,  maugre  all  the  Mifs  G~ _ >s 

and  widows  in  this  kingdom.  I  have  done 
nothing  in  the  fhoe  affair  yet? — for  which  I 

ought  to  aik  poor  C- - ’s  pardon  as  well  as 

yours  .’-—the  rogue  has  left  the  court,  and 
gOii>^  to  u\ e  m  F j fli -market,  Vveflmmfler 
Bridge I  fliall  ferret  him  out,  and  make 
him  blefs  his  old  mailer, 


1  inclofe  your  receipts  in  proof  of  my 

hone  fly — a  rare  virtue  as  times  go  ! — M- _ - 

has  wiote  to  you- — left  his  letter  with  me _ » 


and  I,  like  a  what  you  pleaie,  let  it  flip  into 
the  fire— with  a  handful  of  company  he  had  * 


no  bufinefs  to  oe  amongft  : — he  fin  all  write 
you  anothei— you  will  both  be  aiwry — -but 
you  will  both  f 01  give,  as  good  Ghnflians  > 


ougiiL,  abluents.— I  am  lorry.  I  will  lav  no 
more,  but  God  keep  you,  and  direft  your, 
goings  i 

Yours,  &c ,.&c. 

I.  -  SANCHO^. 


When  you  fee  the  honourable  Mr.  B _ t 

gi\re  our  loves  and  bell  willies  to  him  and. 


IGNATIUS  S ANCHO 


Mrs.  B - ,  and  Squire  S- 


and  his 


good  dame  aifo.— Salute  the  home  of  G 
for  me* 


LETTER  CXXIX. 


TO  MR.  W- 


Charles  Street,  March  i,  1780* 


MY  1300D  FRIEND, 


I  W  I  S  H  to  intereft  you  in  behalf  of  the 
inclofed  book— -wrote  by  a  greatly-efteemed, 
friend — a  young  man  of  much  merit — and  a 
heart  enriched  with  every  virtue— -the  book 
I  beg  you  will  fnatch  time  to  read  with  at¬ 
tention. — It  is  an  anfwer  (as  you  will  fee)  to 
a  flaming  bigoted  Mongrel  againfl:  1  dera¬ 
tion. — Swilt  lays,  “  Zeal  is  never  fo  pleafed 
as  when  you  fet  it  a  tearing/’  He  fays  truly. 
Could  you  get  the  pamphlet  (whole  title  I 
forget),  you  would  be  better  enabled  to  judge 
of  the  force,  truth,  and  flrength  of  my 
friend’s  anfwer  : — for  my  part,  I  love  liberty 
hi  every  fenfe,  whilfl  conne.fted  with  honefty 
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and  truth  : — it  has  been  fhewn  a  bookfeller, 
but  he  happened  to  be  the  very  man  who 
had  juft  publi fhed  a  flimfy  anfvver  to  th^ 
lame;  confequently  would  not  encourage 
my  friend  s,  left  it  fliould  injure  the  fale 
of  his  other. — Underftand,  my  good  friend, 
that  the  author  is  very  ill-calculated  for 
bookfellers’  and  printers’  jockeyfhip  ;  which, 
to  a  liberal  mind  fraught  with  high  and 
generous  ideas,  is  death  and  the  devil. 

I  own,  I  was  guilty  of  teazing  him  into  the 
finifhing  this  little  work,  with  a  view  of 
having  it  printed.— Now,  my  friend  is  not 
richer  than  .poets  commonly  are — and,  in 
fnort,  will  not  run  any  rifles. — I  would 
gladly  ft  and  the  expence  of  printing  ;  but  I 
am  not  richer  than  he; — I  want  it  printed, 
and  requeft  of  you,  if,  upon  perilling  it,  you 
do  not  find  it  inimical,  either  to  Religion, 
Country,  or  Crown,  that  you  contrive  to 
puih  it  into  the  world  without  delay  ;  but  if, 
upon  mature  deliberation,  you  find  it  dan¬ 
gerous,  with  wafhed  hands  fend  it  me  back, 
and  fet  me  down  for  an  afs,  in  the  trouble  I 
have  given  thee  and  myfelf.  —  Perhaps, 
jaundiced  by  prejudice,  I  behold  it  with  too 
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partial  eyes;  for  I  verily  believe  it  will  not 
difcredit  the  printer: — fuppofe  you  fhew  it  in 
confidence  to  the  greatly  amiable,  the  good 

Jvlr  B - e.  I  mention  him  in  particular; 

for  fure  I  am  his  nobly  benevolent  foul 
would  ilart  at  the  bare  idea  of  religious  pei- 
fecution : — he  would,  I  truh,  feel  the  lull 
force  of  my  friend’s  reafoning  ■  and  his 
good  opinion  would  be  the  belt  fandtion 
for  endeavouring  to  pufh  the  work  forward, 

I  had  the  pleafure  of  meeting  a  gentleman 
in  our  ftreet  one  day  laft  week,  who  feemed 
to  be  fo  goodly  a  perfonage,  that  I  faid  ta 
myfelf,  There’s  Sir  Charles  Grandifon !  His 
figure  was  noble — his  eye  brightened  witn 
kindnefs — the  man  of  fafhion  and  of  fenfe 
was  confpicuous  in  him :  —  think  how  I 
ftared,  when  the  gentleman  accohed  m e 
faid,  he  knew  me  through  my  friend 

W - e; — his  name  was  *  *  *  *•  I  bowed, 

and  hammered  feme  nonfenfe-—I  was  taken 
by  furprize. — I  am  in  lucli  a  hurry,  and  the 
pen  is  naught,  that  I  fear  you  will  fcarcely 
underhand  this  fcrawl.— Remember  I  give 
you  full  powers  over  this  work do  what: 
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you  can,  but  c!o  it  foon,  and  make  your  re- 
port  to  your  friend* 

1.  SANCKQ** 

letter  cxxx. 

TO  MRS.  H - 

Charles  Street,  March  25,  iygb* 
BEAR  MADAM, 

I  A  N  D  mine  have  a  thoufand  things  to* 
thank  }ou  for  (hall  I  fay  the  plain  truth, 
&nd  own  I  am  proud  to  know  that  you  care- 
for  me  and  my  little  ones  ?  your  friendly  at¬ 
tention  to  our  interefls  proves  it— but  mortals 

ol  your  cad  are  oftener  envied  than  loved : _ * 

the  majority,  who  are  compofed  chiefly  of 
the  narrow-minded  or  contracted  hearts,  and 
of  felfifh  avidity,  cannot  comprehend  the 
delight  in  doing  as  they  would  be  done  bv— 
and  confequently  cannot  love  what  they  do 
not  underhand. — Excufe  my  nonfenfe,  I 

^  1  he  book  alluded  to  in  this  letter  was  printed  under 
the  title  oi,  <(  An  Anfwer  to  the  Appeal ironi  the  Pxotellant 
AfTociatiou,? 
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ever  write  juft  what  I  think  my  bufinefs 
was  to  give  you  fome  account  why  1  delayed 
the  teas,  and  to  thank  you  for  your  very 
noble  order. * — Sir  Jacob  was  here  this  after¬ 
noon,  and,  if  his  looks  tell  truth,  he  is  ex¬ 
ceeding  well.  H - defires  his  love  to  you 

and  the  worthy  partner  of  your  heart,  to 
whom  I  join  with  my  fpoufe  in  wifhing  every 
earthly  felicity— heavenly  you  have  both  in¬ 
jured,  by  being  faithful  ftewards. — Sir  Jacob 
fent  a  parcel — which  accompanies  the  teas— 
which  I  hope  will  reach  you  fate  and  right* 
as  they  fet  out  to-morrow  noon — Tell  Mr. 

H - ,  I  pray  you,  that  Tie  winter  has  ufed 

me  as  roughly  as  it  has  him — -I  never  have 

but,  alas  !  one  reafon  is,  I  do  believe,  that 
I  am  paft  fifty  ; — but  I  hope  with  you,  that 
fpring  will  fet  us  all  right. — -As  to  complaints 
in  trade,  there  is  nothing  elfe — we  are  all 
poor,  ail  grumblers,  all  preaching  ceconomy 
- — and  wifhing  our  neighbours  to  praftife  it; 
— but  no  one  but  the  quite  undone  begins  at 
home.  We  are  all  patriots,  all  politicians, 
all  ftate-quacks,  and  ail  fools  : — the  ladies  are 
turned  orators,  and  declaim  in  public,  ex~ 
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pofe  their  perfons,  and  their  erudition,  f 
eyery  Jackanapes  who  can  throw  down  half 
a  crown :  as  to  the  men,  they  are  paft 
faving ; — as  I  can  fay  no  good,  I  will  flop 
where  I  am.  And  is  my  good  friend  Mr. 

S -  unmarried  ftill?  Fie,  fie  upon  him! 

how  can  he  enjoy  any  good  alone?  He  fhould 
take  a  paitner,  to  lead  him  gently  down  the 
hill  of  life — to  fuperintend  his  linen  and  his 
meat  ;~to  give  fweet  poignancy  to  his  beve¬ 
rage  and  talk  him  to  fleep  on  nights. — . 
Tray  tel  1  him  all  I  fay— and  alfo  that  the 
majority  are  killing  up  the  minority  as  fall  as 
they  can  :  nothing  but  duels,  and  rumours 
of  duels. — But  is  it  now  time  to  finilh?  Dear 
Madam,  forgive  all  my  impertinences  ;  and, 
Believe  me,  dame  Sancho  and  felf  have  a  true 
fenfe  of  your  goodnefs,  and  repeatedly  thank 
you  both  for  your  kindnefs  to, 

Yours  in  fincerity, 

and  greatly  obliged  friends, 

■0 

ANNE  and  IGN.  SANCHO, 
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For  the  General  Advertiser. 

Augaft.29,  17S®. 

friend  editor, 

“In  the  multitude  of  CounfeJlcrs  there 
in  wifdom,”  fayeth  the  preacher — and  at 
this  prefent  crilis  of  national  jeopardy,  it 
feemeth  to  me  befitting  for  every  honeft 
man  to  offer  his  mite  of  advice  towards 
public  benefit  and  edification.— The  vaft 
bounties  offered  for  able-bodied  men  fheweth 
the  zeal  and  liberality  of  our  wife  lawgivers 
— vet  indicateth  a  fcarcity  of  men.  Now, 
they  feem  to  me  to  have  overlooked  one 
refource  (which  appears  obvious) ;  a  re- 
fource  which  would  greatly  benefit  the  peo¬ 
ple  at  large  (by  being  more  ufefuliy  em¬ 
ployed),  and  which  are  happily  half-trained 
already  for  the  fervice  of  their  country,  by 
being  ptwdtr  proof,  light,  aflive,  young  fel¬ 
lows; — I  dare  fay  you  have  anticipated  my 
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fcheme,  which  is  to  form  ten  companies  at 
leaft,  out  or  the  very  numerous  body  o£ 
hair-dreflers :  they  are,  for  the  moft  part, 
clean,  clever,  young  men— and,  as  obferv- 
ed  above,  the  utility  Would  be  immenfe:— , 
the  ladies,  by  once  more  getting  the  ma¬ 
nagement  of  their  heads  into  their  own 
hands,  might  poffibly  regain  their  native 
reafon  and  oeconomy — and  the  gentlemen' 
might  be  induced  by  mere  neceffity  to  comb 
and  care  for  their  own  heads; — thofe  (I 

mean)  who  have  heads  to  care  for. _ If  the 

above  fcheme  fhould  happily  take  place, 
among  the  many  advaivages  too  numerous 
to  paiticularize,  which  would  of  courle  re— 
m.'.  fiom  it,  one  not  of  the  leaf!  magni¬ 
tude  would  be  a  prodigious  faving  in  the 
great  momentous  article  of  time;  people  of 
the  ton  of  both  fexes  (to  fpeak  within  pro¬ 
bability)  ufually  lofing  between  two  or  three 
hours  daily  on  that  important  bufinefs. — ■ 
My  plan,  Mr.  Editor,  I  have  the  comfort 
to  think,  is  replete  with  good ; — it  tends  to 
ferve  my  king  and  country  in  the  firfl  in- 
ilance — and  to  cleanfe,  fettle,  and  emanci- 
pate  from  the  cruel  bondage  of  French,  as 
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well  as  native  frizeurs,  the  heads  of  my 
Fellow-fubje&s. 

Yours,  &c. 

Africanus* 

LETTER  CXXXIL 

0 

TO  MRS.  H— - . 

Charles  Street,  May  20,  I7§Q, 

IDE AR  MADAM, 

V 

-■•OUR  goodnefs  is  never  tired  with  ac¬ 
tion  !  —  How  many,  very  many  tunes  have 
I  to  thank  you,  for  your  friendly  intereft- 
ing  yourfelf  in  our  behalf  I— You  will  fay 

thanks  are  irkfome  to  a  generous  mind _ _ 

fo  I  have  done — but  mull:  firft  ailc  pardon 
for  a  fin  ot  omiffion — I  never  fent  vou 

*  J 

word  that  your  good  fon,  as  friendly  as  po¬ 
lite,  paid  me  the  note  dire£lly,  and  would 
not  fufFer  it  to  run  its  fight: — they  that 
know  Sir  Jacob  will  not  wonder;  for  he 
is  a  Chriftian,  which  means,  in  my  idea, 

j  y 
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a  gentleman  not  of  the  modern  fort. — Trade 

# 

is  at  fo  low  an  ebb,  the  greateft  are  glad  to 
fee  ready  money: — in  truth,  we  are  a  ru- 
ined  people — let  hirelings  affedl  to  write  and 
talk  as  big  as  they  pleafe !  and,  what  is 
worfe,  religion  and  morality  are  vanilhed 
with  our  profperity — every  good  principle 
feems  to  be  leaving  us : — as  our  means  lef- 
fen,  luxury  and  every  fort  of  expenfive  plea- 
fjre  increafes— The  blelfed  Sabbath-day  is 
uled  by  the  trader  for  country  excurfions — 
tavern -dinners  — -  rural  walks  —  and  then 
whipping  and  galloping  through  dull  and 
over  turnpikes  drunk  home. — The  poorer 
fort  do  any  thing— but  go  to  church  ; — they 
take  their  dull  in  the  field,  and  conclude 
the  facred  evening  with  riots,  dfunkennefs, 
and  empty  pockets: — the  beau  in  upper  life 
hires  his  whifky  and  beaib  for  twelve  (hil¬ 
lings  ;  his  girl  drefied  en  mihtaire  for  half  a 
guinea,  and  fpends  his  whole  week’s  earn¬ 
ings  to  look  and  be  thought  quite  the  thin?, 

- — And  for  upper  tiptop  high  life— cards 
and  mufic  are  called  in,  to  difiipate  the 
chagrin  of  a  tirefome,  tedious  Sunday’s  even¬ 
ing.— The  example  lpreads  downwards  from 


\ 
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them  to  their  domeftics ; — the  laced  valet 
and  the  livery  beau  either  debauch  the 
maids,  or  keep  their  girls: — thus  profufion 
and  curfed  diffipation  £11  the  prifons,  and 
feed  the  gallows. — The  clergy — hufh !  I  will 
not  meddle  with  them  —  God  forbid  I 
fhould ! — th6y  are  pretty  much  the  fame 
in  all  places but  this  I  will  affirm,  when¬ 
ever  a  preacher  is  in  earned:  in  his  duty, 
and  can  preach ,  he  will  not  want  for  croud- 
ed  congregations. — As  to  our  politics — mow 
don’t  laugh  at  me — for  every  one  has  a  right 
to  be  a  politician;  fo  have  I;  and  though 
only  a  poor,  thick-lipped  fon  of  Afric  !  may 
be  as  notable  a  Negro  fiate-botcher  as 
and  fo  on  for  five  hundred: — Ido 
not  mean  B — e,  S— -le,  B — e,  nor  D — n- 

— g.  Mind  that - no,  nor  N — th, 

G — m — e,  J — k — 11,  nor  W — dd — ne, 
names  that  will  fhine  in  hiftory  when  the 
marble  monuments  of  their  earthly  flatterers 
fnall  be  mouldering  into  duft. — I  have  wrote 
abfolute  nonfenfe — I  mean  the  monuments 
of  N — th,  G — 111 — e,  &c.  and  not  of  their 
flatterers — but  it  is  right  I  fliould  give  you 
an  apology  for  this  foolilh  letter. — Know 

0_2 


340  LETTERS  OF 

then,  my  dear  Madam,  I  have  been  feriouf- 
ly  and  literally  fall  afleep  for  thefe  two 
months , — . true,  upon  the  word  of  a  poor 
fuflerer,  a  kind  of  lethargy. — I  can  deep 
■Handing,  walking,  and  feel  fo  intolerably 
heavy,  and  opprefled  with  it,  that  feme- 
times  I  am  ready  to  tumble  when  walking 
in  the  ftreet. — I  am  exceeding  forry  to  hear 

Mr.  H— - is  do  poorly  -  and  hope,  through 

God’s  mercy,  the  waters  will  have  the  w idl¬ 
ed  efFed.  For  my  own  part,  I  feel  my felf 
ten  years  older  this  year  than  the  laft.— . 
Time  tries  us  all — but,  blefled  be  God  1  in 
the  end  we  diall  be  an  over- match  for  Time, 
and  leave  him,  fey  the  and  all,  in  the  lurch 
-—when  we  fhali  all  enjoy  a  blefled  Eternity. 

- — In  this  view,  and  under  the  fame  hope, 
we  are  as  great,  yea,  as  refpeftable  and  con- 
fequential — as  Statefmen  !  Bilhops  !  Chan¬ 
cellors  !  Popes  !  Heroes  !  Rings  !  Adtors 
of  every  denomination — who  muft  all  drop 
the  maik — when  the  fated  minute  arrives — 
and,  alas  !  fome  of  the  very  high  be  obliged 

to  give  place  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H - .  May 

you  and  yours  enjoy  every  felicity  here  i 

'3  , 
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every  bl effing  hereafter  !  wifh  thy  much  ob¬ 
liged  friends  !: 

The  SANCH05., 


LETTER  CXXXIII. 

TO  J - S - ,  ES<^. 

Charles-Street,  June  6,  1780, 

BEAR  AND  MOST  RESPECTED  SIR, 

I  N  the  midft.  of  the  raoft  cruel  and  ridi- 
culous  confufion — I  am  now  fet  down  to 
give  you  a  very*  imperfect  fketch  of  the  mad- 
deft  people — that  the  maddeft  times  were 
ever  plagued  with. — The  public  prints  have 
informed  you  (without  doubt)  or  laft  Fri¬ 
day’s  tranfadl  loirs  ; — the  infanity  of  Ld.  G. 
G.  and  the  wor-fe  than  N egro  barbarity  of 
the  populace ;  the  burnings  and  devaftations 
of  each  night — you  will  alfo  fee  r  tire  prints  ; 
— this  day,  by  confent,  was  fet  apart  for 
the  farther  conlidera  on  of  the  wilhed  for 
repeal ; — the  people  who  h  A  their  proper 
cue  from  his  iordiliip)  aflembled  by  ten 

0L3- 
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o’clock  in  the  morning. — Lord  N — h,  who 
had  been  up  in  council  at  home  till  four  in 
tue  morning,  got  to  the  houfe  before  eleven, 
juft  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before  the  affoci- 
atcrs  reached  Palace-yard  : — -but,  I  fhould 
* -  it  you,  m  council  there  was  a  deputation 
jrom  all  parties  the  S — - —  party  were  for 
profecuting  Lord  G— ,  and  leaving  him 
at  large  the  At-— y  G—  1  laughed  at  the 
idea,  and  declared  it  was  doing  juft  nothing; 

-  the  ivi— . .  y  were  for  his  expulfion,  and 

fo  dropping  him  gently  into  infignificancy ; 
—that  was  thought  wrong,  as  he  would  ftilf 
be  induftrious  in  mifehief ; — the  R — — m 
party,  I  fhould  fuppofe,  you  will  think 


counfelled  heft,  which  is,  this  day  to  expel 

liim  the  houfe — -commit  him  to  the  Tower 

«  •  - 

~  and  then  profecute  him  at  leifure — by 
which  means  he  will  lofe  the  opportunity  of 
getting  a  feat  in  the  next  parliament — and 
have  decent  leifure  to  repent  him  of  the 
heavy  evils  he  has  occafioned. — -There  is  at 
this  prefent  moment  at  leaft  a  hundred  thou¬ 
sand  poor,  miferable  ragged  rabble,  from 
twelve  to  ftxty  years  of  age,  with  blue  cock¬ 
ades  in  their  hats — befides  half  as  many  wo- 


IGNATIUS  SANCHO.  343 


men  and  children — all  parading  the  ftreets 
_ — the  bridge — the  park  —  ready  lor  any  and 
every  mi  (chief, — Gracious  God  !  what’s  the 
matter  now  ?  I  was  obliged  to  leave  oh  ■* 
the  Ihouts  of  the  mob — the  horrid  clafhmg 
of  (words — and  the  clutter  of  a  multitude  ill 
fwifteil  motion — drew  me  to  the  door — when 
every  one  111  the  hreet  was  employed  111 
(hutting  up  (hop — It  is  now  juft  five  o’clock 
— the  ballad -fingers  are  exhaufting  their  mu- 
fical  talents  with  the  downfall  of  Popery, 
S— h,  and  N — h.  Lord  S — h  narrowly  ef- 
caped  with  life  aoout  an  nour  filter  uie 
mob  feized  his  chariot  going  to  the  houfe, 
broke  his  glafies,  and,  in  ftruggiing  to  get 
his  lordfhip  out,  fomehow  have  cut  his  face  ; 
the  guards  hew  to  his  afiiftanec — the  light- 
liorfe  fc  owe  red  the  road,  got  his  cnariot,  €.■*. 
corted  him  from  the  cofFee-houfe,  where  he- 
had  fied  for  protection,  to  his  carriage,  and 
guarded  him  bleeding  very  raft  home.  I  nis 

_ this — is  liberty  !  genuine  Britifh  liberty  ! 

_ This  inftant  about  two  thoufand  liberty 

boys  are  {wearing  and  fwaggering  by  with 
large  fticks — thus  armed  in  hopes  of  meet- 
in0'  with  the  Irilh  chairmen  and  labourers — 

Q  4 
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ail  the  guards  are  out— and  all  the  horfe 
the  poor  Ellows  are  juil  worn  out  for  want 
ot  reft — -having  been  on  duty  ever  fince  Fri¬ 
day.  Thank  heaven,  it  rains ;  may  it  in- 
creafe,  fo  as  to  fend  thefe  deluded  wretches 
iafe  to  their  homes,  their  families,  and  wives  1 
About  two  this  afternoon  a  large  party  took 
it  into  their  heads  to  vifit  the  King  and 
Queen,  and  entered  tie  Fark  for  that  pur¬ 
pose— but  iound  the  guard  too  numerous  to 
be  forced,  and  after  feme  ufelefs  attempts 
gave  it  up.  It  is  reported,  the  houfe  will 
either  be  prorogued,  or  parliament  diffolved, 
this  evening — as  it  is  in  vain  ta  think  of  at¬ 
tending  any  bulinefs  while  this  anarchy  Jails* 

I  cannot  bin  fell citate  you,  my  good  friend^ 
upon  the  happy  difbnce  you  are  placed  from: 
our  feene  of  confufion. — May  foul  Dif- 
cord  and  her  curfed  train  never  nearer 
approach  your  bleifed  abode  !  Tell  Mrs. 

$  >  her  good  heart  would  ach,  did  fhe 

j.cc  tne  anxiety,  the  woe,  in,  the  faces  of 
mothers,  wives,  and  fweethearts,  each  equal¬ 
ly  anxious  for  the  obje&  of  their  wiihes, 
the  beloved  of  their  hearts.  Mrs.  Sanchc* 
Ivlf  both  cordially  join  in.  love  and  gra-- 
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tkude,  and  every  good  wifh — crowned  with 
the  peace  of  God,  which  pafleth  all  under- 
{sanding,  &c. 

I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Yours  ever  by  inclination, 

IGN.  SANCIIO, 

Poftfcript, 

The  Sardinian  ambaftador  offered  500  gui^ 
n£as  to  the  rabble,  to  fave  a  painting  of 
our  Saviour  from  the  dames,  and  ioco 
guineas  not  to  deftroy  an  exceeding  fine  or¬ 
gan  :  the  gentry  told  him,  they  would  bum 
him  if  they  could  get  at  him,  and  deftroyedU 
the  picture  and  organ  directly.  I  am  not 
forry  I  was  bom  in  Afric. — - 1  fhall  tire  you, 

I  fear — and,  if  I  cannot  get  a  frank-,  make 
you  pay  dear  for  bad  news.  There  is 
about  a  thoufand  mad  men,  armed  with 
clubs,  bludgeons,  and  crows,  juft  now  fct 
off  for  Newgate,  to  liberate,  they  fay,  their 
lioneft  comrades.^ — I  wifh  they  do  not  fome 
of  them  lofe  their  lives  of  liberty  before 
morning.  It  is  thought  by  many  who  dif« 
<sern  deeply,  that  there  is  more  at  the  bot^- 

0~5< 
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tom  of  this  buflnefs  than  merely  the  repeal 
of  an  ad— which  as  has  yet  produced  no 
bad  confequences*  and  perhaps  never  might, 
— I  am  forced  to  own,  that  I  am  for  an 
nniverfal  toleration.  Let  us  convert  by  our 
example,  and  conquer  by  our  meeknefs  and 
brotherly  love ! 

Eight  o’clock.  Lord  G— —  G - has 

this  moment  announced  to  my  Lords  the 
mob  — 1  that  the  ad  fhall  be  repealed  this 
evening  * — upon  this,  they  gave  a  hundred 
chears — took  the  horfes  from  his  hackney- 
coach,  and  rolled  him  full  jollily  away : — 
they  are  huzzaing  now  ready  to  crack  their 
throats. 

Huzza ! 

Jo 

% 

I  am  forced  to  conclude  for  want  of  room 
the  remainder  in  our  nexu 
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LETTER  CXXXIV.  .. 

TO  J— —  S — ,  ESQ^ 

Charles  Street,  June  9,  1780. 


MY  DEAR  SIR, 

Gr  O  V  E  R  N  M  E  N  T  is  funk  in  lethar¬ 
gic  llupor  —  anarchy  reigns — when  I  look 
back  to  the  glorious  time  of  a  George  II. 
and  a  Pitt’s  adminiflration — my  heart  links 
at  the  bitter  contrail.  We  may  now  fay 
of  England,  as  was  heretofore  laid  of  Great 
Babylon — the  beauty  of  the  excellency  of 
4 4  the  Chaldees  is  no  more;” — the  Fleet 
Prifon,  the  Marlhalfea,  King’s-Bench,  both 
Compters,  Clerkenwell,  and  TothiJl-Fields, 
with  Newgate,  are  flung  open; — Newgate 
partly  burned,  and  300  felons,  from  thence 
only,  let  loofe  upon  the  world.  Lord 
M — ’s  houfe  in  town  fuffered  martyr¬ 
dom  ;  and  his  fweet  box  at  Caen  Wood 
efcaped  almolt  miraculoufly,  for  the  mob 
had  juft  arrived,  and  were  beginning  with 

CL  6 
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it,  when  a  ftrong  detachment  from  ther 
guards  and  iight-horfe  came  moft  critically 
to  its  re  feu  e — the  library,  and,  what  is  of 
more  confequence,  papers  and  deeds  of  vaft 
value,  were  all  cruelly  confumed  in  the 
flames.  Ld.  N — '’s  houfe  was  attacked;  but 
they  had  previous  notice,  and  yrere  ready 
for  them.  The  Bank,  the,  Treafury,  and 
thirty  of  the  chief  noblemen’s  houfes,  are 
doomed  to  fuffer  by  tire  infurgents.  There 
were  fix  of  the  rioters  killed  at  Ld. 

' ' 1  — ?  and,  what  is  remarkable,  z- 

daring  chap,  efcaped  from  Newgate,  con¬ 
demned  to  die  this  day,  was  the  moft  ac¬ 
tive  m  mifcmef  at  Ld.  IVT —  — —  s,  and  was1 
the  fir  ft  perfon  ihot  by  the  foldiers ;  fo  he 
found  death  a  few  hours  fo  oner  than  if  he 
had  not  been  releafed. — The  miniftry  have 
tried  lenity,  and  have  experienced  its  inuti¬ 
lity  ;  and  martial  law  is  this' night  to  be  de¬ 
clared. — If  any  body  of  people  above  ten 
in  number  are  feen.  together,  and  refute  to 
difperfe,  they  are  to  be  fired  at  without  any 
further  ceremony  —  fo  we  expe<ft  terrible - 
work  before  morning.— The  infurgents  vi- 
fited  the  rower,  but  it  would  not  do; — - 
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they  had  better  luck  in  the  Artillery-ground, 
where  they  found  and  took  to  their  uic 
500  hand  of  arms ;  a  great  error  in  city 
politics,  not  to  haVe  fecured  them  firft.— It 
is  wonderful  to  hear  the  execrable  nonfenfe 
that  is  induftriouily  circulated  amongft  the 
credulous  mob,  who  are  told  his  M*  y 
regularly  goes  to  mafs  at  Ld.  P— re  s  cha- 

ple _ and  they  believe  it,  and  that  he  pays 

out  of  his  privy  purfe  Peter-pence  to 
Rome.  Such  is  the  temper  of  the  times 

_ from  too  relaxed  a  government ; — and  a 

King  and  Queen  on  the  throne  who  pof- 
fefs  every  virtue.  May  God,  in  his  mercy, 
grant  that  the  prefent  fcourge  may  operate 
to  our  repentance  and  amendment !  that  it 
may  produce  the  fruits  of  better  thinking,, 
better  doing,  and  in  the  end  make  us  a 
wife,  virtuous,  and  happy  people!— I  am,, 

dear  Sir,  truly,  Mrs.  S - ’s  and  your 

moft  grateful  and  obliged  friend  and  fer- 

Taut, 

I-  SANCHO- 

The  remainder  in  our  next. 

Half  paft  nine  o’clock^- 


I 
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KingVBench  prifon  is  now  in  flames, 
and  the  prjfoners  at  Jarge;  two  fires  in 
Holborn  now  burning 


letter  cxxxv. 

T0  J -  s - ,  esck 

June  9,  17'go, 

dear  SIR, 

H  a  P  p  1 L  Y  for  us,  the  tumult  begins 
to  fubiide  :  laft  night  much  was  threaten- 
ed,  but  nothing  done— except  in  the  early 
part  of  the  evening,  when  about  four- 
Lore  or  an  hundred  of  the  reformers 
got  decently  knocked  on  the  head  — 
they  Were  half  killed  by  Mr.  Langdale’s 
pints  fo  fell  an  eafy  conquefl:  to  the  ba¬ 
yonet  and  butt-end.-There  are  about  fifty 
taken  prifoners— and  not  a  blue  cockade  to 
be  feen:— the  fireets  once  more  wear  the 
face  of  peace— and  men  feem  once  more  to 
refume  their  accuftomed  employments _ 
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The  greateft  Ioffes  have  fallen  upon  the 
great  diililler  near  Holborn-bridge,  and  Lord 

jvl _ . —  ;  the  former,  alas!  has  loft  his 

whole  fortune  the  latter,  the  greateft  and 
beft  colleftion  ofmanufcript  writings,  with 
one  of  the  lineft  libraries  in  the  kingdom. 
Shall  we  call  it  a  judgement  ?— or  what  lhall 
we  call  it?  The  thunder  of  their  vengeance 
has  fallen  upon  Gin  and  Law  the  two  moft 
inflammatory  things  in  the  Chnftian  world. 

_ We  have  a  Coxheath  and  Warley  of  our 

own  ;  Hyde  Park  has  a  grand  encampment, 
with ’artillery,  Park,  &c.  &c.  St.  James’s 
Park  has  ditto — upon  a  fmaller.  fcale.  The 
Parks,  and  our  Weft  end  of  the  town,  ex¬ 
hibit  the  features  of  French  government. 
This  minute,  thank  God!  this  moment 
Lord  G.  G.  is  taken.  Sir  F.  Molineux  has 
him  fafe  at  the  horfe-guards.  Bravo  !  he  is, 
now  going  in  ftate  in  an  old  hackney-coach, 
efcorted  by  a  regiment  of  militia  and  troop 
of  ligjn  horfe,  to  his  apartments  in  the 

T  ower. 

«  off  with  bis  head — fo  much— for  Buckingham.” 

We  have  taken  this  day  numbers  of  the 


_ 
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poor  wretches,  in  fo  much  we  know  not 
where  to  place  them.  Bieffed  be  the  Lord  ! 
we  trull  this  affair  is  pretty  well  concluded. 

—If  any  thing  tranfpires  worth  your  notice 
— 'you  fhall  hear  from 

Your  much  obliged,  8cc\  &c. 

IGN.  SANCHO, 

Bell  regards  attend  Mrs.  S _ .  His 

lordlhip  was  taken  at  five  o’clock  this  even- 

*n§  betts  run  fifteen  to  five.  Lord  G _ 

G~  is  hanged  in  eight  days  he  wifhed 
much  to  fpeak  to  his  Majelly  on  Wednes¬ 
day,  but  was  of  courfe  refufed. 


letter  cxxxvi. 

TO  J.  S - y  ESQ^ 

June  13,  1780, 

my  dear  sir, 

rp 

-2-  HAT  my  poor  endeavours  have  given 
you  information  or  amufemeut,  gratifies  the.' 
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warm  wifti  of  my  heart ;  for,  as  I  know  not 
the  man  to  whofe  kindnefs  I  am  fo  much 
indebted,  I  may  fafely  l'ay,  I  know  not  the 
man  whofe  efteem  1  mote  aidentlv  covet  and. 
honour.— We  are  exceeding  forry  to  hear  of 

Mrs.  S — - - ’s  indifpofition ;  and  hope,  ere 

this  reaches  you,  fhe  will  be  well,  or  greatly 
mended.— -The  fpring  with  us  has  been  very 
fickly — and  the  fammer  has  brought  with  it 
fick  times  — hcknefs  !  cruel  hcknefs  !  tri¬ 
umphs  through  every  part  of  tire  conftitu- 
tion  — the  State  is  lick — the  Church  (God 
preferveit!)  is  fick— the  Law,  Navy,  Ar¬ 
my,  all  lick— the  people  at  large  are  lick 
with  taxes — the  Miniftry  with  Oppofitiony 
and  Oppofition  with  Di  (appointment. — Since 
my  lafl,  the  temerity  of  the  mob  has  gradu¬ 
ally  fubfided  ; — numbers  of  the  unfortunate 
rogues  have  been  taken  yefterday  about 
thirty  were  killed  in  and  about  bmithiield* 
and  two  foldiers  were  killed  in  the  affray.—* 
There  is  no  certainty  yet  as  to  the  number 
of  houfes  burnt  and  gutted — for  every  day 
adds  to  the  account — which  is  a  proof  how 
induftrious  they  were  in  their  fhort  reign. — - 
Few  evils  but  are  productive  of  fome  good; 


f 
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ia  the  end  ; — the  fufpicious  turbulence  of 

tjc  times  united  the  royal  brothers ; _ the 

two  Dukes,  dropping  all  pall  refentment, 
made  a  filial  tender  of  their  fervices  ; — his 
M.ajefly  (God  blefs  him  !)  as  readily  accepted 
it-  ciiid  on  i  hurlaay  laft  the  brothers  met ; 

they  aie  now  a  triple  cord~~God  grant  a 
bleffing  to  tne  union  I  There  is  a  report  cur¬ 
rent  tins  day*  that  the  mob  of  York  city 
have  rofe,  and  let,  3000  f  rench  prifoners 
out  of  York- cable— but  it  meets  with  very 
litue  credit.  I  do  not  believe  they  have  any 
thing  like  the  number  of  French  in  thofe 
parts— as  1  am  informed  the  prifoners  are 
fent  more  to  the  weftern  inland  counties — 
but  every  hour  has  its  frefli  cargo  of  lies* 
The  camp  in  St.  James’s  Park  is  daily  in- 
creafing— that  and  Hyde  Park  will  be  con¬ 
tinued  all  the  bummer.— The  K — g  is  much 
among  them — walking  the  lines— and  exa¬ 
mining  the  polls  .*  — he  looks  exceeding  grave. 
Crowns,  alas  1  have  more  thorns  than  roles. 

ou  fee  things,  my  dear  Sir,  with  the 
faithful  eye  which  looks,  through  nature 
up  to  Nature  s  God — the  facred  page  is  your 
fupport — the  word  of  God  your  fhi.eld  and 
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armour — well  may  you  be  able  fo  fweetly  to 
deduce  good  out  of  evil— the  Lord  ordereth 
your  goings — and  gives  the  bleffings  of  in- 
creafe  to  all  your  wifhes.  For  your  kind 
anxiety  about  me  and  family,  we  bleis  and 
thank  you. — I  own,  at  firft  I  felt  uneafy 
fenfations — but  a  little  reflexion  brought  me 
to  myfelf. — Put  thy  trull  in  God,  quoth  I. 

* _ Mrs.  Sancho,  whofe  virtues  out-number 

my  vices  (and  I  have  enough  for  any  one 
mortal),  feared  tor  me  and  foi  hei  children 
more  than  for  herfeif. — She  prayed  too,  I 
dare  fay — and  her  prayers  were  heaid. 

America  feems  to  be  quite  lou  or  torgot 
among  us  ; — the  fleet  is  but  a  lecondary  af¬ 
fair, — pray  God  fend  us  fome  good  news,  to 
chear  our  drooping  apprehenfions,  and  to 
enable  me  to  fend  you  pleafanter  accounts 
for  trull  me,  my  worthy  friend,  grief,  for- 
row,  devaluation,  blood,  and  ilaughtei,  ate 
totally  foreign  to  the  talle  and  affeftion  of 
Your  faithful  friend 

and  obliged  fervant, 

1.  sancho. 

Our  joint  be  ft  willies  to  Mrs,  S- — ■ — >  feif* 
and  family. 
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letter  cxxxvii, 

oro  j -  s - ,  esck 

June  15,  i7S0, 

DEAR  SIR, 

I  AM  exceeding  happy  to  inform  you,  that 

at  twelve  this  noon  Lord  L- -  arrived 

exprefs  from  Sir  H—  C - ,  with  the  pleaf- 

ing  news,  that,  on-  the  12th  of  April,  Charles 
Town  with  its  dependencies  capitulated  to 
his  Majefty’s  arms*  with  the  lofs  of  200 
men  on  our  fide  :  by  which  fortunate  event, 
five  fhips  of  war,  befldes  many  frigates,  and 
one  thoufand  feamen,  were  captured  ;  and 
feven  thoufand  military,  which-  compofe  the 
garrifon. — You  will  have  pleafure,  I  am  fare, 
in  finding  fo  little  blood  fhed— and  in  the 
hope  of  its  accelerating  the  fo-much-wifhed- 
for  peace.  Inclofed  is  a  lift  of  the  prifoners, 
which  is  from  Lord  Lincoln’s  account — at 
leaft  I  am  confidently  told  fo — and  more  than 
that,  it  is  faid  the  late  terrible  riot  was'  on  a 
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;p!an  concerted  between  the  F rench  and  Ante- 
ricans — upon  which  their  whole  hope  ot 
fuccefs  was  founded — they  expefted  univerfal 
bankruptcy  would  be  the  confequence,  with 
defpair  and  every  fad  concomitant  in  its 
train.  By  God*s  goodnefs,  we  have  efcaped# 
May  we  deferve  fo  great  mercy  ! 

Prays  fincerely  yours, 

X.  SANCHO. 

The  Gazette  will  not  be  out  in  time,  but 
you  fhail  have  one  to-morrow  without  fail. 
— As  foon  as  this  news  was  announced,  the 
Tower  and  Park  guns  confirmed  it — the 
guards  encamped  in  the  Parks  fired  each  a 
grand  feu  de  joye — to-night  we  blaze  in  illu¬ 
minations — and  to-morrow  get  up  as  poor 
and  difcontented  as  ever.  I  wifh,  dear  Sir, 
very  much  to  hear  Mrs.  S - is  quite  reco¬ 

vered — it  would  indicate  more  than  a  common 
want  of  feeling,  were  not  my  wife  and  felf 
anxious  for  the  health  and  repofe  of  fuch  ve¬ 
ry  rare  friends. — Indulge  us,  do,  dear  Sir, 
with  a  lingle  line,  that  we  may  joy  in  your 
joy  upon  her  amendment,  or  join  our  wifhes 
with  yours  to  the  God  of  mercy  and  love3 
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for  her  fpeedy  recovery.— I  inclofe  you  an. 
evening  paper — there  is  'not  much  in  it. 
Upon  confideration,  I  have  my  doubts  con¬ 
cerning  the  French  and  Americans  being  fo 
deep  in  the  plan  of  our  late  riots  ; — there 
requires,  I  think,  a  kind  of  fupernatural 
knowledge  to  adjuft  their  motions  fo  criti¬ 
cally — but  you  can  judge  far  better  than  my 
weak  intellefts  ; — therefore  I  will  not  pre¬ 
tend  to  affirm  any  thing  for  truth,  except 
my  fincere  defire  to  approve  myfelf  molt 
gratefully 

Your  obliged  fervant, 

IGN.  sancho. 


LETTER  CXXXYIII. 

,  TO  J - —  S - — ESQ^ 

June  16,  17S0. 

DEAR  SIR, 

As  a  fupplement  to  my  laft — this  is  to 
tell  you  a  piece  of  private  news  —  which 
gives  miniftry  high  hopes  in  the  future. 
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General  Wafhington,  who  was  anxiouflv 
watching  Sir  H.  Clinton,  no  fooner  faw 
with  certainty  his  intention,  but  he  ft  ruck 
his  camp,  and  made  the  mod:  rapid  match 
to  New  York— they  expecled  it; — but,  as 
he  was  in  fuperior  force,  they  felt  their 
danger. — (Sir  H.  Clinton,  as  foon  as  he 
could  pofTibiy  fettle  the  garrifon  of  Charles 
Town,  embarked  with  feven  thousand  men, 
and  got  to  New  York  in  time  to  fave  it; 

— and  if  he  can  poffibly  bring  Waftiington 

/ 

to  a  battle,  it  is  thought  the  fate  of  Ame¬ 
rica  will  be  foon  decided.— Thank  God ! 
the  iky  clears  in  that  quarter — hut  wTe  look 
rather  louring  at  home. — Minifcry  with  now 
too  plainly  to  difarm  the  fubjedls.  Laft 
year,  under  dread  of  French  invafion,  the 
good  people  were  thanked  for  their  military 
favour.— Mailer  tradefinen  armed  their  jour¬ 
neymen  and  apprentices— and  the  ferjeants 
of  the  guards  abfolutely  made  little  fortunes 
in  teaching  grown  gentlemen  of  all  de- 
fcriptions  their  exercife  —  in  fancied  uni  . 
forms,  and  filming  arms,  they  marched  to 
the  right,  wheeled  to  the  left,  and  looked 
battle-proof but  now,  it  feems,  they  are 
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not  only  ufelefs,  but  ofFenfive.  How  the 
affair  will  end.  God  only  knows  ! — I  do  not 
like  its  complexion. — Government  has  or¬ 
dered  them  to  give  up  their  arms.  If  they 
do,  where  is  Britifh  liberty?  If  they  refufe, 
what  is  Adminiftration  ?  Many  are  gentlemen 
of  large  property — Inns  of  Court  Members, 
Lawyers,  &c.  dangerous  people. — Time  will 
unveil  the  whole — May  its  lenient  powers 
pour  the  balm  of  healing  councils  on  this 
once  glorious  fpot ! — and  make  it  as  here¬ 
tofore  the  nurfe  of  freedom — Europe’s  fairefl: 
example — the  land  of  truth,  bravery,  loyal¬ 
ty,  and  of  every  heart-gladdening  virtue! 

That  you  and  Mrs.  S -  may,  furround- 

ed  with  friends,  and  in  the  enjoyment  of 
every  good,  live  to  fee  the  completion 
of  my  wifhes  —  is  the  concluding  prayer 
of, 

Dear  Sir, 

Yours  ever,  & c. 


I.  SANCH#, 
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LETTER  CKXXIX. 


TO  J- 


S- 


’-■)  ESQ^» 


June  19,  1780, 


DEAR  SIR, 

I  AM  forry  to  hear  by  brother  O - - 

that  Mrs.  S- -  yet  continues  but  poorly 


* —  may  fhe  be  loon  perfedlly  well  —  and 
health  attend  you  both !  We  remain  pretty 
quiet — the  military  are  fo  judicioufly  plac¬ 
ed,  that  in  fa£t  the  whole  town  (in  dc* 
fpight  of  its  magnitude)  is  fairly  overawed 
and  commanded  by  them.  His  M — - y 


went  this  day  to  the  houfe — and  gave  them 
the  very  befb  fpeech,  in  my  opinion,  of 
his  whole  life:  I  have  the  pleafure  to  in- 
clofe  it. — If  I  err  in  judgement,  1  know 
you.  more  the  true  candid  friend,  than  the 
fevere  critic — and  that  you  will  fmile  at  the 
miftake  of  the  head,  and  do  juftice  to  the 
heart,  of 

Your  ever  obliged, 


362  LETTERS  OF 

There  is  a  report,  that  the  Quebec  fleet, 
efcorted  by  two  frigates,  are  entirely  cap¬ 
tured  by  :a  French  fquadron.-*— I  hope  this 
will  prove  premature. 


L  E  T  T  E  R  CXL. 

TO  MR.  J— - -  W - E. 

Charles  Street,  Weftm.  June  23,  17 Sq, 
MY  DEAR  FRIEND, 

H  O  W  do  you  do  ?  is  the  blefling  of 
health  upon  you  ?  do  .you  eat  moderately'? 
drink  temperately,  and  laugh  heartily?  fleep 
foundly?  converfe  .carefully  with  one  eye 
to  pleafure,  the  other  fixed  upon  improve¬ 
ment?  The  above  is  tfie  hppe  and  wifh  of 
thy  friend,  friend  to  thy  houfe,  and  refpec 
ter  of  its  character.  —  You,  happy  young 
man,  by  as  happy  a  coincidence  of  .fortune, 
are  like  to  be  the  head  of  the  W - fa¬ 

mily: — may  .riches  vifit  yon,  coupled  with 
honour  and  honefly  ! — and  then  fweet  peace 
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of  mind  fliall  yield  you  a  dignity — which 
kings  have  not  power  to  confer  : — then  will 
you  experience  that  the  felf-ennobled  are 
the  only  true  noble : — then  will  you  truly 
feel  thofe  beautiful  lines  of  Pope : 

“  One  felf-approving  hour  whole  years  outweigh* 

“  Of  idle  ftarers,  or  of  loud  huzza’s; 

“  What  can  ennoble  Tots,  or  Haves,  or  cowards  ? 
i(  Alas !  not  all  the  blood  of  all  the  Howards. ** 

Your  father,  I  trull,  will  fend  you  fome 
public  prints,  in  which  he  will  fee  the  bleff- 
ed  temper  of  the  times : — wre  are  (but  do 
not  be  frightened),  or  at  leafb  two  thirds  of 
us,  run  mad — through  too  much  religion ; 
— our  religion  has  fwallowed  up  our  cha¬ 
rity — and  the  fell  demon  Perfecution  is  be- 

V 

come  the  facred  idol  of  the  once  free,  en¬ 
lightened,  generous  Britons. — You  will  read 
with  wonder  and  horror  the  fad,  fad  hillory 
of  eight  fuch  days  as  I  wifh  from  my  fouf 
could  be  annihilated  out  of  Time's  records1 
for  ever. 

That  poor  wretched  young  man  I  once 
warned  you  of  is  (I  find  from  under  his 
own  hand)  now  relident  at  Calcutta : — ’tis 
not  in  the  power  of  friendfhip  to  ferve 
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man  who  will  in  no  one  inftance  care  for 
himfelf: — fo  I  with  you  not  to  know  hint 
■ — -hut  whatever  particulars  you  can  col¬ 
laterally  glean  of  him,  I  fhall  efteem  it  a 
favour  it  you  would  tranfmit  them  to 

Your  fincere  friend, 

IGNATIUS  SANCHO. 

Mrs  Sancho  joins  me  cordially  in  every 
with  for  your  good. 

LETTER  CXLI. 

TO  J -  s - ,  ESCG 

\ 

June  27,  1780. 

DEAR  SIR, 

r]P 

1  HER  E  is  news  this  day  arrived,  which, 
I  believe,  may  be  depended  upon  —  that 
Rodney  brought  the  French  admiral  to  a 
fecond  engagement  about  the  26th  of  May ; 
it  unluckily  fell  calm,  or  the  affair  would 
have  been  deciflve. — The  van  of  Rodney, 
however,  got  up  to  Monf.  Guichen’s  fleet’s 
rear,  and  gave  it  a  hearty  welcome.— Rodney 
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dill  keeps  the  Teas,  and  prevents  the  French 
fleet  getting  into  Martinique. —  1  he  account 
fays,  the  enemy  had  the  advantage  ot  fix 
fhips  cf  the  line  more  than  Rodney  ; — and  a 
report  runs  current,  that  Walfingham  has 
fallen-in  with  the  Dominica  fleet,  confiding 


of  thirty  merchantmen  and  two  frigates,  and 
taken  mod  of  them— but  this  wants  confir¬ 
mation. -Dear  Sir,  I  hope  Mrs.  S - is 

better  than  mending— quite  well  — to  whom 
our  mod  fincere  refpe&s. —  Your  order, 
good  Sir,  is  compleated,  and,  pleafe  God, 
will  be  delivered  to  to-morrow’s  waggon. 

Excufe  my  drawling  hand — in  truth  my 
eyes  fail  me  ;  I  feel  myfelf  fince  lad  winter 
an  old  man  all  at  once — the  failure  of  eyes — 
the  lofs  of  teeth — the  thicknefs  of  hearing — • 
are  all  meflengers  fent  in  mercy  and  love,  to 
turn  our  thoughts  to  the  important  journey 
which  kings  and  great  men  feldom  think 
about : — it  is  for  fuch  as  you  to  meditate  on 
time  and  eternity  with  true  pleafure — look¬ 
ing  back,  you  have  very  much  to  comfort 
you ; — looking  forward,  you  have  all  to  hope. 
— As  I  have  reafon  to  refpect  you  in  this  life, 
may  I  and  mine  be  humble  witnefies  in  the 

r  3 
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next  of  the  exceeding  weight  of  blifs  and 
glory  poured  out  without  meafure  upon  thee 
and  thine ! 

I*  S ANCHQi 

letter  cxlil 

to  MR.  o - . 

) 

July  I  y  1780. 

DEAR  BROTHER, 

ShALL  I  rejoice  or  condole  with  you 
upon  this  new  acquaintance  you  have  made  ? 
How  the  devil  it  found  you  out,  I  cannot 
imagine — I  fuppofe  the  father  of  mifchief 
fent  it  to  feme  richer  neighbour  at  a  greater 

houfej  but  as  Johnny  O - was  a  character 

better  known,  and  much  more  efteemed,  the 
gout  thought  he  might  as  well  juft  take  a 

peep  at  F - m,  liked  the  place,  and  the 

man  of  the  place — and  fo,  neftling  into  your 
fhoe,  quite  forgot  his  real  errand: — < thy 
guardian  angel  watched  the  whole  procedure 
“quoth  he,  “  I  cannot  wholly  avert  evils — 


VI 
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but  1  can  turn  them  into  bleffings.  Tlhc 
tranfitory  pain  fliall  not  only  refine  his 
blood,  and  cleanfe  him  from  other  difoiders 
—it  fliall  alio  lengthen  his  life,  and  purify 
his  heart: — the  hour  of  affhdlion  is  tne  feed- 
time  of  reflect  ion — the  good  fhall  greatly 
over-balance  the  evil.”” — As  I  am  unioi- 
tunately  an  adept  in  the  gout,  I  ought  to 
fend  you  a  cart-load  of  cautions  aud  acivicc 
- — talk  nonfenfe  about  tight  fhoes,  6cc.  with 
a  farrago  of  fluff  more  teazing  than  the  pain ; 
—  but  I  hear  the  ladies  v ifit  you  — and, 
what’s  better,  friendfhip  in  the  fhape  of 

Meffieurs  S - k  and  B - n  were  feen  to 

enter  the  palace  of  F — — .  I  fupped  lail 

night  with  Dr.  R - ■,  where  your  health 

was  drunk,  and  your  gout  pretty  freely  can- 
vaffed . 

God  orders  all  for  the  beft. 

Yours,  6c  c, 

I.  SANCHO. 
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L  E  T  T  E  _R  CXLIII. 

/ 

TO  J- -  S - ,  ESQ,. 


1  RECEIVED  yours  this  morning 
from  the  hands  of  a  gentleman,  who  would 
not  flay  to  be  thanked  for  the  invaluable 
letter  he  brought  me.— You  truly  fay,  that 
cold  lownefs  of  fpirits  engenders  melancholy 
thoughts ;  for  my  part,  I  Ihould  be  a  moft 
ungrateful  being  to  repine— fori  have  known 
good  health — and  even  now,  though  not 
well,  far  from  being  ill,  and  have  the  friend- 

fliip  of  Mr.  S' - ,  and  onq  or  two  more 

who  do  honour  to  human  nature. — But  the 
puipofe  of  this  i crawl  is  to  confirm  to  you 
a  piece  of  good  news  this  day  arrived 
—which  is,  that  both  the  Carolinas,  and 
heft  part  ot  Virginia,  are  all  come  in  to  their 
rihegiance.  1  he  back  fettlers  have  rofe,  and 
inuftered  the  reluftant :  —  thus  the  three 
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richeft  and  flrongcft  provinces  are  now  m 
the  King’s  peace — -tor  which,.  God  mak^  us 
thankful. 

Adieu,  dear  Sir.— Mrs.  Sancho  (whole 
eyes  kindle  with  pleafure  while  die  fpeaks) 
begs  to  be  joined  with  me  m  the  moil  re- 

fpe&ful  manner  to  Mrs.  S - -  and  your  felt . 

. — hope  Mrs.  S— —  is  quite  as  well  as  you 
can  with  her. 

I  am  ever  yours, 

Dear  Sir,  to  command, 


I.  SANCHO 


LETTER  CXLIY. 


TO  J 


-  f  s  r> 


Charles  Street,  Auguil  ij?,  1780 


Mf  DEAR  AND  HON.  SIR, 


M  Y  !on^  filence  was  the  effedt  of  a  dearth 

o 

of  news  : — I  could  have  wrote,  it’s  true — 
but  you  would  have  ill  reliihed  a  mats  of 

R  5 
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thanks  upon  favours  received. — -Minds  like 
yours  difFufe  bleffings  around ;  and,  like 
paient  heaven,  left  fatisfied  with  the  heart. 
* — Your  goodnefs,  dear  Sir,  is  reo-iftered 

there — and  death  will  not  expunge  it. _ No  ; 

it  will  travel  to  the  throne  of  grace,  and  the 
Almighty  will  not  wrong  you.— I  am  juft 

rifen  from  table  with  my  friend  R _ ,  and 

we  have  toafted  you  niol!  cordially  in  con- 
junflion  with  the  amiable  partner  of  your 
heart,  whom  I  hope  in  lome  happy  time  to 
fee— I  may  fay,  hunger  and  thirft  to  fee 
— it’s  the  wifh  of  my  heart. — Providence  has 
indulged  me  with  many,  and  I  will  hope  for 

the  completion  of  this. — But  to  the  point : _ 

a  gentleman  in  adminiftration  (with  whom  I 
am  upon  good  terms)  about  an  hour  lince 
called  upon  me,  to  give  me  fome  frefh  news 

juft  arrived  from  Admiral  Geary’s  fleet _ an 

engagement  between  a  new  French  fri°ate 
pierced  for  44  guns,  mounting  32,  called  the 
Nymphe,  and  the  Flora  Englilh  frigate, 
Capt.  Peere  Williams  *,  of  36  guns ;  the 
Flora  was  peeping  into  Breft  harbour,  when 

*  Capt.  Peere  Williams  is  firft  coufin  to  Lady  N _ $ 

and  he  will  not  fare  the  worfe  for  that. 

7 
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the  Nymphe  was  coming  out  full  of  men;  — 
they  were  both  in  the  right  mind  for  engage- 

ment _ to  it  they  went — the  Frenchman 

began  the  affair  at  two  cables  length  diitance. 
—Williams  referved  his  fire  till  they  were 
within  half-cable’s  length— it  lafted  with  the 
obftinacy  of  two  enraged  lions  for  above 
two  hours. — A  French  cutter  came  up  to 
teaze,  but  was  feflt  off  foon  with  a  belly— 

full: _ at  laft  the  French  captain,  at  the 

head  of  his  men,  attempted  boarding  — 
when  our  Englifh  hero  met  him— ran  him 
through  the  body — drove  back  his  men 
put  them  under  hatches — flruck  the  eolouis 

_ when  the  was  on  fire  in  four  different 

places. — This  affair  happened  the  iotli  ult. 
and  he  has  gallantly  brought  Ins  prize  into 
Plymouth.— This  is  the  greateft  affair,  take 
the  number  of  guns,  men  &c.  altogether, 
that  has  happened  this  war.  I  am  forry  to 
remark,  that  if  the  French  fleets  in  general 
behave  fo  well,  it  will  be  a  fervice  of  danger 

to  meddle  with  them. 

When  Capt.  Williams  had  conquered  the 

crew,  they  found  fixty  dead  upon  deck ,  * 

t\xQ  two  fhips  exhibited  a  feene  more  like  a 

R  6 
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iiaughtei -houfe,  than  any  thing  imaginable 
— Thefe,  oh  Chriftians  J  are  the  features  of 
war— and  thus  Moft  Chriftian  Kings  and 
Defenders  of  b  aith  fhew  their  zeal  and  love 
lor  the  dying  commands  of  their  Divine 
Maiter .—Oh  !  friend,  may  every  felicity  be 
thine,  and  thofe  beloved  by  thee  !  may  the 
heartfelt  figh  arife  only  at  the  tale  of  foreign 
iflfces  i  -May  that  facred  tear  of  pity  bedew 
the  cheek  for  misfortunes  only  fuch  as  hu¬ 
manity  may  foften  !—  Mrs.  Sancho  joins  me 
m  lincere  and  grateful  refpefls  to  Mrs.  S- — — 
and  felf, 

Yours  truly, 

I.  SANCHO. 

Sancho  begs  his  refpefls  to  Mi\  and  Mrs, 

C - ;  love  to  Sir  j —  O— — ,  and  all  who 

enquire  after  Blackamoors* 
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TO  MRS.  C - . 

Charles  Street,  Sept.  7,  17 %0» 

M  Y  greatly  efleemed  and  honoured  friend, 
if  my  pen  doth  juftice  in  any  fort  to  my 
feelings,  this  letter  will  not  be  a  compli- 
mentary  one.  1  I  looh  upon  fuch  letters  as 
I  do  upon  the  ladies  winter  nofegays,  a 
choice  difplay  of  vivid  colouring,  but  no 
fvveetnefs. — My  friend  Mr.  R  ~  fays,  I 
Hand  condemned  in  the  opinions  of  two 
ladies  for  an  omittance  in  writing:  believe 
me,  my  forrow  for  incurring  the  cenfure 
is  much  more  real  than  the  crime;  for  when 
the  heart  is  overcharged  with  worldly  care,' 
the  mind  bending  alfo  to  the  preffure  of 
affliftive  vifitations — add  to  that  the  fnow- 
tipt  hairs  announcing  fifty  odd — the  fire  of 
fancy  is  quite  extinguifhed. — Alas  !  alas  ! 
fuch  being  the  true  {late  of  the  cafe — I  dare 
abide  by  the  jury  of  your  noble  and  equi  > 
table  hearts,  to  be  brought  in  not  guilty. 
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Th^  (hew  of  hands  was  greatly  in  favour  of 

Mr.  C - F — x  and  Sir  G -  R _ y  ; 

they  will  carry  it  all  to  nothing,  is:  the  opi¬ 
nion  of  the  knowing  — Lord  L - -  met 

with  a  coane  reception,  at  which  he  was  a 
little  difpleafed. — Mr.  B — g  fpoke  like  the 
pupil  of  eloquence  ; — but  the  glorious  F— x 
was  father  and  fchool  of  oratory  him- 
felt— the  Friend!  the  Patron!  the  Exam¬ 
ple  i — There  now.— I  attended  the  huflings 
from  ten  to  half  paid  two — gave  mv  free 
vote  to  the  Honourable  C - J _ p _ x 

and  to  Sir  G -  R - y  ;  hobbled  home 

fud  of  pain  and  Irunger. — What  followed 
after,  you  fhall  know  in  my  next.  At 
prefent  I  have  only  to  declare  myfelf 

Yours  and  Mifs  C — - — Y 
molt  obedient,  faithful,- 
humble  fervant, 


IGN.  SANCHGi 
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TO  J — » — '  S— - >  ESQ. 

Sept.  9,  1780, 

W E  are  all  eleftion-bewitched  here — I 

hope  Sir  C - B - meets  with  no  op- 

poiition — he  is  fo  worthy  a  character,  that,, 
ihould  he  be  ill  fupported,  it  would  im¬ 
peach  the  good  fenfe  and  honefty  of  his 

conftitue nts .  — Mrs .  S -  and  yourfelf,  I 

pray  God,  may  both  enjoy  health  and  every 
good.— I  here  inclofe  you-  this  evening’s 
paper,  by  which  you  wiil  tec  ho.v  me  b  —  c 

is  like  to  lead  Ad - n.  He  and  Sir  G - - 

j> _ R - had  rny  hearty  vote,  and  I 

had  the  honour  of  his  thanks  perfonally, 
and  in  writing  all'o.  I  have  to  thank  you 
for  a  thoufand  kind  things,  which  I  wifh 
from  my  foul  I  could  any  way  ever  deferve. 
May  health  and  every  bleffing  beftrew  your 
paths — and  thofe  of  all  you  love  ! — is  the 

prayer  and  wifh  ot 

Your  much  obliged 

humble  fervant, 

I 


I.  SANCHO. 
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letter  CXLVII. 

TO  MISS  C - . 

Saturday,  Sept,  9,  1780, 

DEAR  MISS, 

T 

H  A  /  E  the  honour  to  addrefs  you  upon 
a  very  intereftmg,  ferious,  critical  fubjeft. 
“Do  not  be  alarmed !  it  is  an  affair  which 
I  have  had  at  heart  fome  days  pail — it  has 
employed  my  meditations  more  than  my 
prayers,  .Now ,  I  proteft,  I  feel  myfelf  m 
the  mofi  aukward  of  fituation's— but  it  mult 
out  -and  fo  let  it. — But  how  does  my  good, 

my  half-adored  Mrs.  C - -  ?  and  how  does 

Mils  A-  - ?  and  when  did  you  fee  my 

worthy  Mrs.  R- - ?  Are  they  all  well, 

and  happy  as  friendlhip  could  wifh  them?1 

How  is  the  Do&or  and  Beau  S- - ,  all 

well?  —  Well,  thank  God— and  you  and 
your  dear  felf  are  well  ?  Honey,  and  was 

.not  Lord  N -  an  Irilh  title?  true,  but 

tne  chield  is  Scotch  born. — Pray  give  my 
btfl  affections  to  Mrs*  C— — ,  and  acquaint 
4 
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her  with  the  hate  of  the  poll  for  the  an¬ 
cient  city  and  liberty  of  Weftminher,  which 
1  inclofe.  I  would  not  wifh  you  to  men¬ 
tion  what  I  fo  boldly  advanced  in  the  be- 
"inninff  of  this  letter. —No;  let  it  me  at\ay 

t)  O 

like  a  mifer’s  hope. 

Your  moft  obedient, 
moft  humble  fervant, 

I  remain,  dear  Mifs  C - , 

I.  SANCIIO, 


The  remainder  in  our  next. 


~  LETTER  CXLVIII. 

T O  J - S— * — ,  ESO. 

Sept,  23,  1780* 


DEAR  SIR, 

I  RECEIVED  this  evening  one  of  the 
kindeft  letters  that  ever  friendfhip  dialed 
— for  which  I  rejoice  that  the  time  draws 
near,  when  I  fhall  have  tne  delight  to  amend 
my  health— and  fee  the  few  true  good  friends 

J 
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?  fUch  as  1TT  fouI  delightetli  to  honour. _ , 

i  indole  you  an  evening  paper. -Thank 
jod  .  although  the  people  have  -been  a  little 
irritated,  every  thing  appears  quiet,  and  f 

tope  will  remain  lb.  The  week  after  next 

i  hope  to  fee  the  good  Mrs.  S - and  your 

worthy  felt,  to  whom  Mrs.  Sancho  joins, 
me  in  beft  willies. 


I  am,  dear  Sir,. 

^  our  moll  obedient 
humble  fervant,. 

I.  SANCHO. 

,  The  principal  bufinefs  I  bad  to  write 
aoout  had  like  to  have  efcaped  me,  which 
is  your  kindnefs  in  offering  your  houfe  for 
head-quarters  ;  which  I  would  embrace,  bad 
not  brother  O - the  right  of  priority. 
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letter  cxlix. 

TO  DOCTOR  N - F — D. 

Charles  Street,  Weftm.  Oft.  13,  178*. 

iJri 

honoured  sir, 

We  R  E  I  to  omit  my  thanks — poor  as 
they  are — for  a  fingle  poll — -your  honed  and 
more  fenfible  dog  would  be  afhamed  of  me. 

a  A  merciful  man  Is  good  to  his  bcafts^ 

The  friendly  hand  which  ftrokes  and  re¬ 
wards  his  attentions,  that  tame  friendly  hand 
has  prefcribed  for  my  good-  and  under  God 
has  much  benefited  my  health ; — the  eye  of 
kindnefs,  which  animates  the  poor  animal 
to  deeds  alrnoft  beyond  inftinft,  hath  beamed 
upon  me  alfo,  and  given  me  the  pleating 
adu ranee  of  new  health. — I  wtfh,  dear  Sir,, 
for  juft  as  much  credit  in  the  point  of  grati¬ 
tude,  as  you  will  allow  to  fall  to  the  fhate  of 
any  poor  honeft  dog.— For  fo  much,  and  no 

more,  prayeth,  dear  Sir, 

Your  moil  obedient 
and  grateful  fervant, 


1.  sancro. 
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letter  CL. 


TO  J. 


')  esq. 


Friday,  0&.  r3,  i7j«# 


D  £  A  K 


SIR, 


SHOULD  efleem  my  Cel  f  too  happy, 
were  I  at  this  moment  certain  that  Mrs. 

S - were  as  much  better  as  I  find  myfelf,— 

but  when  I  confider  the  profeffionai  fkill/  as 

well  as  the  intereft  Dr.  N -  has  in  the 

welfare  of  you  and  yours,  I  fit  down  fatisfied, 
in  full  hope  that  Mrs.  S - is  at  this  mo¬ 

ment  better — much  better  — and,  as  one 
fpmt  animates  you  both,  you  are  better  too. 
May  health  diffufe  itfelf  throughout  thy  houfe  ! 
and  gladden  all  around  it !  I  am  better,  my 
dear  Sir, —Tell  my  good  Mrs.  S 


fhall  five  to  fee  her,  and  to  thank  her  toe 
moft  cordially  in  my  child’s  name  :  for  mj 
part,  your  liberality  in  conftant  flow  ha: 
tired  me  out  with  thank-ye’s.  Adieu,  dear 
i_ii .  I  never  left  a  place  with  fo  much  regret 
as  you.  made  me  leave  B - with ; —  nor 
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ever  met  with  the  whole  family  of  the 
Charities,  but  at  thy  houie.  Mis.  Sancho 
joins  me  in  acknowledgements  to  felf,  good 

]\lrs.  S - -,  and  Dr.  N— f— d. 

We  are,  dear  Sir, 

Yours  gratefully, 

a.  1.  SANCHO. 


-LETTER  CLL 

TO  MR.  S - - 

Friday,  Ott.  iS,  17S©. 

Pooh,  no,  thou  fimpleton  !  I  tell  thee, 

I  got  no  cold,  neither  is  my  breath  one  jot 
the  worfe.— I  wifh  J  knew  that  you  fuffered 
as  little  from  break  of  reft,  and  raw  air.  I 
am  glad  I  have  left  you,  for  your  fake  as  well 
as  my  own,  my  dear  Stee. — The  corks  flew 
out  of  thy  bottles  in  fuch  rapid  fuccellion, 
that  prudence  and  pity  held  a  council  upon 
it. — Generoftty  flepped  in,  followed  by  a 
pert  coxcomb,  whom  they  called  Spirit  and 
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God  knows  how  the  affair  is  to  vend, — I  in¬ 
tend  to  write  a  line  to  the  worthies  of  your 
town,  the  good  Mr.  S —  and  Dr.  N— f—.d. 
O  Stee  !  had  I  thy  abilities,  I  would  fay 
what  fhouid  credit  mv  feelings,  though  it 
fell  rai  Ihort  of  the  merits  of  iuch  friends  to 
■mankind — and 

Your  IGN.  sancho,  in  particular. 

Love  and  refpefls  to  thy  generous  fcholars 
■ — the  Greens — the  Browns,  &ic.  &c.  to 
reverends  Mcff.  Prettyman,  and  the  other 
gentleman  with  pretty  wife,  whofe  name  is 
deferted  from  the  filly  pate  of  thy  true 

friend  Sancho. — I  have  not  feen  Mr.  ] - - 

H- - ;  but  they  are  all  well,  as  Mr.  An¬ 

thony  has  juft  announced. 

Say  handfomely  to  the  Greens — and  much 
s*s  you  pleafe  to  the  Pretty  mans. 
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LETTER  CL1I. 

October  15,  17^0. 

MY  DEAR  BOY, 

T  HIS  is  to  thank  yon  kindly  for  the 
affectionate  mark  of  your  remembrance  of 
your  old  friend.  After  a  long  tedious 
voyage,  you  happily  reached  the  haven  of 
your  repole — found  your  friends  well — and 
rejoiced  their  hearts  by  prefenting,  not  a 
prodigal,  but  a  duteous,  worthy,  and  obe¬ 
dient  child  ; — theirs  be  the  joy — but  yours 
will  be  ahe  gain.' — As  fure  as  light  follows 
the  riling  of  the  fun,  and  darknefs  the  let¬ 
ting  of  it fo  fure  is  goodnefs  even  in  this 
life  its  own  reward  of  courfe.  You  are  in  the 
militia — that  will  do  you  no  harm; — fpiril 
and  true  courage  in  defence  of  our  country 
is  naturally  and  nobly  employed. — We  are  if? 
the  upper  world  playing  the  old  foolifh  game 
—in  the  fame  foolilh  way — and  with  the  iaim 
foolifh  fet  that  trod  the  minifterial  board  * 
when  you  left  us.  Your  friend  13 — —  trie 
expedients,  and  gets  nothing ; — he  is  vex* 
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deep  in  my  debt ;  but  as  he  has  nothing, 
I  can  expett  nothing — for  I  never  will  con- 
fent  to  do  that  to  others,  I  would  not  they 

fliould  do  unto  me.— N - does  better, 

and  grows  proud— I  wifh  him  joy.— My 
dear  youth,  be  proud  of  nothing  but  an 
honeft  heart.  Ret  the  facred  oracles  be 
your  morn  and  evening  counfellors — fo 
fhall  you  truly  enjoy  life,  and  fmile  at  the 
approach  of  death,-— -I  have  been  exceedingly 
ill  Jince  you  left  us ;— but,  thank  God!  I 
have  got  a  fair  fit  of  the  gout,  which  will, 

1  hope,  cleanfe  me  from  my  whole  budget  of 
complaints. — I  fhall  live,  I  hope,  till  your 
good  prefent  arrives  ; — and  then  I  fhall  live 
indeed. — Send  the  girls  fome  cherry  nuts, 

if  eafy  to  be  procured. — Mrs.  S - joins 

me  in  love,  good-will,  and  good  wifhes  for 
thy  peace,  health,  and  profperity.  Adieu. 

Yours  afFeflionately, 

i.  sanciio. 


* 


V 
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LETTER  CLIII. 

T0  J — . — *  S - ,  ESQ^ 

Nov.  I,  17 Sq» 

* 

DEAR  SIR, 

/  % 

I  TRUST,  in  God’s  good  providence, 
this  will  find  Mrs.  S —  in  perfect  health;- 
and  you  fo  well,  that  it  fliall  remain  a  doubt 
which  is  heartieft. — I  am  in  the  way  of 
being  well— the  gout  in  both  feet  and  legs — - 
I  go  upon  all-fours — the  conflift  has  been 
fharp ;  I  hope  the  end  is  near — I  never  re¬ 
membered  them  to  have  fwelled  fo  much. — - 
I  believe  my  preferver,  Dr.  N — f — d,  would 
allow  it  to  be  a  decent  fit ; — my  grateful  re- 
fpe&s  attend  him  :  the  iffue  is  deferred  till 
the  gout  fubfides,  and  I  find  my  breath  fome- 
what  better ;  but  I  can  find  no  pofition  eafy. 
— I  inclofe  you  the  topic  of  the  day. — Mrs. 
Sancho  joins  me  in  every  wifh  for  the  felicity 
of  our  much-loved  friends,  yourfelf,  and 
better  felf. 

2GN-.  SANCHO. 

•  .  & 


v 
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letter  cliv. 

to  MRS.  o  <  ■  ■  . 

Charles  Street,  Wtftm.  19,  Noy.  5,  1780-. 

DEAR  SISTER, 

J  PRAY  thee  accept  the  inclofed  as  a  mite 
of  thanks  and  gratitude  for  the  tender  care 
and  true  friendly  obligingnefs,  which  a  wife 
could  only  equal,  and  which  I  never  ex« 
pefted  to  iind  from  home. — 1  feel  and  ac¬ 
knowledge  your  kindnefs — that ,  and  the  un¬ 
common  goodnefs  of  fome  of  the  bell  of  hu¬ 
man  nature,  fhali  be  cherifhed  in  my  heart 
while  it  continues  to  beat. — Everybody  tells 
me  I  am  better — and  what  every  one  fays 
muft  be  true  for  my  part,  I  feel  a  very 
flow  amendment ;  my  cough  is  pretty  flub- 
born  ;  my  breath  very  little  better ;  body 
weak  as  water — add  to  this,  a  fmart  gout  in 
both  legs  and  feet. — Your  filler  joins  me  in 
love  and  repeated  thanks  for  all  favours 
to  her  poor,  worn-ett,  old  man, 

I.  SANCHO, 
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LETTER  CLV. 

0 

TO  J.!  S- - ,  ESQ^ 

Nov.  18,  1780. 

MY  DEAR  SIR,- 

I  T  is  a  week  this,  blelTed  day  fince  that  I 
ought,  according  to  every  rule  of  gratitude, 
love,  and  zeal,  to  have  thanked  my  bell 
friends  for  a  plenty  of  fome  of  the  bed  wine, 
which  came  in-  the.  belt  time  tine  kindnels 
could  have  contrived  it. — I  fhould  alio  have 
congratulated  the  many  anxious  hearts  upon 
the  happy  recovery  of  yourfelf,  and  my  thrice 

good  Mrs.  S - .  I  waited  front  poll  to 

poll,  to  fend  a  tolerable  account  of  myfelf 
— the  gout  has  ufed  me  like  a  tyrant — and 
my  aflhma,  if  poffible,  worfe— I  have  level¬ 
led  gradually  all  over.— What  a  light !  Dr. 
j — bb  will  not  fuffer  me  to  make  an  ilTue 
yet,  as  he  would  not  with  to  diflurb  the 
gout.  In  truth,  my  bell  friend*  I  never 

S  a 
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truly  knew  illnefs  till  this  bout.  — Your 
goodnefs  greatly  leflened  my  anxiety.— I  find 
in  it  the  continual  flow  of  more  than  pa¬ 
rental  kindnefs  : — as  God  gave  the  heart,  he 
muff  and  alone  can  give  the  reward  f — Our 
joint  bed  love,  and  mod  refpeftful  thanks* 
attend  you  both,  from 

Yours  gratefully, 

I.  SANCIIO. 


letter  clvi. 

to  J -  S — ,  ESQ^ 

Charles  Street,  Nov.  17,  1750. 

M  Y  friend,  patron,  preferver !  were  the 
mind  alone  fick,  God  never  created,  fince 
the  blefTed  Apodles  days,  a  better  phyfician 
than  thyfelf — either  fingly,  or  in  happy  part* 
nerjhip  with  the  bed  of  women — -not  only 
fo,  but  your  blefTed  zeal,  like  the  Samari¬ 
tan’s,  forgetful  of  felf- wants,  poureth  the 
wine  and  oil,  and  binding  up  the  wounds  of 
worldly  ficknefs — then  leaving  with  reluft- 
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ance  the  happy  objeft  of  thy  care  to  the  mer¬ 
cy  of  an  interefted  holt ,  with  money  in  hand 
you  cry— “  Call  help,  fpare  no  expence, 
and  when  I  return,  I  will  repay  you.”  In¬ 
dulge  me,  my  noble  friend,  I  have  feen  the 
prieft,  and  the  Levite,  after  many  years  know¬ 
ledge,  fnatch  a  halty  look  ;  then,  with  avert¬ 
ed  face,  purfue  their  different  routes  :  and  yet 
thefe  good  folks  pray,  turn  up  their  eyes  to 
that  Heaven  they  daily  infult,  and  take  more 
pains  to  preferve  the  appearances  of  virtue, 
than  would  fuffice  to  make  them  good  in 
earneft. — You  fee,  my  good  Sir,  by  the  gal¬ 
loping  of  my  pen,  that  I  am  much  mended. 
_ I  have  been  intolerably  plagued  with  a  bi¬ 
lious  colic,  which,  after  three  days  excru¬ 
ciating  torments,  gave  way  to  mutton-fat- 
broth  clyfters. — I  am  now  (bating  the  fwell- 
ing  of  my  legs  and  ancles)  much  mended — 
air  and  exercife  is  all  I  want  but  the  togs 
and  damps  are  woefully  againft  me. — Mrs. 
Sancho,  who  reads,  weeps,  and  wonders, 
as  the  various  paffions  impel,  fays,  fhe  is 
fure  the  merits  of  your  houfe  would  fave 

B - ,  were  the  reft  of  the  inhabitants  ever 

fo  bad ; — fhe  joins  me  in  every  grateful 
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thought. — In  good  truth,  I  have  not  lan¬ 
guage  to  exprefs  my  feelings.  Dr.  R _ 

hurries  me.  Blefled  couple,  adieu  ! 

Yours, 

I.  SANCHO. 


letter  clyii. 


TO  J -  S - ,  ESQj 


Charles  Street,  Dec.  j,  jySo, 

VVhY  joy  in  the  extreme  fhould  end 
painfully,  I  cannot  find  out — but^  that  it 
does  fo,  I  will  ever  feriouily  maintain. 
When  I  read  the  effulions  of  goodnefs,  my 
head  turned; — but  when  I  came  to.confi- 
der  the  extenhve  and  expenfive  weight  and 
fcope  of  the  contents,  my  reafon  reeled, 
and  idiotifm  took  polTeffion  of  me — till  the 
friendly  tears,  wafhing  away  the  mills  of 
doubt,  prefented  you  to  me  as  beings  of  a 
purer,  happier  order — which  God  in  his 
mercy  perhaps  fuffers  to  be  fcattered  here 
and  there — •thinly — that  the  lucky  few  who 

know  them  may,  at  the  fame  time,  know 
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what  man  in  his  original  tote  was  intended 
t0  be.— I  gave  your  generous  requell  a  fair 
hearing— the  two  toft  propoi'ed  places  would 
kill  me,  except  (and  that  is  impoffible)  Mrs. 

Sancho  was  with  me. 

Inclination  ftrongly  points  to  the  land  of 
friendlhip  —  where  goodnefs  ever  blolfoms 
-and  where  N-f-d  heals.  At  prefent  I 
take  nothing,  but  am  trying  for  a  few  days 
-  what  honeft  Nature,  unperplexed  by  Art, 
will  do  for  me.— I  am  pretty  much  iwelled 
ft  HI  •  but  I  take  Ihort  airings  in  the  near 
ftages,  toch  as  Greenwich,  Clapham,  New¬ 
ington,  &c.  &c.  Walking  kills  me.  The 
lnqKl _ the  mind,  my  ever  dear  and  honour¬ 

ed  friends — the.  mind  requires  her  lullaby ; 

_ (lie  mull  have  reft  ere  the  body  can  be 

in  a  ftate  of  comfort,  toe  mull  enjoy  peace, 
and  that  muft  be  found  in  ftill  repofe  of 
family  and  home.  Mrs.  Sancho,  who  fpeaks 
by  her  tears,  fays  what  I  will  not  pretend 
to  decypher;— I  believe  toe  moft  fervently 
recommends  you  to  that  Being  who  beft 
knows  you— for  he  gave  you  your  talents. 
My  moft  grateful  and  afTeftionate  refpefts, 
joined  with  Mrs,  Sancho’s,  attend  the  good 
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Mrs.  S  ,  thyfelf,  and  all  thy  connex¬ 
ions.  I  cannot  fay  how  much  we  are 
obliged  to  you ;  but  certainly  we  were  ne- 
Vei  fo  much  nor  fo  undefervingly  obliged  to 
any  before.  God  keep  you  in  all  your  do* 
ings — prays  thine, 

SANCHO. 


letter  CLvrir. 

TO  J -  S - ,  ESCL. 

Bee.  7,  17S©. 

DEAR  SIR, 

T 

1  A  M  doubly  and  trebly  happy,  that  I  can 
in  fome  meafure  remove  the  anxiety  of  the 
bell  couple  in  the  univerfe.  I  fet  afide  all 
thanks — for  were  I  to  enter  into  the  feel¬ 
ings'  of  my  heart  for  the  pall  and  prefent,  - 
I  lhould  fill  the  Iheet:  but  you  would  not 
be  pleafed. — In  good  truth,  I  have  been  ex¬ 
ceeding  ill — my  breath  grew  worfe — and  the 
dropfy  made  large  ft  rides. —I  left  off  medi- 
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^ine  by  confent  for  four  or  five  days,  fwelh* 
eed  immoderately: — the  good  Dr.  N — f — d 
eighty  miles  diftant— and  Dr.  J — bb  heartily 
■puzzled  through  the  darknefs  of  his  patient 
— I  began  to  feel  alarm — when,  looking 
into  your  letter,  I  found  a  Dr.  S — th  re- 
.commended  by  yourfelf.  I  enquired — his 
chara&er  is  great — but  for  lungs  and  dropfy, 
.'Sir  John  E — t,  phyfician  extraordinary  and 
‘Ordinary  to  his  Majefty,  is  reckoned  the 
Tirft.  I  applied  to  him  on  Sunday  morning 
• — he  received  me  like  Dr.  N-*— f- — d;  —  I 
have  faith  in  him. — My  poor  belly  is  To 
.diftended,  that  I  write  with  pain — I  hope 
next  week  to  write  with  more  eafe.  My 

rdutiful  refpe&s  await  Mrs.  S -  and  felf, 

-to  which  Mrs.  Sancho  begs  to  be  joined  by 
her  loving  hufband,  and 

Your  moft  grateful  friend, 

I.  SANCHO, 

'Mr,  Sancho  died  December  14. 
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